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TO THE MEMORY OF THE BRAVE MOTHER OF MY FOUR SONS—A TRUE WIFE AND
LOVABLE COMPANION—WHO WAS EVER READY TO CHEERFULLY BEAR MORE
THAN HER SHARE OF THE STRUGGLES OF LIFE WHOSE INTELLECTUALITY, PURITY
OF SOUL, GRACE OF MANNER AND KINDNESS WERE IMPARTED FOR THE UPLIFT OF
ALL WHO CAME WITHIN THE CIRCLE OF HER INFLUENCE

INTRODUCTION

ORDINARILY, abook of this kind might be expected to find its way before the public without the
formality of a preface or introductory remarks, but as this book was not written with aview to its
general publication, and is now submitted to the public for what value and interest it may have, at
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the urgent request of friends acquainted with the undertaking, | feel that | should place upon these
friends the responsibility for any seeming assurance on my part in presenting the book.

A life experience of sixty-five yearsin California, connected as it must be with the pioneer days

of the state, could hardly be otherwise than fraught with incidents and events of interest and
observations of historical value. Such alife was my fortune to experience. Upon reaching that
period of life when man does not look so much upon the future as upon the past, | was prompted in
one of my reminiscent moods to reduce to writing my recollections, experiences, and observations
for the sixty and odd years, the most of which were passed in Central California, solely for the
perusal and benefit of my four sons. The manuscript was completed three years ago.

| felt that they would not only be interested in the activities of my career and such matter of
historical value that came under my observation during this long period of years, but also they
might derive some profit by having laid before them the experiences and the mistakes, as well as
any possible successes of my lifetime.

Thiswill explain the presence in the chapters that follow of certain details of purely personal
matters and family affairsthat it would be presumption on my part to consider as possessing interest
to any one outside the members of my own family, and possibly the circle of intimate friends.

It will also explain the peculiar phraseology in some of the passages where the writer appears as
addressing his sons, aform which might seem out of place in abook written solely for the public

eye.

These four boys have been a source of great pride to me, and their companionship has been one
of the greatest pleasures of my life. This book was written for their benefit and gratification, and
therefore to eliminate the features apologized for, would impair if not destroy the objects and
purposes of my labor of love.

In conclusion, I must confess no small degree of pleasure derived from the work of writing “My
Recollections,” but in submitting the book to the public I must admit some feelings of misgivings,
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mingled with the hope that its historical features may be regarded as overshadowing its excessive
personality, and give to the book value and interest to others than for whom it was originally
intended.

FRANK A. LEACH.
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., April 10, 1917.
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RECOLLECTIONS OF A NEWSPAPERMAN
1
CHAPTER |

MY FIRST YEARS IN CALIFORNIA

Observations and Incidents in Crossing the Isthmus of Nicaragua in 1852—F|oods and Firesin
Sacramento—Early Day Schools—Presidential Campaign of 1853

MY LIFE seemsto begin, so far as my memory serves, at the age of about five and a half years;

at the time, in company with my mother, | left New Y ork City in 1852 on a steamer bound for
California. The departure from our old home in Cayuga County, New Y ork, or thetrip to the

City of New Y ork left no impression of any kind on my mind or memory, but | have avery clear
recollection of being on the deck of the steamer as she moved away from the wharf in New Y ork
harbor. The great crowd of people assembled on the docks to witness the departure of the steamer,
cheering and waving handkerchiefs, bombarding the passengers with oranges, all made a scene
which remains vivid in my memory to thisday. | do not recall any incidents or even have any
recollection of what occurred during the trip to Nicaragua other than the illness of my mother from
seasickness, and that prunes and mush and molasses were too prominent and frequent items on the
steamer's bill of fare to suit the pampered taste of an “only child.” However, the events occurring
in crossing the Isthmus were to my youthful mind of a character to place me in a condition of
excitement, wonderment, and interest such as | had never known before. There was so much going
on that was so new to me that | did not want to spare the time to eat or sleep. A portion of the
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journey was on muleback through the tropical forests, but that did not 2 interest me so much as that
part of the trip up the Chagres River on asmall stern-wheel steamer in which the passengers were
so crowded that when it came night there was not sufficient room for all to lie down on the deck

for rest or sleep. The women and children were given the first privilege of the deck floor and the
balance of the passengers had to sit or stand up until the landing was reached. It seemsto me we
were on that steamer a good part of aday and night. A portion of the river was quite narrow, and
the branches of trees on the banks overhung the water. Either through unskilful handling of the little
steamer, or wilfulness in headway on the part of the steamer itself, the craft several times crashed
into the overhanging branches, to the great fright of the passengers. When arailing gave way before
arush of passengersto our side of the craft to witness some unusual sight, a couple of passengers
fell or were pushed overboard, but they were quickly rescued.

During the daylight part of the trip and early evening it had been a*“ picnic”’for the major part of the
passengers, but when darkness overwhelmed all scenery and practically all space in the steamer (for
little provision had been made for lighting the vessel, and people wanted to rest and sleep), then

the misery of the situation began to develop. Lucky was the individual who found enough spacein
which to lie prone upon the deck. Those who were compelled to stand up were not very considerate
of those down on the decks. The noises they made, startling false alarms of “man overboard!” and
the occasional crashing of the steamer into limbs of overhanging trees, made sleep impossible even
for aboy.

| remember but little of the remaining part of the trip across the Isthmus other than that we crossed a
|ake in another small steamer and had to be carried out from the beach to small boats which took us
to the steamer at anchor, some little distance from shore.

3

The steamer on the Pacific side of the Isthmus that was to have taken us to San Francisco was
destroyed by fire on the way down to meet us. This misfortune compelled us to remain on the
Isthmus for thirty days while another steamer could be secured to continue us on our journey. The
accommodations for the compulsory residence in the tropics were not suitable for the passengers,
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nearly al of whom were from Northern climes. This, with indiscretion in eating and drinking,
caused seriousillness to seize upon them, resulting fatally in many cases. When the steamer did
arrive to take us away, another lot of passengers had come over the Isthmus, so it can be well
imagined how crowded the vessel was when she started for San Francisco. For myself, | do not
recollect any inconvenience on this part of the voyage other than the plebeian diet, which was

too common and coarse for afinicky boy of my age, whose tastes had undoubtedly been unduly
gratified in the past by alot of loving aunts who had no children themselves. However, | recall

the recital by my mother of the trials of the trip, which showed that it was anything but a pleasure
excursion. The steamer was slow at the best, and with her overload she was more than two weeks in
reaching San Francisco.

There my father, who had preceded us by nearly two years, met us and immediately took us to
Sacramento, where he was engaged in the business of making and bottling soda water, the pioneer
plant of that city. We were soon established in a home of our own. Father had bought alot on the
south side of P Street, between Third and Fourth streets, and erected a small dwelling, doing a good
part of the work himself. That winter the city was visited by a flood which put nearly every part of
it under water, and where our house stood the flood was several feet deep. In fact, our house was
floated off its foundation. The rain had fallen in torrents for so many days continuously that a flood
seemed inevitable, so father 4 wisely found quarters for usin the loft of a barn, where, with our
furniture, and hanging of sail cloths around the walls to keep out the wind that otherwise would
have come through the cracks, we lived quite comfortably. When the flood was the highest the
water came within two feet of the loft floor. Father had a boat, and, boylike, | certainly enjoyed the
situation. The barn was our domicile for the entire winter, until the waters so receded that father
could replace and fix up our house.

Before the flood aterrible fire visited the city, destroying many blocks of buildings in the business
aswell as the residence sections. It occurred during a black, windy December night. | shall never
forget the sight. The fierce flames arising from blocks of burning buildings and red light reflected
against the heavy clouds to me looked as if the world was on fire. On account of the direction of
the wind our part of the city was safe from the fire, and the refugees, men, women, and children,
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came rushing down the streets, many passing our place, some partially clad, intermingled with all
kinds of horse-drawn vehicles crowding the streets from curb to curb, loosely laden with household
effects, al making amotley procession such as| have never seen before or since. The next morning
there were to be seen along these highways all kinds of furniture and bits of clothing, etc., which
had been lost from the vehicles or abandoned by the ownersin their rush for safety. My father
picked up afew pieces of furniture and placed them in our front yard for atime, but | do not
remember they were ever reclaimed. One piece was alarge arm rocking chair, which father repaired
and which wasin our household for many years. In fact, he gave it to me when | was married, and |
spent many an evening in its comfortable seat, before disposing of it.

But to return to the subject of the flood. As| recollect, the water subsided finally so that father was
enabled to 5 get our house upon its foundation again, but we were barely installed when the city
was again overflowed. But the water did not come high enough to drive us out of the house this
time. | am sure | enjoyed the situation immensely. | would not have had the water drained away if

| could have prevented it. The flood water around our house afforded me more entertainment than |
could possibly have got out of the freedom of dry land in its place. We had a boat, and as the water
was shallow about the house | was allowed to get into it, with the understanding that | was not to
loosen it from the moorings. At first it was fine sport, and the length of the play of the * painter”was
amatter of indifference, but after awhile | longed for awider scope of movement of the boat so,
concluding alittle more length of rope would increase the length of my voyages, | let it out little
by little, still keeping my compact not to cast it off, until finally and literally | came to the “end of
my rope.” | knew now how to paddle to make the boat go in any direction desired. | had not fallen
overboard, as had been expected, so what harm could there be if that “painter” accidentally became
untied? | wouldn't be scared if | drifted away beyond the limits of my past sailing privileges! Why,
| would just row back and tie the old boat up according to contract, and no one would be the wiser!
I will not take the space to preach the sermon that would be imperative at this point in a Sunday-
school book, but give the sequel, which was just what you would expect to find in fiction or in
stories told where amoral is the predominating feature.
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Just prior to the recurrence of the flood, father had had the lot, which was about 100 by 150 feet

in size, plowed up. When the boat slipped from its moorings | managed to influence its drifting to
the farthermost corner of the lot, where the water was the deepest, and things most unknown to me
were supposed to exist. Here in my 6 awkwardness | dropped one of the paddles overboard. The
fear of losing the oar, and the loss becoming glaring evidence of violation of my privilege, gave
me a moment of agonized excitement in which | grabbed for the paddle floating away from the
boat and, losing my balance, overboard | went. Now the question in my mind was a graver one:
Was death to be the punishment for my offense? Fortunately, when my feet touched the bottom

| stood on top of one of the plowed furrows and was able to keep my mouth out of the water,
though scarcely above the surface. Along the west side of the yard was a picket fence. Thiswas
the only place of refuge and safety, so | decided to reach the fence, if possible. At the very first
step | made my foot landed in the bottom of the furrow, and down went my head under the water.

| had enough presence of mind to know that if | ever expected to reach the fence | should have to
do it by stepping from the ridge of one furrow to the other, as they were parallel to the fence. This
| succeeded in doing fairly well. Occasionally the lumpy earth crumbled under my weight, and
sometimes | would miss the ridge, so | was completely immersed several times before the fence
was gained. Somehow in the mix-up | got hold of the “ painter” of the boat and dragged it along with
me. In due course of time | reached the house in as penitent mood as could be imagined, feeling,
though, that | had received full measure of punishment for my escapade. | guess, from my looks and
general appearance, my folks thought so, too, for | was simply put to bed, and in afew days | was
fully recovered, but it was some time before | was privileged to do any more boating.

One of the winters we passed in Sacramento was remarkable for a cold snap, the like of which |

do not remember in any subsequent year of my long residence in California. It must have been the
winter of 1854 or 1855. There were severa vacant lotsin the vicinity of 7 Second and L streets
depressed below the street level, which became ponds in the rainy season. These were frozen

over with athickness of ice to bear the weight of aman. My father had a pair of skates. When he
obtained them | do not know, but as soon as he discovered the ice mentioned he was out skating, to
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the entertainment of quite a crowd, some of whom were so anxious to enjoy the sport that he was
offered $5 and other sums for the privilege of putting on the skates.

China Slough or lake was a so frozen over, but as this was quite alarge body of water the ice was
not so thick and was not safe for the skaters, although venturesome boys were on it along the shore
line. China Slough is athing of the past. For many yearsit existed, an eye sore and a menace to the
health of the city. The body of water extended from First Street to about Seventh in one direction
and two or three blocks from | Street in the other direction. Chinatown was located on its southern
boundary. Consequently, much filth was dumped into the slough, which had no drainage, and as
may be well imagined it was but little better than a huge cess pool. In recent years the Southern
Pacific Railroad Company filled it with earth and sand, obliterating the last vestige of the little
lake. The weather bureau was not established until a number of years subsequent to the winter
above mentioned, therefore there is no official record of the cold snap described, but | have many
timesin later years verified my recollections of the event in conversation with pioneer residents of
Sacramento. Periodically the entire state is visited by unusually cold spells when the thermometer
registers afew degrees below the freezing point, but I am sure the winter I mention gave us the
coldest weather ever experienced since the settlement here of white people. We have had, perhaps,
winters as a whole made more severe by long durations of weather when the thermometer registered
higher, but 8 so close to the freezing point that much damage was caused, especially to raisers

of stock. I have in mind the winter of 1861 as one instance. On that occasion the rainfall was
excessive, with aperiod of several weeks of very cold weather. Cattle on the ranges were almost
exterminated in some sections. At that time all the land east of the Town of Napawas a vast cattle
range, carrying large herds, the mgjority of which succumbed to the cold. The carcasses fairly
dotted the range. When the owners found they could do nothing to save the stock they employed
gangs of men to go on the range and strip the hides from the animals as fast as they died, and in this
way they made some salvage from the disaster.

My mother was anxious that | should have a good education, and, with the mistaken idea that we
should begin at the earliest possible moment, bundled me off to a private school while | was yet
six years old. At thistime there were no public schools in Sacramento, as no public school system
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had been legalized by the state. Af first | was much interested in going to school, but soon the
confinement from 9 A.M. to 4 P.M., with the usual intermissions, and being forced into studies
which were beyond my power of comprehension, completely destroyed all ambition I might have
had to acquire learning, and for several years thereafter | attended school much in the same frame
of mind as a person submits to imprisionment. For some years any knowledgde | acquired must
have been by absorption, and not on account of any effort on my part. On the contrary, according
to my recollections, my best efforts were exerted in ways of avoiding school and the attempt of

the well meaning teachers to crowd into my immature brain principles of grammar and arithmetic
far beyond my sense of understanding. | did not make a practice of running away from school or
“playing hookey.” | can recall only one occasion when | indulged in truancy. | knew | was doing
wrong, but all thoughts 9 in that direction were overbalanced by the contemplation of the enjoyment
of freedom for an afternoon with alot of my boy chums who planned the escapade. Thisincluded
avisit to awatermelon patch where youngsters were welcomed by the owner, and an hour or two
in the swimming hole, which was but little better than a mud puddie. On the way we heard the
strains of band music. After running around a block or so we finally located the band in a building
where the members had assembled for practice. There was a glass door or window some little
distance above the ground, and a convenient box enabled the boys to climb up and peek in the
room and see as well as hear. The window accommodated only a couple of the youthful spectators
at atime and the fortunate ones remained at the point of vantage only as long as the other boys
would allow. When it came my turn to look into the window they did not have to pull me away or
did I delay my successor, for, horrors upon horrors! the first and only thing | saw was my father
gazing directly toward me. | collapsed, dropped to the ground, and rushed away to hide myself. My
remorse was deep and sincere. How could | face my parents again, for | was certain that my father
had discovered my absence from school without his permission. | resolved never again to play
truant if 1 should live through the ordeal of the severe punishment | recognized the enormity of the
offense justified. | would have given anything | possessed, and mortgaged my future, if |1 could only
have got back into the school room, but all | could do was to wait for the time to go home just as

if 1 had been at school. However, when | did get home, greatly to my surprise, nothing was said to
me about the affair. | never knew whether my father failed to recognize me or that he was averse to
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bringing up the subject for fear that he would have to admit an act displeasing to mother, for she did
not approve of his 10 membership in the band, especially when it took him away from his business.
Anyway, to the best of my recollection, neither he nor | played hookey again.

The first public school in Sacramento was opened in arented store building on the southwest corner
of K and L streets, and was presided over by a man named Jackson, who possessed many of the
characteristics attributed to the Jackson of presidential fame, especially in temper, impulsive action,
and unkempt appearance. | attended the school the day it first opened and was one of the very first
pupils to excite the wrath of the irritable teacher and receive punishment. The heavy blows on the
pam of the hand laid on with along, flat ruler did not wound my flesh so deeply or was the hurt so
lasting as was the humiliation of receiving this punishment upon a platform before the entire school.
Moreover, as this treatment was unwarranted by any act of mine, so far as| knew, | never outgrew
my feelings of repugnance for Jackson as a teacher.

Prior to the establishment of the public school, which was in 1854, the only places of instruction
for children were conducted as private schools are in modern days. There was one more pretentious
than the others taught by a man named Wells, in aframe building erected for the purpose on the
east side of Fourth Street between K and L streets. Somewhere between fifty and a hundred pupils
were in attendance. The tuition was something like $5 per month. Mr. Wells was generally loved
and respected by his pupils. In this school | am sure | made some headway, for it isthe only early
school | attended where | retained any recollection of my books, studies, and school work for any
length of time thereafter. My seat was back near the front door. It was near the noon hour one
exceedingly warm day in July, 1854, when, hearing a commotion on the street, | looked out through
the open school door and saw alarge column of dense black 11 smoke ascending straight up from
the rear part of the building on the northeast corner of K and Fourth streets, a half block away. That
was the beginning of the second largest fire that Sacramento ever experienced. The greater portion
of the business part of the city was destroyed.

The fire protection then consisted of four or possibly five hand-brake fire engines and two hook and
ladder companies, depending on cisternsin the street squares or intersections when away from the
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river for water supply. Thisfire apparatus was manned by well organized companies of volunteers,
whose only compensation was exemption from jury duty and poll tax. The membership of the
companies was made up largely from the ranks of business men and their employees, and each
company was equipped with torches mounted on handles three or four feet long which were used
when the companies were called out at night, and were carried on these occasions by boys who
were considered as members of the department. | was very ambitious to be atorch boy and was
promised the position whenever | became old enough, but we moved away from the city before that
time arrived. It was just as well, for | do not believe my mother could have been induced to consent
to the plan.

Thefirst political activity attracting my attention was the Presidential campaign of 1853. The
torchlight parades and illumination at night were the sources of excitement for the boys of that

day, who were freely permitted to join the ranks of the paraders and carry torches like the men.

The torches consisted of balls of wicking that had been soaked in camphene, a very inflammable
burning fluid, impaled on the point of a stick about as long as a broom handle. Many of the boys
were indifferent as to the party with which they paraded so long as they secured atorch, but, young
as | was, my sympathy and enthusiasm were bestowed on the Fillmore party only. Why, | can not
tell, nor do | think | was influenced by my father's 12 attitude in politics, for I do not remember how
he stood. Father never took much interest in politics except that he always voted and was consistent
in his principles. From the time of the Civil War until his death he voted with the Republicans.

Only once did my father ever aspire to hold a public office. In some way quite unknown to me he
was influenced to seek the position of County Assessor for Napa County. He was defeated in the
primaries for the nomination. Thisincident happened in 1868 or thereabouts, after | had left home
to establish myself in business, so | was unable to help him, but aside from the feeling that no one
likes to be or to have those near to him defeated in any kind of arace, | was rather pleased that his
career was not directed away from the business he had chosen for hislivelihood. | knew he was
avery superior mechanic, with an inventive turn of mind. | felt there was awider and better field
for him in mechanics than he could ever expect in politics. It was about thistime, or it may have
been ayear or so earlier, that he invented a new style of wagon and carriage hub, the one that is
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universally used at thistime on nearly all wheeled vehicles throughout the world where modern
wagons, etc., are employed, known as the Sarven patent. After conceiving the idea of the new hub
father constructed a set of wheels in accordance therewith to demonstrate the advantage of such
wheel construction. The wheels gave practical proof of al he claimed for the invention. He delayed
or rather procrastinated in his application for the patent so long that when he did apply he was just
too late—a patent had been issued to other parties.

To return to the subject of early day politics. As| remember the Presidential campaigns of my early
youth, the pre-election day work was conducted much the same as in modern times. Only then the
displays were somewhat cruder. The first attempt at anything of uniforms 13 in political parades
that | recall was at the time of Lincoln's first election when Republican organizations, called “Wide-
Awakes,” wearing glazed capes and caps, were a feature of the torchlight parades. The visit of

some renowned speaker would be the occasion of agrand rally. Partisans would gather from near
and far, and a parade generally preceded the speaking, with illumination of the buildings along the
line of march, the occupants of which were in sympathy with the paraders. In view of the great
advance made in the use of electricity for illuminating purposes, the illumination demonstrations

of those early days would be very tame affairsin this day. At the time to which | refer there were

no gas worksin any California city or town. People had to be satisfied with oil, a burning fluid
called camphene, or candles. The latter were more generally used in making the illuminations of the
houses along the line of march of the parades. The candles were cut in short lengths, which were
fastened on strips of board the width of the window to be illuminated. These strips of board with the
candles lighted were fastened into the window casings, spaced from six to eight inches apart. This
arrangement would give from twenty-five to fifty or more pieces of candles burning in awindow.
When nearly all the windows on both sides of a street were thus it up it was considered in those
days something of adisplay. As may be imagined, candles thus arranged were not infrequently the
cause of houses getting on fire.

The relation of these features of old-time political campaigns leads me to what might be considered
adigression in my story. This may be true, but | know no better place to introduce some history
of California political methods and incidents of campaign work of years gone by that are not only
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matters of interest, but enable one to appreciate the progress we have made in improving the purity
of the ballot and practices at elections.

14
CHAPTERII

OLD-TIME ELECTION METHODS

Some Heretofore Unpublished Facts About the Notorious Tapewor m Election Ticket— ncidents
That Led to the Uniform Ballot in California

WHEN THE CITIZEN who has been avoter for nearly fifty yearsin Californialooks back to the
time he cast hisfirst vote and makes notes of the alterations that have taken place in the method

of conducting elections, he finds radical changes have been effected, not only in the individual
conduct of the voters at the polling places and the manner of receiving and registering votes, but in
the balloting.

It is hard to realize in these days of well ordered, quietly conducted elections, even of the greatest
importance, that, in old times, election days were ailmost universally days of excitement, not
infrequently of rioting, and were always conducted amid much activity, blustering, and evidence of
excessive indulgence in free liquor.

One of thefirst steps, if not the very first, toward a more orderly condition was the passage of

the law by our State L egidlature closing saloons on election days. While the immediate effect
was not total abstinence from intoxication on election days, for at first the more bold saloon men
would leave their back entrances open to relieve the “thirst of excitement,” the improvement was
so marked that public opinion subsequently gave its strong support to the law and insisted upon
its enforcement to the very letter. While liquor played its part in making elections disorderly and
dreaded by all peace loving citizens, there were other causes more potential; chief among these
were the method of voting, the 15 preparation of the tickets to be voted, and the employment of
“workers’or men to supply voters with tickets of the different parties. These “workers’ made their
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reputations as efficient politicians by attracting the attention of the “higher-up”in the political game
by their activity in working off tickets on voters, and the number of men they would bring up to

the polls to vote the tickets they peddied. Some worked for glory; some worked for so much per

day in dollars and cents; others worked with the expectation of future recognition in nominating
conventions, or placement in political positions for services rendered, and it may be said here

that the latter consideration was one of the most demoralizing features of the election system of
those days. Each side furnished its own election tickets or ballots, and these were prepared by the
party managers and such independent candidates as might bein the field. Asarule, agreat dea of
ingenuity was manifested in getting up the tickets, so as to make them attractive and to give party or
distinctive character to them. They were printed on paper of various textures, color, and sizes, asthe
party managers thought the conditions demanded. Great care was given to the printed headings and
the selection of mottoes and devices.

Thetickets were, as arule, prepared with the greatest secrecy possible, and kept under lock

and key until the last possible moment before use. This was considered necessary to prevent
opposing parties counterfeiting a ticket and imposing bogus ones on the unsuspecting voter, who
scarcely looked further than the heading of histicket to be sure he was voting for the Republican
or Democratic party, as might be his preference. There were times and occasions when this matter
assumed very great importance, and committees were delegated to remain with the printers to
receive the tickets as fast as printed, and in other ways prevent any knowledge of 16 their form
and character from getting into the hands of the enemy. But with all this care, sometimes the style
and character of tickets became known to opponents, through ways that would not always bear
investigation. Not infrequently the printing of ballots would not be trusted to the printers of the
town or city where they were to be used, and the printing offices of other or neighboring places
would be resorted to. So with the care and vigilance exercised to conceal all knowledge of the
character of the ballot to be used, there were times when it was impossible to obtain the desired
advance information.

In those years party lines were tightly drawn. The loss of social standing and more frequently the
loss of positions of employment, especially if the employment was under the government, state, or
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city, was the penalty of a person voting an opposition ticket, or even voting for a candidate other
than the one of his own party ticket. Hence it may be understood what part the peculiar form of a
ballot played in keeping tab on voters when they stepped up to the ballot box to cast their votes.
Each side did everything to encourage desertions from the other and to protect those voters from
detection who wished to come secretly with their whole vote or part. For this reason, when the form
of ticket of the opposing side could not be obtained in full, advance information of simply the color
of the paper on which the ticket was printed would be taken advantage of when possible, and tickets
of the one party would be printed on the same colored paper as would be used for the regular ticket
by the other party.

In Vallejo a number of years ago, before the days of the uniform ballot or much law governing
primary elections, the managers of the dominant party there had planned to nominate a set of
candidates not altogether according to wishes of the rank and file. The popular candidate for Sheriff
had been rejected by what we now

JSTREET, SACRAMENTO, NEW YEAR's DAY, 1853 From a Daguerreotype by R. H. Vance

17 call the “bosses.” This action called for an opposition ticket favorable to the popular candidate
by the faction calling themselves the Independents. The “regulars’knew the only way they could
succeed was by preventing the insurgents from obtaining advance knowledge of their tickets, and
thus interfere with the placing of “bogus’tickets in the hands of voters who were dependent on the
party managers for their daily employment, and there was a large number of such voters.

The Independents were extremely active in their efforts to obtain this information so important

to their success. Their scouts and agents were most active, but they waited in vain up to midnight
before the day of election for the greatly desired copy of the “regular”ticket. Upon hasty
consultation it was decided an agent should proceed to San Francisco and obtain a supply of all

the different colored paper possible to be used. This necessitated a perilous rowboat trip across
Carquinez Straits and the chartering of alocomotive for the run to Oakland, but the agent was at the
doors of the San Francisco paper store when they opened in the morning, and within two or three
hours afterward the desired stock of colored papers was in my office, a printing office friendly to
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the Independents. Presses were made ready with the forms of the Independent tickets. Runners,
fleet of foot, were stationed at the pollsto secure a copy of the first “regular”ticket that should
show itself. The managers of the “regulars’ were so confident of having headed off the opposition
in the matter of style of tickets that the ballots were freely given out, but within twenty minutes,

to their great surprise, the “regulars’found the opposition had matched the color of their ballots
and these tickets were being used to the disadvantage of the “regulars.” They immediately changed
the color of their tickets, but again, within afew moments, the insurgents had matched the new
issue. Again and again the change of color was made, 18 only to be met by the opposition. The
“regulars,” driven to desperation by these tactics, finally refused to give tickets to a voter except at
the ballot box, where he would have no chance to exchange it for the ticket of the other side without
detection. By these methods the “regulars’won the election by a narrow margin.

To return to the discussion of the causes of riotous character of the old-time election day. The
ballots were seldom distributed or put into the hands of the workers until the first thing on the
morning of election. Then the fight was on. The voting places were the centers of activities and
consequent excitement. The challengers were all important personages at the polls, and they
contributed, asarule, agoodly percentage of the causes of excitement. It was their duty to stand
close by the box in which the ballots were deposited and closely scrutinize all the voters of the
opposing side, to prevent so far as possible the casting of illegal, and frequently legal, votes by
the enemy. Strong, courageous, or daring men were selected for this work, and they could, and
frequently did, make thingslively. If aman presented himself to vote, and the challenger thought
he was not entitled to vote or that he could prevent his casting a vote through some technicality, he
would interpose an objection to the election officers, who would then question the would-be voter
and alow or disallow the challenge. It can readily be understood how some unscrupulous men as
challengers, and others as judges of election, could breed election day disturbances.

At every hotly contested election the offer of a challenge was the signal for arush of bystanders
aswell as the police or peace officers to the polling place, who crowded up with craned necks to
hear the details of the challenge and the decision of the judges. As may be imagined, these excited
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gatherings frequently broke up in fighting, resulting in broken heads and scarred faces, if nothing
more Serious.

19

For many years the law did not regulate the style or character of ballot boxes used at election,

and charges of fraud, through tricky ballot boxes, were often made. Such boxes were described as
having false bottoms, under which a supply of tickets was placed before the voting commenced,

by the side having control of the Election Board, which would be mixed with the legitimate ballots
during the day or before the counting was begun.

InVallgjoin early times a cracker box did duty as a ballot box for many years until some one, more
observant than usual, detected the judge of election poking ballots through a convenient knot-hole
on the back side, or that side of the box hidden from the vision of the voters. There is no one to tell
now what influence that innocent little knot-hole played in the political organization or control of
affairs of that section. The owner of that box was a public official during all the yearsit was used,
but he was a popular man, and it is doubtful if he needed the aid of the knot-hole to continue his
term of office.

For fifteen years or more after the state was admitted into the Union, there were no registration
laws, and the loose laws adopted first for the purpose of registering voters were but little
improvement; in fact, it is a question whether or not some kinds of illegal voting were not made
easier and safer. It was a comparatively easy matter to stuff the register with dummy names, and
then, as one register was made to do for severa years, it would soon become loaded with the names
of people who had moved away or had died. It would be such names that would be used by corrupt
voters.

But around the use of the distinctive ballot, which carried only the candidate names of one party,
we find more history of election scandals than anywhere else. The abolition of the distinctive ballot
was the greatest step in election reform. The evils of its use were many. The combination of this
form of ballot with the government 20 employment condition existing before the adoption of civil
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service laws was an evil of most serious import. The use of this kind of ballot enabled employers
—federal, state, city, and big corporation officials—to know how the men dependent upon them
for employment voted. That this advantage was commonly made use of without distinction to party
is undeniable. The distinctive ballot made the delivery of purchasable votes comparatively easy,
with the least element of danger, both to the buyer and seller. The buyer could tell when the seller
deposited his vote whether the goods had been delivered or not. Watchers at the polls could form
close estimate of how elections were going and, no doubt, incentive to do wrong was increased or
aroused by the advance information thus obtained.

The distinctive ballot evil culminated in 1871 by the use in the general state and judicial elections
of that year at Vallgjo of the notorious “tapeworm”ticket, and at Sacramento at the same election
of even aworse or more objectionable form of ballot. The Republican party managersin control
of navy yard politics were responsible for the first named, and Democrats controlling workmen
engaged on state work at the capital for the other. The “tapeworm”ticket, however, attracted the
greatest amount of attention, perhaps for the reason that it was used on alarger scale among a
greater number of voters, and was a more radical innovation as to form and material on which it
was printed than the ticket used at Sacramento.

The scandal raised was widespread. The subject was even discussed in the halls of Congress, and
for years following the stigma of responsibility was applied to nearly every person prominently
connected with the Republican side of politicsin Solano County when opponents wished to use a
crushing argument. In the absence of the true history of the origin of the ticket (and the facts were
never before published), many innocent of any 21 connection whatever with the origin or even use
of the ticket suffered abuse.

While the law at that time did not prescribe any form or size of ballot, generally tickets were printed
on paper from five to seven inchesin length and from two to three inches in width; occasionally
either smaller or larger sizes of paper were used. The type used was as arule good sized and

plain, so asto be easily read, and admitted the use of “ pasters.” These were names of opposing
candidates printed on narrow strips of gummed paper which could be easily pasted over the name
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on the “regular”ticket. The “tapeworm”ticket was five and one-eighth inches long by a half inch
wide, and was printed on thin cardboard. The type used was the smallest known in printing work
(brilliant), and was seldom required; in fact, but few printers had this kind of type in their offices.
The lettering on the tickets was printed so small and close together that it was impossible for any
one to “scratch” a candidate's name and substitute another, either by paster, or pen and ink work. It
either had to be voted in its entirety or not at all. The success of the party managers in thus heading
off “scratching” of the ticket incensed alarge number of voters, who indignantly refused to use this
regular ticket at the polls. Some who opposed an individual on the ticket satisfied themselves with
simply erasing the name.

At this election there was an organized effort among some Republicans to defeat their candidate for
Congress, and in afew hours after the ticket made its appearance the “bolters’ succeeded in finding
a printing office supplied with brilliant type and having printed on thin gummed paper, in fac-simile
asto size and form of the “tapeworm”ticket, the names of all the Republican candidates, except

the one for Congress, to be used in covering the entire face of the objectionable ticket. Owing to

the difficulty in obtaining the regular ballots in quantity, 22 or in any considerable number, very
few tickets with the entire face pasted over were found in the ballot boxes when the counting of the
votes was over.

A peculiar political condition existed in Vallgo at that time. The place had but recently come into
prominence as a prosperous town with amost promising future. It was even the boast of some of
its advocates that it would become arival to San Francisco. It had been made the terminus of the
California Pacific Railroad, the first steam railroad from the interior to reach tidewater around
the bay. The shops and general offices of the company were located there. Grain dealers from
Chicago were erecting agrain elevator on the waterfront. The largest flouring mill on the Pacific
Coast was being constructed; ships were departing almost daily with cargoes of wheat for Europe;
the navy yard was crowded with workmen as it never had been before; in the three years from
1868 to 1871 the population had more than trebled. A great majority of the new population were
of the Republican faith in politics, so the political complexion of the community changed from
adlight Republican to an overwhelming Republican majority. One of the results of this change
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was that the newcomers captured the Republican organization. There were many politiciansin

their ranks, especially those employed in the navy yard, having secured positions there because of
their previous political influence or usefulness in political matters. The new men made themselves
prominent in al Republican gatherings and assumed authority and position, all of which was
irritating to the old-timers, and was naturally resented to some degree. Then again, some of the new
men came as appointees to positions in the navy yard, which the old-timers thought belonged to
them. Thus factional conditions arose. The newcomers were dubbed “ Carpetbaggers’ and the old-
timerswere referred to as“ Silurians.”

The conditions became more acute when the former 23 captured the county convention and
nominated the entire county ticket, the majority of the nominees being from their ranks, the most of
whom had been in the county but afew months. As amatter of course, they named and took control
of the county committee. It was this committee which was responsible for the “tapeworm”ticket.
The individual responsibility was never made public, and probably never will be. After the
notoriety created by the use of the ballot every one accused denied connection with it. Although

| do not possess positive information, it is my judgment that the party who planned the ticket was
never accused.

This person was a deputy in one of the county offices and did not livein Vallgo. A few years ago
the writer, in conversation with this ex-official, remarked that he, the official, ought to give the
true history of the “tapeworm”ticket to the public, as he was the only one who possessed al the
facts. Hereplied, saying that, while it might be true, he could not talk while some of the principals
connected with the issue and use of the ticket were alive. Not very long after this time he, himself,
passed away.

It is known that the tickets were printed in the printing department of alarge publishing housein
San Francisco, which retired from business some years ago; and after printing they were given into
the custody of the official above referred to, who delivered them into the possession of one of the
principal county candidates the night before the election. From the latter's possession they were
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distributed to the foremen of the navy yard and some other political workers, who in turn placed
them in the hands of the voters under their control.

While voters were accustomed to many curious forms of printing in tickets, the appearance of the
“tapeworm”ticket created a storm of indignation, especially manifested among the old-timers, as it
was interpreted to be 24 a device to drive that faction into support of the “ Carpetbag” nominees.

Early in the day, or very soon after the existence of the ticket was known, on the morning of
election day, a gathering of old-timers quickly assembled, by common impulse, in the law offices
of Honorable S. G. Hilborn, subsequently Congressman from the third district, just as they had
gathered there frequently before to give expression to their feelings of indignation and opposition to
other acts of the “ Carpetbaggers.”

The question now was, what they should do or even could do to show their resentment and
demonstrate their independence of this crowning act of the presumptuous and domineering
newcomers.

As might be expected, there was much heated talk before anything practical demanded by the
situation was considered or suggested. To a man, those present swore they would not vote the
“tapeworm”ticket, even if such resolution cost them their right to vote. This unanimity of feeling
suggested to me, one of the rebellious Republicans present, the idea of having aticket printed at
once for use of every one to whom the *tapeworm”ticket was repugnant or objectionable, and |
promised, at my own expense, to have printed and distributed on the streets in thirty minutes a
ticket containing all the names of the regular Republican nominees in aform which no one need be
ashamed to put in the ballot box. The offer was accepted with enthusiasm, as it afforded a method
of expressing independence of the “organization” and resentment against the attempt to compel all
Republicans to vote a straight ticket, whether disposed to or not.

It happened that at the office of the Vallejo Chronicle there was an efficient printing plant. The
compositors on the newspaper were called to the job department and the copy for the tickets was
divided up into small “takes’with instructions to set the type in plain letter, pica, as 25 it was then
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known, with the title of the office in small capitals and the name of the candidate in capitals, runin
the same line. This style was selected as being the quickest way the type could be set up.

For better illustration, the first two names on the ticket are here produced in the style and kind of
type used:

FOR GOVERNOR, NEWTON BOOTH.
FOR LIEUTENANT GOVERNOR, ROMUALDO PACHECO.

Two forms of the ticket were put in type in about ten minutes. In the meantime, or while the type
was being set up, two presses were being made ready for the work. There happened to be on hand
alarge quantity of white book paper cut in strips of four inches in width, which only required to be
cut into 12-inch lengths to be ready for the pressmen on which to print the new form of ticket.

These details now have probably more interest because of the fact that this hastily gotten up ticket
was really the beginning or birth of the subsequently popular uniform ballot in California, as will be
seen later.

To the satisfaction of the old-timers, the tickets were being distributed on the streetsin less

than the half hour promised, and the cause of serious friction was in a great measure overcome.
Notwithstanding the ability now of the independent voter to scratch and paste to his heart's content,
there was not enough of this kind of work done to affect the result. In truth, the majority of the
insurgents voted the straight ticket. The entire ticket was elected, and the “tapeworm”ticket passed
into history, its like never to be seen again, with the possible exception of the ticket used at the
judicial election held several weeks later, though the tickets for both the general and judicial
elections were printed at the same time. With the idea of removing the selection of judicial officers
from those baneful influences ordinarily dominating elections, the times for the election of the
genera officers and judges were separated.

26
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The Democratic newspapers gave the matter much space in denunciation of the new political
monstrosity. Some editors went so far as to demand that the vote of the Vallgo district should be
thrown out. Strange to say, the Democratic ticket used in Sacramento at the same election attracted
but little attention, and even that criticism might have been less had not a Democratic |eader and
contractor attempted to get at the ballots after the election to check up the numbers placed on the
tickets he had given out to his men.

This election ticket was printed in as small and compact form as possible. The names of candidates
were twisted and intertwined, one lapping over another and intermingled like a bunch of
angleworms, so that there could be no * pasting” of names or voting anything but a straight ticket,
and so marked on the back as not to be counterfeited, but the worst feature was that each ticket was
numbered and the record of the number set down against the name of each workman to whom the
tickets were given.

The discussion that followed the introduction and use of the “tapeworm”ticket throughout the land
from the Pacific to the Atlantic aroused the people to a sense of necessity for a passage of some law
governing the size and form of election tickets. Therefore, at the session of the Legislature which
followed the election of 1871, a state uniform ballot |aw was passed and approved by the Governor.
In this law the Legidature, in selecting aform of ticket to be used thereafter, adopted the form and
style of ticket so hastily improvised by the independent or insurgent element of the Republican
party in Vallgo, in showing their resentment to the “tapeworm?”ticket. The new law followed not
only the arrangement of title of office and candidate’'s names, but the kind and size of type, size and
kind of paper, used at the Vallgjo election; also required that all the paper should be 27 purchased of
the Secretary of State, and thus uniformity in tint and texture was secured.

So the “ Carpetbaggers’ builded better than they knew. They laid the foundation for the uniform
ballot law, one of California's most progressive stepsin election reform.

The use of election tickets devised for the purpose of compelling voters to vote according to the
wishes of party managers, depriving them of the privilege to express any individual preference
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for candidates other than regular nominees, became more and more objectionable, as time brought
around some measure of release from the strict adherence to party rule existing during, and for
some years following, the Civil War. So the time was ripe for amovement in reform, and when
some thoughtful legislator, prompted by the Vallgjo and Sacramento incidents, suggested the
uniform ballot, it was immediately adopted.

The law continued in force until the people were ready for another forward step, and the uniform
ballot gave way to the adoption of the so-called Australian ballot, which gave to the voters greater
independence and privacy. These improvements in political conditions extended beyond advantages
and privileges bestowed upon the voter; for in times when party managers could control the action
of voters by the use of special ballots there was less reason to listen to popular voice in selection of
candidates, and there was at |east a tendency to place men on the tickets and elect them to offices,
their qualification for which was the least consideration.

Forty years or more have elapsed since the beginning of the reform in the methods of holding
electionsin this state; nearly two generations of voters have been born and come upon the field
of active poalitics; and, measured by the span of human life, these measures of reform have been
slow of growth, and to the younger voters the progress probably has been hardly perceptible, but,
measured by the life of the nation, the growth is marked and most gratifying.

28
CHAPTER 111

EARLY DAYSIN SACRAMENTO

Money in Plenty for Boys as Well as Adults—Boyhood Adventures—The “ Old Svimming
Hole” Nearly Scores a Victim—An Epidemic of Gunpowder Explosions Explained

TO RETURN to the experiences of my childhood in Sacramento. In the '50s it was easy for boys to
make spending money. As peaches were selling at from 25 cents to 50 cents apiece, and a dollar for
extralarge, choice fruit, the pits had considerable value. | do not remember how much per hundred
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pits the fruit men gave, for most of the youngsters like myself preferred to trade in to the fruit men
adozen pits as we accumul ated them for a peach or two. Peach pits therefore were a medium of
exchange with the boys of that period until the orchards became more extensive and the market for
pits was glutted for al time to come. It was acommon thing for the boys after school to drift around
the business section of the city, where the fruit stands were located, and trail a purchase of peaches
to recover any peach pits that might have been thrown away.

There were no “rags, bottles, and sacks” men in those days, so the boys had the business all to
themselves. Empty wine and champagne bottles sold to the liquor men for $1.50 per dozen. As
money was plentiful and everybody received large profits on whatever he sold, and received big
pay in compensation for all services rendered, many wine and champagne bottles were emptied to
the gain of the youngsters ever aert to gather them up. A good burlap or potato sack had aready 29
market value of a*bit” apiece, which might be 10 cents or 15 cents, according to the convenience

in making change. Everything of value of less than adollar was priced in “bits,” that is, “one bit,”
“two bits,” “four bits,” etc., the “bit” being one-eighth of adollar or 12 1/2 cents. As there was no
coin to represent one bit, 10 cents would be accepted in payment for aone bit purchase; or, if a
purchaser proffered a 25-cent piece, he only received a 10-cent piece in exchange. Five-cent pieces
were not used. | remember offering afruit vendor a silver 5-cent piece for a banana. The fellow
took the coin and threw it into the street as far as he could send it. At drug stores the minimum price
of any article was 25 cents. Aslate asin 1879, to avoid the recognition or use of nickels, it was
seriously proposed by some prominent newspaper of the state to introduce the French franc or 20-
cent piece.

Old cast-iron was salable at a foundry on Front Street at 5 cents per pound. Consequently, the boys
gathered up such metal asfast asit was discarded as useless. | was once given an old, worn-out
cooking stove by a party living a number of blocks away from the foundry. As the stove weighed
over sixty pounds, | had a hard time in transporting it to the foundry. | took a good part of one
Saturday, the only day | had from school, to deliver the iron, but with the aid of a couple of small
wooden cart wheels, dragging, pushing, and pulling, | finally managed to get it to the foundry. |
was near to a state of collapse, but revived when the foundryman paid me something like $3.50. |

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



think the spirit of determination to accomplish anything | undertook to do was strongly developed
in my boyhood days, but | am not so sure that | would have accepted the gift of another old stove,
conditioned on my delivering it to the foundry myself.

Probably the greatest and most common source of profits for boyish enterprise was the gathering
of old tin cans, such as were used for oysters, fruits, etc., and burning the 30 solder off. This solder
when recovered and run into bars was much desired by the tinsmiths, who paid something like 50
cents per pound for it.

Those were days of high prices for everything, big wages, abundance of money, no poverty, and
little thievery, the like of which in all probability will never be experienced here again.

When | was about ten years old | had an adventure, the experience of which frightened me
thoroughly. My folks permitted me to go on avisit to afriend of theirs who was mining on

the American River in the vicinity of Folsom. After a narrow escape from falling into abig

mining ditch filled with swift running water and the performance of some other acts which were
undoubtedly classed by the elders as mischievous, | strayed away some distance from the house,
thence to the river bank, which at this point was probably 150 feet above the bed of the stream
where the water was flowing. | was seized with a desire to get down to the water. It seemed simple
enough. The bank where | stood was perpendicular for the first six feet and consisted of earth.
From the foot of this six-foot bluff lay abank of big cobblestones extending on a slope of about 45
degrees all the way to the bed of the stream. | had calculated that all | had to do wasto drop off the
bank of earth to the cobblestones and then walk down the remainder of the distance. | laid down on
my stomach and slid over the bank, holding on until the greater part of my body was over the edge,
completing the rest of the journey with adrop, landing with ajar, which closed the first chapter of
the adventure.

Finding | was not seriously damaged, | started down the bank of cobblestones. | had not gone far,
possibly thirty feet, when, to my horror, | discovered my feet were displacing the stones so asto
start the pile behind and above me to rolling down on me, and if | went any 31 further | calculated
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| would be treated to a shower of cobbles, nearly every one of which was aslarge as my head. As

| could not travel down the slope faster than the cobblestones, ungquestionably | would be crushed
to death before | could possibly reach the river. So | determined to retrace my steps, but | soon
found that to do so was a matter of grave uncertainty, for when | attempted to move directly up

on the cobbles, my feet movements would displace the stones and start those above to rolling. |
fully realized now | wasin abad predicament, and my getting out of it was a serious question.
Although thoroughly scared, | did not lose my presence of mind. | found that if | remained quiet the
cobbles did likewise. So | laid down flat on the rocks and set my mind in action working out a plan
of escape. | soon conceived the idea that by working upward at an angle from my position, though
the rocks were displaced by my forward movements, | would be out of the way of the greater part
of the rolling cobbles which must pass behind me. This reasoning, in the main, proved correct, and
after hard work and afew bumps at short range | reached the top of the pile of cobbles and the foot
of the six-foot embankment. But here another dilemma was presented. How was a four-foot boy
going to be able to climb up that six feet of perpendicular embankment? While considering this

| thought of astory | had read of a man escaping from a similar position by cutting niches for his
hands and feet in the wall as he worked up. Luckily | had a good, strong knife and, finding a place
in the embankment with atrifle of aslope, | soon reached the top, not much the worse physically,
but a much wiser boy for my experience.

Thefirst piece of railroad laid in California, if not on the Pacific Coast, for the operation of steam
cars, was constructed between Sacramento and Folsom, a distance of something over twenty miles.
This enterprise must 32 have been begun in the year 1855. | remember the inception of the work
very well. The track out of Sacramento was laid on the R Street levee. The construction of the road
as well as the subsequent operation of the line had much interest for me. Aswe lived only a couple
of blocks away from the line, | was able to witness and study the operations advantageously. The
completion and opening of the road for business were made an event of celebration that lingered

in the memory of Sacramentans for many subsequent years. Thisrailroad lineis till in operation,
but was extended in later years on to Placerville. During an early period of the undertaking of the
construction of the Central Pacific by Stanford, Huntington, and Crocker the Folsom road became a
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menace to their enterprise in the way of a competitor for the bounty of the government in building a
railroad across the continent. After some months of negotiation the Central Pacific bought the line.

The R Street levee, which served as aroad bed for the Folsom railroad, was originally built for

the sole purpose of protecting the city from flood waters on the south side. The greater part of

the earth forming the levee was taken from trenches paralleling the embankment on both sides,

but as the trenches did not supply sufficient earth afew big pits were dug on the south side of the
levee, from which the extra earth was obtained. These pits filled with water in the winter and made
“swimming holes’for the boys in the summer. The one at the foot of Fifth Street was the largest and
most popular, and it was there, before | had learned to swim, that | was nearly drowned. | “went

in swimming”with the usual crowd of boys, and | jJumped into the water at a place where it was
considerably over my head. The boyswho saw me go in said that the only part of me showing after
jumping in was my hair or the top of my head. | knew that | was drowning, but suffered no pain, but
apeculiar

FORMS OF ELECTION TICKETS used in the early seventies. The long and narrow tickets are
specimens of the famous “tapeworm”tickets, and the one in the center of the page with the names
in crooked lines, is a sample of atissue paper kind. Both were devised to prevent the voter from
changing the names on the ticket, but more particularly to enable the watchers at the polling place
to determine how the voters cast their ballots.

33 feature of the incident was that | was conscious of the frantic efforts of the boys on shore

to attract the attention of the swimmersto my condition, and that finally one of the large boys
understood what was wanted and was coming across the pond to my aid, and that there was a query
in my mind whether he could reach me soon enough. Of course, the physical sight of the boys on
shore and the lad coming to my rescue was impossible, for | was under and out of sight in very
muddy water, but in some way all the effortsto rescue me were asvisible asif | had been out of the
water and a spectator on the bank. Another peculiarity of the affair was that in the short time | was
under the water every event of my life seemed to run through my mind, and it seemed asiif | could
see al at once everything and everybody in the world | was familiar with. Where the people were
and what was going on, and the frightened antics of my chums and the coming of my rescuer were
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all part of this remarkable panorama. When the latter reached me he grabbed me by my hair and

soon, with the aid of others, had me out on shore. | was not unconscious, and within an hour was
able to go home. As might be expected, this experience put a stop to my visits to the “swimming
hole’for along time.

To relieve the minds of those who may read this story, | must say | never believed in mankind
possessing occult powers, and | never held to any theory in explanation of the phenomenon
described. However, it has undoubtedly served to strengthen my belief that there are secrets about
thislife on earth and the passing out of it not yet revealed to us.

When the discovery of gold in California caused the stampede of fortune hunters from the Eastern
statesin '49 and '50, every old tub of a sailing craft that could be got hold of was purchased in
Atlantic harbors and used to bring passengers and suppliesto California. 34 When these vessels
arrived in San Francisco harbor they were amost immediately deserted by the crews, and only a
very small percentage of the crafts ever passed out of the Golden Gate again. The result was that
within afew months there were a great many of these old hulks tied up near shore and at anchor in
the bay. They became useful as storage places in the absence of warehouses, and, when hauled up
against the shore, as landing places for steamers plying on the bay and rivers. As arule, when used
this way and as warehouses, the top masts were removed and a hip roof constructed over the deck
from bow to stern, and they were commonly called “ hulks.”

At Sacramento the entire river front was filled with hulks, from | Street down to P Street, moored
to the levee, used as steamer landings, warehouses, etc. The one near | Street was used as ajail

for several years, and undoubtedly influenced the location of the county jail in its present site. The
hulk at the extreme end of the row in the other direction was used largely for storage of gunpowder.
Some time about 1855 the seams of this old hulk opened and let into the hold a considerable
guantity of water, so that alarge part of the powder stored was damaged. Much of this powder was
in one-pound and two-pound cans, and to get rid of it was thrown into the river, probably with the
supposition that it would sink or the force of the stream would carry it off and thus dispose of it.
Gunpowder always has possessed attraction for the small boy, and the boys of that day were no
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exception to the boys of modern times. It did not take them long to discover what had taken place,
or much longer for them to recover many cans by diving to the river bottom, and picking up such
packages as drifted ashore. As much of this powder still had the power of explosion, it can be well
imagined what subsequently took place in the community. More boys were punished with scarred
35 faces and powder burns within afew weeks than have been in that city altogether since. | confess
| was among the number, and | think half the boys | knew suffered likewise. | do not remember any
fatalities, but there were some severe injuries. Again | obtained wisdom by experience.

During the latter part of my five-years residence in Sacramento | was a witness to two tragedies
inreal life. One was common, such as has been enacted since the days of Cain, and there will be
repetitionsin al probability until the end of time. The other affair would be uncommon now, for
it was an execution of a murderer under the old order of things, when executions were conducted
publicly.

In thefirst affair a Chinaman was killed by a blow on the head from a club wielded by a boy

fifteen or sixteen years old. A half-dozen boys about that age had undertaken to tease the Oriental.
They succeeded beyond their expectations, for he started after them, following them with bulldog
persistence. After a chase of some distance the boys took refuge behind some cordwood piled up
along the sidewalk. One of the boys seized a four-foot stick and when the Chinaman came up struck
him on the head, with fatal result. | came in view of the affair just at the time the Chinese was
felled. The affair happened near Chinatown and caused great excitement among the residents of that
locality, but | never heard of any arrest being made on account of it.

The execution referred to took place in the open field just outside of the eastern part of the town,
some little distance beyond the residence district, | should say not very far east of the present State
Capitol grounds.

The gallows was erected aday or so before the day set for the hanging. The victim in this case was
also a Chinaman, who had been tried in the courts and convicted of killing a countryman. A military
company formed a 36 hollow square around the gallows inside of which none but the condemned
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and officials were allowed. The crowd of spectators, of which there were several hundred, gathered
on the outside of the lines of soldiers. | said | was awitness, but it was only in ageneral way.

With alot of other boys | went to the scene of execution early enough to gratify my curiosity as

to the construction of the gallows, but when the procession accompanying the officers and the
condemned approached the place | ran off to a distance, but only stood long enough to observe
some of the preparations; then when | thought it was near time for the fatal drop | turned my back
and ran for home. There were a number of boys present as well as afew women, but it must be
said to their credit, especially the women, that they stood back some distance and it was only

the men who crowded up close enough to witness the gruesome details. The horror of that scene
remained with me for many, many years. It was one of the last public executions held in the state,
for the Legisature soon afterward passed a law requiring that death penalty proceedings should be
conducted privately, admitting to the scene a certain number of witnesses only. Subsequently, the
law was again changed providing that all executions should be carried on at the state prisons instead
of within the county jails.

| suppose everybody has noticed the after-effect avisit of acircusto a community has on the boys.
WEéll, this execution of the Chinaman had much the same influence on the boys of Sacramento,

but instead of erecting miniature circuses, turning cartwheels, etc., the youngsters were building
miniature gallows of sizes suitable for the execution of grasshoppers, to the hanging of dogs.

A banker's son living in our neighborhood erected one of the latter, but | believe his parents
demolished the affair before he secured a victim. Such was one of the baneful influences of public
executions. The action of the 37 Legislature gave evidence of the rise of social order to a higher
plane.

The facts just related are not pleasant things to write about, and my first thought was to omit the
incidents, but afterward | concluded that it was from the portrayal of events as they occur that
subsequent generations obtain their knowledge of what has happened before their time and by
which they would be able to measure the advance of socia conditionsin California.
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| became interested in Sunday-school attendance as soon as | learned to read, and this reminds me
the first book | ever read through from cover to cover was “Pilgrim's Progress.” | found the book on
my way to school one morning. The copy was profusely illustrated, and to understand the meaning
of the pictures | was compelled to read some of the text. So in thisway | became interested in the
story and read the book through with benefit, | am sure, to my character in after life and which
opened my mind to the pleasures to be found in books. | read many other good books, but none
made the impression on my mind like this book, found in the street. One of the very first churches
to be established in Sacramento was the Congregational, which was presided over by Reverend
Benton. He was a fine gentleman and popular, and always had a good congregation. | attended the
Sunday school for several years. The First Baptist Church, presided over by Reverend Shuck, who
had passed some of his earlier years as amissionary in China, was another strong organization. |
also attended the Sunday school of this church, which was held before the regular morning services.
Here | had for ateacher Magjor E. A. Sherman, whom | met fifty years afterward when | took up
residence in Oakland. Major Sherman took much interest in boys. In one of his efforts to occupy the
minds of the boys in things that were best for them he planned an organization similar to the boy
scouts of the present time.

38

The major was a veteran of the Mexican War, therefore versed in army tactics, and the boys were
organized into a company and drilled in marching. Arrayed in blue silk sashes with tinsel rosettes
and banners and flags, we paraded to good advantage on several occasions. To the last days of his
life the major liked to talk about his company of boys. He was very proud of the work, for he said
the boys all made good after reaching manhood.

It was at this Baptist church at a Sunday school exhibition | made my first attempt to appear before
an audience. My Sunday school teacher said | must select a piece, commit it to memory, and recite
it at the exhibition. | submitted the matter to my mother, but she failed to refer me to any selection
meeting my idea of appropriateness, so | went to an old gentleman | knew who kept alumber, coal,
and wood yard, who | thought was wiser than anybody, but as a matter of fact on subjects of this
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kind he knew less. He picked up a copy of the morning paper and after looking over a page or two
clipped out an article on the subject of poetry of not more than 250 words, and said for me to try
that. It was about as appropriate for the occasion and asfit for aboy of my age and appearance as
for the minister to have attempted to recite “Mary Had a Little Lamb.” Up to this period my old
friend's judgment was respected by me, and | committed the piece to memory so | could recite it
frontward and backward, although | had not the slightest idea what it all meant. On the night of the
exhibition | sat on the stage with the others who were to take part in the exercises and had begun
to realize that | had undertaken a contract over which | had some misgivings as to a successful
outcome. When my name was called | mechanically stepped out to the center of the stage. The
number of people there seemed to multiply rapidly and the lights to dance. | bowed my head with
39 ajerky nod and commenced my recitation with the words, “ Poetry—what is poetry >—"

That isasfar as| was able to go. The audience as well as myself was relieved of the painful
embarrassment of the situation by my kind teacher leading me off the stage.

By 1854 or earlier Sacramento had secured afirm hold on the state capital, which for several years
past had been shifted around from one place to another. The first state house was a frame structure
located on | Street. | recall seeing the members of the Legislature going in and coming out of the
building, and as nearly all of the members wore silk hats, commonly called “plugs,” they impressed
me as being superior individuals, and | viewed them with awe and respect. For some time thereafter
| regarded al men wearing silk hats as being members of the Legislature. Thisfirst state house

in Sacramento was destroyed by one of the early big fires and was replaced by a brick structure
further out on the same street. | was present on the occasion of laying the cornerstone. The event
was celebrated in an imposing manner. The erection of the present stately capitol building was not
commenced until after we moved away from the city in 1857.

The state fair was another institution which enlivened the city every year. Thefirst pavilion exhibits
were held in the state house. Then subsequently a building was erected for the purpose. In the early
history of the fairs gambling games of all kinds were permitted adjacent to the fair grounds where
the stock was exhibited and the racing was had. The gambling interested me very much and | spent

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



agreat deal of time watching the conduct of various games. It did not take me long to detect the
dishonest methods resorted to in fleecing the unwary visitors who patronized the games. If | ever
had any inclination to gamble, my observations then were sufficient to cure it. At this date there
was no law prohibiting gambling games, and therefore the evil business was conducted openly in 40
many parts of the city, the games running night and day in flashily furnished saloons, opening upon
the streets, so asto attract the people passing by. These places were usually crowded with people

at night. It required some years of persistent effort to stop the business, but finally legislation was
secured that outlawed the games and conduct of any gambling games in public places.

Sacramento was alively city in early days, by reason of being the place from which one must

start for almost every interior point, especially the mines. Here all passenger and freight lines of
transportation centered. It was the hub. The two main business streets, Jand K, would be lined on
each side during a good part of the day with big mule teams and freight wagons loading up for trips
to the mines and other interior points. The jangling of the little bells mounted on the harness of

the mules and horses, rumbling of truck loads of merchandise trundled across the sidewalks from
the stores to wagons, and the shouting of teamsters and others made an animated scene, the like of
which will never be re-enacted there. Aside from the little railroad line to Folsom and the steamer
lines up and down the river, all other passenger transportation was by stage lines. These stage
lines were largely controlled by a powerful corporation known as the California Stage Company.
One of the lines was operated from Sacramento to Portland, Ore. There were several other lines of
many milesin length, and probably more than a hundred of lesser importance. The general starting
point from Sacramento was the block on Second Street between Jand K streets, and the stages
commenced loading up and leaving at an early hour of the day, and alittle later the block would
be filled with stages preparing for departures for their various destinations. As the stages would
leave or start out on their journey other stages would come in and take their places. The rush of
coming and going of the stages lasted 41 severa hours in the morning. It was an interesting sight,
and was aways attended by the presence of a crowd of people, including travelers, their friends,
and those impelled by curiosity. The speed at which passengers were transported depended upon
the nature of the country traversed. | think, however, as| remember it, six miles per hour would
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represent afair average, though there were important lines that made much better time, making
frequent changes of horses. The line from Sacramento to Napawas alittle over sixty miles, and the
distance was covered in about ten hours running time, with three changes of horses. In latter years
the construction of railroads running out in almost every direction from the city put stage business
in general, and the California Stage Company in particular, out of business.

Father had been into two or three different businesses, but through losses by fire and otherwise

he had been unfortunate, and concluded to return to the vocation he had been brought up in under
his father, that of wagon making and repair work. Associated with a man named Rankin, who was
ablacksmith, quite alarge business was built up by the firm in a comparatively short time. One

of the employees of the wood working department of the shops was one of the Studebakers, who
subsequently became a member of the famous firm of Studebakers, wagon and carriage makers of
Indiana. In 1880 | met this particular member of the firm in Chicago, and in conversation, when
he learned | was from California, he became much interested and told me of his employment with
father in early daysin Sacramento. He gave me pressing invitation to visit the company's big plant,
but | was unable to accept it.

Though father was doing well in a business way, it became necessary to leave Sacramento on
account of our health. Mother, who had not fully recovered from the effects of the sickness that
seized upon her on the 42 Isthmus, was ill much of the time, and father and | both had chills and
fever. There was much malariain and about the city at that time, and our physician advised a
change of climate. It was in the spring of 1857 that we boarded a stage coach and after an all
day's ride reached the town of Napa. In reviewing the events of my life, the five years spent in
Sacramento seem to cover amuch longer period of years. | formed some strong attachments there
and it was with sadness and tears | turned my back on the city.

43
CHAPTER IV

REMINISCENCES OF NAPA
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Beauty and Attractions of the Valley Before the Advent of Trespass S gns—Churches, Schools,
and Business of Pioneer Days—Mining and What Led to the Discovery of the Great Quicksilver
Deposits—Grain Harvesting and Its Evol ution— nvention of the Steam Thresher—Or chards and
Vineyards—Wine-Making and Its Start—Pioneer Residents of the Town and Valley

THE STAGE ROAD out from Sacramento cut across the tule basin a little north of where the
railroad track lies now. It was passable during the summer months only. The first habitation met
was a ranch about fifteen miles from the city located on the banks of Putah Creek, owned by aman
named Davis. The home part of this ranch became the townsite of Davisville when the railroad was
built through that locality and a station made there in 1869. Here the first change of horses was
made. As there was no bridge over Putah Creek, the crossing was made by driving down into the
bed of the stream and fording it. Coming out on the bank on the other or south side of the stream
there was before you a stretch of level prairie al the way to the foothills of the Coast Range for a
distance of ten or more miles, without a single fence or enclosure or tree, except for the roadhouse
of aman named Silva, located about a mile north of the present site of the Town of Dixon and about
five miles from Davis.

This prairie at that time was not considered worth fencing, but afterward, when the remarkable
fertility of 44 the soil was discovered, became about the most productive wheat growing section of
the state. The owners of it were the wealthiest lot of farmers to be found in any one locality, and
their land was unpurchasable.

Vacaville was then alittle town with the country there-abouts yet undeveloped as a fruit growing
section. It was the headquarters of stock men and a goodly part of the inhabitants were Mexicans.
We stopped here for lunch and change of horses. After getting out of the hills southwest of
Vacaville the country was more settled and with farms fenced, a condition which continued all the
way to Napa. This part of the route took us through Fairfield, the county seat of Solano County, and
farther on to the town of Cordelia.
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Upon arriving at Napa we put up at the Napa Hotel. | was tired and went to bed early and was
awakened soon after daylight by music new to my ears, but so delightful and sweet, the impress on
my memory has never been dimmed. It was the singing of hundreds of various kinds of wild birds,
living and nesting in the trees and brush bordering the stream flowing back of the hotel. Perhaps
my love for nature was then a feature of my character, and it made me more appreciative of the
warbling of these little songsters. At any rate, this introduction made me pleased with my new
home.

It was dark when we arrived the night before, and now in the morning the sun was shining in all
the glory of a beautiful spring day, revealing sights grand and new to me. My delight, my pleasure,
and enthusiasm were immeasurable. All my existence of memory had been passed in a country
level and unbroken by so much as a hillock, and no water but the muddy Sacramento, and here |
had been set down asif it were by magic alongside of abeautiful stream of clear water, with grand
hills and mountains on either sie so close that | could study the trees and rocks and see the cattle
45 feeding on the grassy sides. | have never ceased to love those hills and | have never ceased to
remember the pleasures of that first view of them and the happiness | found for years afterward in
hunting and tramping over and around them. | am sure there is not a canyon, big rock, or clump of
trees for miles around on either side of the valley that | did not become familiar with. Napa Valley
is generally acknowledged as a garden spot of the state; but with all the embellishment made in
later yearsin the process of denser settlement, and the beautifying of country homes, the valley,
more as Nature had made it—teeming with wild life, with the freedom of those bordering hills,
and the beautiful creeks coming down from the mountain sides meandering through the valley,
untrammeled by fences and unmarred by trespass signs—was far more attractive to me; and to think
of the happy days in such surroundingsisto sigh for something gone forever.

The town in those days was known as Napa City and contained a population not to exceed 500
people. There were five brick buildings in the place. These were one on the southwest corner of
Main and First streets, the two buildings adjoining south on Main Street, the courthouse (since
replaced), and the Revere House, a hotel on Second Street opposite the county building.
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The business of the community consisted of five or six general merchandise stores, one drug store,
two butcher shops, three hotels, two livery stables one harness shop, one wagon shop, a lumber
yard, two flour mills, two warehouses, several saloons, a shoemaker, and afew other business
places of lessimportance. There was no telegraph or railroad connecting the town with the outside
world. A neat little side-wheel steamboat made three trips aweek to San Francisco, going down
one day and back the next. Besides there were three sailing craft, two sloops, and a schooner plying
regularly on theriver. 46 When low tide in the river happened at the hours of the steamer's schedule
of arrival and departure, it used awharf four or five miles below town, and passengers were handled
between the town and that landing by stages.

In the summer time, or when harvest was on, hundreds of Indians from the north would come to
Napa and camp with their families about the town. The steamboat was a matter of the greatest
interest to them. It was no uncommon sight when the steamer's whistle signal of her coming was
heard to see them drop whatever they might be doing and rush for the river bank. There they would
line up along the river showing the greatest interest and pleasure in withessing the movements of
the steamer.

The Indians came to Napato work in the grain fields. In those days the cultivation of wheat was
about the only farming done in the valley. It was before the days of headers and self-binders, so
the grain was simply cut down by reapers and lay loose on the ground. The machine was followed
by several men, a sufficient number to bind it in bundles as fast asit was cut. The Indians did this
work well, and therefore found ready employment. They generally got rid of their earnings about
as fast as received, making purchases of blankets and trinkets in the stores, buying whiskey, and
in gambling. The men were inveterate gamblers. Generally they made Sundays an exceedingly
lively day. The mixing of liquor with games of chance seems to develop about the same degree of
meanness and brutality in the red man as in the white.

There were a number of Mexicans, people of Spanish descent, or native Californians, as they were
frequently styled, living in the valley, the remnant of the original settlers of that section. Some were
well-to-do, being the owners of large land holdings and herds of cattle. They 47 were hospitable
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people and popular with the new settlers coming into the valley, who were destined eventually to
suceed in ownership to their homes and ranches. Though some few descendants of those families
are still to be found in the county, thereislittle to distinguish them from the ordinary citizen, and
the big ranches were long ago cut up into comparatively small holdings.

In the early '50s avery large number of the people living in town as well as those engaged in
farming in the valley were people who had come across the plains from the State of Missouri. By
their mannerisms and peculiarity of speech they were ailmost as distinguishable from other Eastern
people as were those of Spanish descent. As arule they were awhole-souled, generous class
whose doors were always open to strangers and friends alike. The adventures, trials, and hardships
experienced by these people in crossing the plains, beset with Indians bent on murder and plunder,
and here and there murderous whites, gave them something of a heroic character in my youthful
eyes. They too, like the Spanish descendants, have disappeared as a class. Death has removed the
older generation and time has eliminated all distinguishable characteristics of the descendants.

There was a public school held in a one-story, two-roomed building, with two teachers. The school
was not graded. One teacher taught the smaller or primer scholars, while the other teacher taught the
older pupils. The attendance, as | remember it, was somewhere between seventy-five and a hundred
scholars. For the first few months of my residence in Napa | was sent to a private school, but this
did not suit my democratic notions and | prevailed upon my folks to let me go to the public school.

| enjoyed the school life there more than at any other school | had attended. There were a number

of Spanish or Mexican boys among the pupils. As one of the results of the contact with the “ native
Californians’ 48 there were few of the American boys who did not speak some Spanish, and some
of the boys could speak it aswell and fluently as the Mexican lads.

| think there were only two church organizations holding regular services when | first went to
Napa—the Presbyterian and the Methodist. The Catholics built their church quite soon thereafter,
however, and may have been holding services at the time | speak of. The Episcopalians also
established a church within a couple of years. The Presbyterian church for about ten years was
presided over by Reverend E.P. Veeder, who was succeeded by Doctor Richard Wylie, the present
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minister. Few churches in the country with arecord of sixty years of uninterrupted work can make
the showing of the church in the length of time of service of its ministers, and unity and harmony of
its memberships, the personality of which must have almost completely changed in that period. The
elders of the beginning of the church have all passed away, and the Sunday school scholars of that
time are now old men and women.

The Methodist church was a strong organization. As was the custom in that denomination, the
ministers were changed at |east every two years and assigned by the state organization. In the early
history of the church some of the ministers who served there subsequently became prominent men
in the state.

Father Deyaert was the name of the priest who from the beginning, and many years after, was the
pastor of the Catholic church. He was exceedingly popular with all classes. He was fond of outdoor
life, especially tramping the neighboring hills and shooting quail. I met him on such excursions
several times, when we enjoyed one another's company very much, as people generally do when the
source of their amusement lies in the same direction. He would frequently go into saloons, not to

VIEW OF THE FIRE IN SACRAMENTO FROM THE LEVEE ON THE NIGHT OF
NOVEMBER 2ND, 1852 Photographed from an old print

49 scold or preach to those who happened to be in there, but smply to be social, conversing on
ordinary topics such as would interest those he might meet. He would drop into stores and the
hotels, meeting acquai ntances and making friends. He was a very intelligent man, and his generous,
charitable disposition and genial manners were the secret of his universal popularity.

If I am correct in my memory, the Baptistsin the latter part of the '50s built a small brick church,
but their numbers were too few to maintain it, and in the early '60s it was used for educational
purposes. Reverend E. P. Veeder and a Mr. Van Dorn, a professor from a college in Missouri that
had been closed on account of the Civil War, made an effort to establish a school in the higher
studies with the hope that it might be the beginning of a college. Thislittle church was used by
them for the purpose. | was one of the pupils from the beginning to the close of the school. The
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teachers worked hard, but after several months gave up the effort. With the close of this school

also ended my school days. | was now nearly seventeen years of age and had passed the best part

of eleven yearsin various schools—five private and three public. Yet | was not equipped with

an ordinary high school education. I had some little insight into higher mathematics, and was

able to trandlate some Latin, but had not been given any instruction whatever in other advanced
studies. Beyond winning a prize for excellence in spelling once in a public school, | am sure | never
distinguished myself for any particular brightness as a scholar.

All through my early life | wanted to know the why and wherefore of everything, and this
disposition came near causing my expulsion from the embryo college when | entered upon the
study of algebra. | realized this study was essential to education in higher mathematics, but in my
dullness | could not clearly understand the 50 necessity and use of it, and | requested the professor
in charge of the class to give a clearer explanation of the principles and purposes than was to be
found in the book. Either the teacher was unable from alack of knowledge of the subject to make
me understand, or | was mentally too obtuse to get satisfaction from his explanations. | think the
teacher and | took up the greater part of the class hour for three or four days through my persistence
to be made acquainted with the whys and wherefores of the study, until | wore out the patience

of avery patient man. Finally he naturally showed hisirritation by some criticism on my mental
capacity, which | resented by expressing the opinion that he knew more about theology than
algebra. | probably would have omitted this incident of my school lifeif | had not read that Charles
Darwin had asimilar experience when he undertook to master the same study in his school days.

Another great man, Thomas Huxley, in his biography details an incident of his schoolboy days
which was so like another experience of mine it may be of interest to relate both, but | am sureiif |
had not read Huxley's life | would not have referred to mine. | never was very proud of it. Huxley
says. “ Almost the only cheerful reminiscence in connection with the place [his school] which arises
inmy mind isthat of abattle | had with one of my classmates, who bullied me until | could stand it
no longer. | was avery dlight lad, but there was a wildcat element in me which when roused made
up for lack of weight, and | licked my adversary effectively. We made it up, and thereafter | was
unmolested.” Huxley says some years afterward he was shocked to be told by a groom who brought

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



him his horse in Sydney that he was his quondam antagonist. In my case, beyond the cause, the
battle, and result, the parallel ceases. | did not become a great man, nor my adversary a groom, but
he did become an admiral in our navy. My battle, | think, 51 was a more pretentious affair than
Huxley's, for when it became known that my adversary and | were to fight our companions insisted
the combat should be conducted under the prize-ring rules. We fought for nearly three-quarters of
an hour, taking rests every few minutes, which were determined by the referee. During these rests
we refreshed ourselvesin turn at awell pump near-by. Finally my opponent acknowledged he was
bested. | might have been defeated, but my persistence would not admit it, and | hung on until he
declared he had had enough, and we went to our homes. Afterward, like Huxley and his opponent,
“we madeit up,” anl became inseparable friends.

The Methodists made a more pretentious effort to establish a college. They erected a three-story
brick building of sufficient size for school rooms and apartments for boarding scholars. The
cornerstone of the building was laid with considerable ceremony. This must have been before 1860.
When the building was completed the college was well attended by young ladies and young men,
the majority of whom were from other parts of the state. It was conducted for several yearswith
apparent success, but was finally closed for some reason which | do not now recall. The building
has since been torn down and the college grounds cut up for city lots and fine homes.

The boys of that day amused themselves much as the boys of the present time. The games and plays
were much the same, excepting we had no football contests. | never saw or heard of a game of
football in our part of the country while | was a boy. But boys must have strenuous exercise to work
off their superfluous spirits, and we probably found it in hunting, fishing, and horseback riding

and in other outdoor sports. Hunting trips in the mountains, camping out in the most primitive

way, relying wholly on our skill with gun and rod for our 52 principal food was the most delightful
pastime of many of us boys. | shall never forget the experience of my first night in camping out.
The father of a chum of about my age, which then was about twelve years, owned considerable land
at the head of Napa Valley where at that time there were but few settlers. The country was about
aswild as any frontier section. The house of the ranch referred to was alog cabin affair and but
little of the land was under fence. Wild animals and game were plentiful. My chum and | went up
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to the ranch for a hunting trip. About a quarter of a mile from the cabin there was a small patch of
ground enclosed which had been planted to corn and melons. As coons were playing havoc with
the melons, the men at the place suggested that we boys take our blankets and guns and sleep out

in the cornfield and be on hand when the coons came for their feast of melons. The idea seemed
alittle “spooky”to me, but | would not show any fear and went with my friend, as suggested. It
was a beautiful, bright, moonlight night, and we soon found a camping place. How long we had
been asleep | do not know, but the time must have been past midnight when we were awakened

by amost terrible, blood-curdling screech that seemed to fill the whole end of the valley with its
echoes. Without speaking, both of usimmediately sat up, and almost instantly the frightful noise
was repeated, seemingly nearer. Now we were on our feet, and another screech still nearer raised
the hair on the back of my head, and sent the two of us flying to the cabin, leaving guns and other
belongings behind us. | was so scared | would not have been surprised to have met anything from
an African lion to a Chinese dragon shooting flames of fire from mouth and nostrils. However, we
reached the cabin without meeting or seeing the Californialion which had been making the frightful
noise. Of course, the older folks had much fun at our expense for some 53 time afterward. Anyway,
we made no further attempt to stop the depredations of the coons.

Calistoga at this time was unknown, no town or settlement being there, but the site was known

as Hot Springs, as severa springs sending forth quite aflow of hot water had been discovered.

A greater part of the grounds of the old springs property was marshy. Some time in the '60s the
property was purchased by Samuel Brannan, a pioneer capitalist of San Francisco, who expended
asmall fortune in filling in and reclaiming the marsh, beautifying the springs and grounds, and
erecting a hotel building and cottages. Fine driveways were laid out and many palm trees and much
expensive shrubbery were planted, all of which had to be hauled there from Napa by team.

When Brannan completed his work and threw the place open to the public he named it the Calistoga
Springs. For some yearsit was aresort for ultra-fashionable people. This was the beginning of the
town of Calistoga. One of the springs yielded hot water which some people imagined tasted like
weak chicken soup, and it was customary for visitors to take with them some pepper and salt to
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flavor the “soup”to suit, because Nature had neglected or wilfully failed to add these necessary
condiments, possibly recognizing the difficulty cooks have in flavoring edibles to suit all comers.

Some years later afaker claimed to have discovered that this spring was yielding pure gold in
solution. He announced, after a period of experimentation, that he had also found away to recover
the precious metal in asolid or metallic form. To corroborate his statements he exhibited some
small bars of gold which he claimed he had recovered from the spring waters. The gold was
forwarded to the mint with a good deal of display, but for some reason the public did not become
excited, which 54 fact seemed to disgust the discoverer, for he soon abandoned the spring and | eft
the country.

Prior and subsequent to this event there was genuine mining excitement, based on the actual
discovery of valuable mineralsin the mountains adjacent to Calistoga. Somewhere about 1857 a
man found on one of the flanks of Mt. St. Helena, which towers above Calistoga to the north, a
piece of detached rock or float which he thought worth investigating. He brought the rock to Napa
and showed it to Doctor Stillwagon, who was thought to know more about such things than any
one else in town. The doctor took the sample and said in the course of afew days he would be able
to determine what it contained. He sent the rock to an assayer in San Francisco, and was able on
the findings of the assayer to inform the finder it wasrich in gold and silver, and advised him to
hunt for the place from whence it came. If he should be able to locate the source he possibly would
have arich mine. All this soon became generally known, with the result that the mountains around
the northern and eastern part of Calistoga were the field for the operations of many prospectors.
During this hunt for the gold and silver deposit a prospector found croppings of quite an extensive
deposit of mineral bearing rock, quite unlike what they had been looking for, but thinking it worth
investigating the discoverer took a sample to Doctor Stillwagon, who by the same process asin the
other case found it was cinnabar or quicksilver ore. This was the beginning of quicksilver mining
in Napa and Lake counties, which for many years was an important industry of that section. By this
find the minds of the prospectors were diverted from the search for gold and silver to hunting for
other deposits of cinnabar. Several good mines were found, some of which are still in operation.
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About fifteen years afterward aledge carrying good values in gold and silver was found on the
eastern side 55 of Mt. St. Helena a short distance above where the highest point of the old toll road
crossed the mountain. Thisfind caused a very great excitement and the whole country thereabouts
was covered with location notices. Afterward the place was brought into notice as Silverado in one
of Robert Louis Stevenson's novels. Peoplein all walks of life caught the fever. A small town called
Silverado sprang up on the mountain side and considerable work and money were expended in
shafts and tunnels, but no ledge of consequence other than the original was found. A couple of well

known and experienced Comstock miners, Archie Borland* and Coll. Dean, bought the discovery
claim, put up amill, and proceeded to work their mine, producing considerable bullion, something
like $80,000, | was informed by one of the owners. Some skeptical people insisted that the owners
of the mine brought the bullion from their Nevada mines, hidden in supplies shipped from San
Francisco to the mines, then sent it back to San Francisco by express as the product of the mill.
There was little or no foundation for the story. | was an owner of a claim from which | was ableto
extract afew tons of ore which, upon milling, yielded about $10 per ton. The life of the district was
short, for in afew months the ledge of the original mine suddenly gave out. It was cut off by afault
and the owners were unable to locate the continuance of the ore body. Some years subsequently
another deposit of similar ore was found lower down the mountain side which was said to have
yielded some profit.

A son of Archie Borland is the senior member of the important contracting firm now constructing the great dam for
the East Bay Water Company in San Pablo Canyon, near Berkeley, Cal.

In 1857 the farmers of Napa valley devoted their efforts almost exclusively to the production of
wheat. Asthe yield was large and the prices obtained for their crops big, they were asarule well
rewarded for their efforts. 56 Harvest times made the valley of Napa avery lively place throughout
the summer. The work of harvesting as it was conducted in those days required the labor of many
hands which were recruited from every possible place, including the Indians heretofore mentioned.
These workmen spent their money freely in town, and on Sundays were present there in large
numbers. The coming and going of hundreds of teams and wagons engaged in bringing the wheat
crop to the warehouses in town were no small part of the daily business activity.
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| have already described how the wheat crop was cut and bound into bundles. The bundles were
shocked or collected into piles of adozen or so and allowed to remain afew daysin thefield. The
theory was that any immature berries or grain that might be in the crop would be ripened and filled
by the sap remaining in the stalk or straw carrying the head. At the proper time the shocks of grain
were gathered up and piled into stacks preparatory to threshing. The grain would go through a
process of sweating in the course of afew days after being stacked. Then it was ready to be threshed
out. By following this method the grain was supposed to shell out in threshing more completely and
therefore a greater percentage of grains would be recovered. Some farmers, however, hauled their
crops direct from the shocks to the thresher, reasoning that the extra recovery did not compensate
for the cost of extra stacking.

The threshing machine or separators were much the same as in use the present day, although there
have been some remarkable changes in the driving power as well as the method of applying it. The
first device for driving the machinery of the separator was by horse-power. The motion was derived
from alarge gear wheel severa feet in diameter into which were horizontally fastened six to eight
poles. The gear wheel was mounted on a heavy frame which also carried the smaller connecting
gears, 57 communicating the power to a driving shaft. From two to three horses were attached to
each pole, according to the size of the horse-power, and were made to walk around in the circle
permitted by the lengths of the poles. The big gear wheel was covered over by afloor on which the
driver took his position—something like aring-master in asmall circus. However, there was not
much fun or amusement in this business, for it was the duty of the driver to keep close watch on
the horses and maintain the steady motion required for the proper operation of the separator. The
cleaning device always required nice adjustment. Too high speed would send some of the grain

out with the chaff, or if too slow some chaff would be retained with the wheat. So the driver had
not only to be watchful but able to exercise good judgment as to the gait his horses should travel,
and, moreover, he had to exercise great care in starting the power in motion. To avoid breakages or
displacement of the machine it was necessary to start the horses slowly and all together. The horse-
power had atruck especially devised to transport it from one place to another when necessary.
Initstime it was considered a great invention, but in afew yearsit gave way to a more advanced
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application of power in harvesting operations. This was the introduction of the steam engines.

A machinist named Joseph Enright and my father built the first steam thresher constructed. It

was built in the rear of father's shop on Main Street in Napa. Although considered something of
awonder in those days, it was avery simple affair. It consisted of about a 25 horse-power boiler
mounted on wheels with an engine fastened on top of the boiler. Many people were skeptical as

to the ability of the inventors to mount a boiler and engine so that the machine could be pulled
around from place to place and be operated in all positions necessary. Others predicted it would

set fire to the fields and destroy the country. Really, this was the 58 greatest danger to successful
application of steam power to harvesting work. At the time of the year when the machine would be
used everything was exceedingly dry, and on hot days seemed ready to burst into flames without
much help. Finally the builders completed the machine, overcoming, they thought, the danger of
communicating fires to the fields as well as other minor objections. Now came the greatest obstacle,
for, while the steam engine ran a separator in the shop yard better in every way and at |ess expense,
no one was willing to allow the machine on his premises. | am not sure that Enright succeeded in
even getting atrial runinthe fieldsin Napa. However, he took the machineto Y olo County and
there demonstrated its great superiority over the horse-power device. The fuel used at first was
wood, but Enright soon saw the advantage and greater saving made by substituting straw for wood,
and therefore changed his boiler construction to admit of burning the waste straw from the threshing
operations. This change, while greatly reducing the cost of operation, also reduced the danger from
fire.

With the successful adoption of steam power soon came larger engines, bigger separators, and
consequently much greater daily products from threshing outfits than had ever been thought of. The
farms of California owe much to the inventive genius and persistent zeal of Joseph Enright, for his
steam thresher served to give them a device of much greater capacity with greater profits for many
years, until it in turn was displaced by the invention of the combined harvester of the present day.

The flour mills of Napa Valley have a history which would prove very interesting if all the facts
concerning their origin and erection could be given. The two in Napa, one at Y ountville, and the
one north of St. Helenawere all in operation when | became aresident of the valley in 1857, and
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had been for some yearsimmediately prior. 59 The two millsin Napa were operated by steam
power, but the others were driven by water power. | always understood that the first mill established
was the one at Y ountville which was built by George Y ount in the '40s. A little town was built up
near the location of the mill which was called Sebastopol until after the death of Mr. Y ount, when
the name was changed to Y ountville and has been known by that title ever since. The mechanics
employed by Mr. Y ount in erecting this mill showed great ingenuity in overcoming difficulties
presented in the inability to obtain iron castings for certain working parts of the mill by using in
substitution mountain oak. My attention was called to some of these parts many years afterward.
They showed but little wear and the wood was as sound and strong as when first put in the mill. It
has always seemed strange to me that California should continue to pay large prices for Eastern oak
timber, ignoring the presence here of as good if not a better oak to be had at little effort.

The mill above St. Helenawas located by the county roadside and with its huge water wheel and
flume was a picturesgue affair and was ever an attraction to tourists, especially in later years after
the mill ceased to be operated and wild vines overgrew the great wheel and partial ruin overtook
the building. With a background formed by the hills with primitive growth of trees and brush, no
person with love for the artistic could pass by the mill with a camera without snapping afilm.

Napa Valley was early recognized as a section favorable for the growing of fruit, and afew
enterprising farmers gave their attention to that business. Wells and Ralph Kilburn were among the
pioneers. A man named Osborne planted the Oak Knoll orchard, and Captain Thompson the Suscol
orchard, both of which became famous throughout the state before 1860. There were some other
orchards planted on a smaller scale in various parts of the valley, 60 so the shipments of fruit to San
Francisco in season were a matter of some importance in considering the productive wealth of the
valley.

Asisgenerally known, Napain later years became noted as the largest wine growing district in
the state. Orchards and wheat fields disappeared, being replaced by vineyards which for atime
gave great profit to the owners, which probably was the cause of the overdoing of the business,
placing the producers at the mercy of speculators. Then with the subsequent |osses from the ravages
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of the vineyards by phylloxerathe wine growersin later years had hard times indeed. The first
vineyard for wine making purposes was planted in the latter part of the '50s by John Patchet on a
piece of land about a mile north-westerly from the courthouse in the town of Napa. Here the first
wine on any scale was made. Doctor Crane, aphysician in Napa, a very intelligent and observing
man, had become thoroughly impressed with the idea that the soils and climate of Napa Valley
were particularly favorable to the culture of the grape for wine purposes. As early as 1857, he
contributed column after column to the pages of the local paper, giving his reasons therefor and
urging the planting of vineyards, calling attention to the possibilities of the poorer lands, useless for
the growing of grain. The doctor kept up his publications for two or three years, or it may be longer,
until he finally gave up his practice and bought a brushy and gravel covered piece of land near the
town of St. Helena not considered worth fencing and planted the vineyard that subsequently became
famous.

When | first went to Napa, several of the original settlers were still living in the town, and in fact
continued to make Napatheir home for years after, until called away by death. In my acquaintance
with them | learned that the site of Napa was within the boundaries of the grant belonging to
Salvador Vallgo, abrother of General 61 Vallgo, and that Nathan Coombs purchased a large tract
of land from Vallgo including that which subsequently became the townsite, and in 1848 laid out
the first streets, and thus began the town of Napa. The first building was erected by Harrison Pierce
early in that year, and was used as a saloon. A store followed almost immediately, conducted by

J. B. Thompson. Within the next year or so other buildings and businesses followed, including
awarehouse on the bank of theriver. General Frisbie and his father-in-law, General Vallgo,
established a store there which was a branch of their business established in Sonoma and Benicia.
In 1850, Captain Baxter commenced running alittle steamer between Napa, Benicia, and San

. *
Francisco.

He died in May, 1915, aged ninety-five years, and so far as | can learn was the last of the pioneer settlers of
Napa.

He was quite an enterprising man in histime. | remember that in the latter part of the '50s he
imported some hives of bees, which were the first to be brought into that section of the state.

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



He sold the honey at $1 per pound or comb, and people were glad to get it at that price. Nathan
Coombs, the founder of Napa, was a fine character and possessed native ability to an extraordinary
degree. He was a natural leader of men. As might be assumed, he was one of the foremost men in
Napa County and aleader in affairs of state aslong as he lived. He came to the state in 1843 and
first went to work for aman named Gordon in what is now Y olo County. He married Gordon's
daughter two years later and not long after moved to Napa. There he erected a beautiful home and
reared alarge family. He died December 26, 1877, greatly respected.

| have in this history of my observations and experiences spoken of hunting trips, and it may be of
some interest to know how | obtained the first gun | ever owned. | was thirteen years of age when

| began to tease my father to buy me a shotgun. He protested on the 62 ground of my age. This
argument | met by pointing out the lads of similar age who possessed guns. Then it was that the
cost of the gun was more than he wanted to expend at that time. Father was a skilful mechanic and
| knew he could construct almost anything, so, running across one of my boy friends in possession
of asingle barrel of an old shotgun, which he had suspended to a clothes line and was hammering it
to make anoise like that from atriangle, | began negotiations for the possession of the gun barrel.
The negotiations continued until | had added, one by one, all my holdings of marbles, tops, jack
knife, etc., as consideration in exchange, and finally obtained the gun barrel. | never made atrade
which gave me more pleasure and satisfaction. | immediately took it to my father, saying now he
could make me a gun without cost. He was not provoked at my persistence, but called my attention
to the absence of agun lock, and laughingly said, “When you bring me alock | will put a stock on
the barrel and finish the gun for you.” | always thought he had an idea he had blocked my progress
in getting a gun. There was a gunsmith in town to whose shop | immediately proceeded. | hung
around the place all my spare time for several days cultivating his good will, turning grindstone,
blowing bellows, running errands; in fact, offering to do anything that | thought would help or
please him. In the meantime | had opportunity to thoroughly examine his stock of second-hand gun
locks, of which he had a number, and found one | was sure was suitable for my purposes. But how
was| to get it? | was sure | did not have enough money to but it unless on the instalment plan, and |
guestioned the value of my services as a helper being of sufficient compensation. Finaly | screwed
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up courage to ask the gunsmith how much the lock was worth, and to my surprise and greater
pleasure he replied that if | wanted it | could have it without charge. | fairly flew to my father and
63 presented the gun barrel and lock, calling attention to his promise. It is needlessto say | hung
around his shop, day by day, watching the progress of his making the gun complete with the parts

| had furnished. He could not work at the job steadily, but only at odd times, so there were days
when no headway was made, which disappointed me greatly. However, in time he handed over to
me the gun, finished and ready for use. | know my father felt repaid for his laborsin the supreme
satisfaction and pleasure the possession and ownership of that weapon gave me. Still | think his
reward was not unmixed with some fear of accident to me from careless handling of the gun, for he
schooled me in the manner of loading it and particularly in the proper method of carrying it when
loaded, so as not to injure myself or any one who might be with mein case it should be accidentally
discharged.

My gun was a curiosity. It was longer than my height. The barrel was jet black and the stock
yellow, but this, of course, did not interfere with its efficiency. It was a muzzle loader, as were

all shotguns of that day. The first Saturday after receiving it | was off to the hills on a hunting

trip bright and early. | soon came across a big jackrabbit. Several times| aimed my gun at the
game, but concluded | was not close enough for execution. | would creep through the weeds for
acloser position and would rise to shoot, to find the rabbit had also shifted its position. Finaly |
had reached my last opportunity, and fired. To my surprise the rabbit tumbled over. It was my first
game. My enthusiasm and excitement were intense. | was through hunting for the day, and started
for home holding my gun over my shoulder with one hand and dragging the big jackrabbit with the
other. In my pride and excitement | did not feel the burden of either the gun or game.

64

| had a gun. It would shoot. It would kill, and my initiation as a hunter had been a success.

The gun was my close companion for all time | could get out of school, but finaly | traded it off
and in the exchange obtained a double-barreled one. After that the old gun changed hands many
times, and the last | saw of it a Chinaman had it. He had further embellished it by carving some
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Chinese characters on the broad part of the stock. It had so many owners and was so well known
that it became almost a part of the early history of Napa.

| was quite successful in my hunting trips. The hills and the valley teemed with all kinds of small
game. Quail were very plentiful, but it took an expert shot to be able to kill any number of this kind
of game, for to do so one had to be proficient in shooting them while flying. There were al'so great
guantities of wild ducks and geese in the fall and winter months. | have seen the geese gather in the
grain fields by the thousands, covering acres of ground. When such flocks would rise upon being
frightened they would make a roaring, rasping noise that could be heard for miles.

My ambition to engage in business activities began to develop at avery early age. | think | must
have been about eleven years of age when | saw some boy friends peddling peanuts and candy at
some public gathering, and finding out they were stocked up by a storekeeper in town who also
supplied the baskets, | applied for an opportunity to see what | could do with an outfit. | soon had
my chance and easily made a half dollar as my share of the undertaking, but was greatly chagrined
when | told my mother of the enterprise and showed her my profits, to find that she felt humiliated
and hurt that her son should engage in an occupation that she regarded as being below his station in
life, and was commanded never to do such athing again.

THE little brick church in Napa, built in the later '50s, that became the “embryonic” college a
few years after. The building was shingled in recent years and is now used as a Christian Science
church.

65

Not very long after that there was a big gathering one Saturday afternoon just outside of town on
account of some horse races. | happened to pass near the store from which the peddling supplies
were obtained. The proprietor, pleased with my previous transaction, put a basket into my hands
and told me to hurry out to the race track. | hesitated, for | did not want to disobey my mother's
injunction, but | could not screw up my courage to tell him why. | thought if | did he would have
apoor opinion of my folks, and think | was a sissy-boy. Therefore | took the basket and quickly
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sold out the contents, receiving a dollar for my share of the profits, but | would not make another
trip. By thistime | could not have felt worse if | had stolen the money | had earned. | did not dare
to keep it in my pockets, for somehow or some way my mother generally knew what was stored
there. Past experience told me there was no privacy in those conveniences so necessary to aboy's
happy existence so far as my mother was concerned. | dared not buy anything with the money and
thus dispose of it, for then | would have to account for the purchase. Watching my opportunity,

| buried the dollar in the back yard. | occasionally dug it up to seeif it was safe and finally came
to the conclusion that the only thing to do was to go to my mother and make a clean breast of the
affair, which I did, promising | would never peddle again, which promise | faithfully kept.

66
CHAPTER YV

TRIPTO THE ATLANTIC COAST

Incidents of Voyage—Winter in New Brunswick—Down the Coast of Maine on a Schooner—
Breaking Out of the Civil War—Departure of the First Troops from the North—War Feeling in
California.

IN 1859, my mother's family planned to have areunion at the house of my grandfather and
grandmother in Auburn, N.Y ., so in company with mother, leaving father at home, we embarked
at San Francisco on a steamer, bound for New Y ork viathe Isthmus of Panama, arriving there
early in October. Thiswas about ten years prior to the completion of the first railroad across the
continent. The Panama steamers at this period generally carried all the passengers they could
accommodate, so we were not lonely. The steamers in those days were not so large and were not
fitted up with the accommodations for passengers comforts as in the present day. Second-cabin
passengers of this day have better accommodations than first-cabin travelers of that period had.
We had a“stateroom”in the first cabin. Why it or any of the rooms were styled “state’ | never
understood, unlessit was to give them in importance by name and imagination something they
lacked in furnishings and comforts. Our room, like all the others, had three berths, one above the
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other, like atier of three shelvesin a pantry. The dimensions of the room were not unlike a pantry
and arather small one at that. In one corner was a projection to hold a washbowl and pitcher, aslop
bucket underneath, alooking glass, and a couple of stools which had tin air chambers fastened to
the under side of the seat with the idea of use as life preserversin case of need. These 67 completed
the list of furnishings. Mother'sticket called for the middle berth, and mine the lower one, which
was barely over afoot from the floor. A stranger, and exceedingly short and very fat woman,

was to be our stateroom companion, and hers was the upper or top berth. When she came in and
discovered her location, she gave awail of disappointment, saying she could never get up therein
the world. | thought so, too, as there were no ladders furnished to aid fat women in climbing feats.
She wondered what she was going to do; she couldn't sleep on the floor; there wasn't room, besides
it wasn't nice. As all this time she had been looking straight at me, | understood what she meant
and readily traded berths. All went well for afew nights until the steamer ran into warm weather
and our fat companion almost suffocated in the stuffy lower berth. She complained greatly of her
sufferings, and spoke asif she thought we all suffered as she did. Then | was foolish and talked too
much, disputing her statement, explaining about the circulation of air passing over the top berth
from the ventilator. To my surprise and chagrin, she responded by saying she guessed she would
have to take the berth after all that had been assigned to her by the purser. Of course | yielded the
comfortable place but had my revenge whether | was entitled to it or not. I do not know how she
got up into the berth, but I do know how she came down a night or two afterward, and by which
incident | came into my own again. It was along about midnight and there were no noises except
the regular throbbing of the engines and the beating of the paddle wheels when something happened
in the engine room, making anoise asif the side of the ship was being torn out. Everybody was
frightened, and particularly our fat lady, who did not think there was time to climb down from her
elevated perch, but leaped out of the berth. Some part of the flying mass struck a valise standing

on one of the stools. 68 This flew out and caromed on the washbow! and pitcher, while its pedestal
went in another direction. For an instant it seemed asif everything movable in that little room

was flying about asif the place had suddenly been transformed into a professional spirit cabinet
exhibition. Fortunately, she was not seriously injured, and when she returned to bed it was to
occupy the lower berth. “All iswell that ends well,” thought I.

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



Acapulco was the only stopping place between San Francisco and Panama. The few hours passed

in that port were sources of pleasure and interest. A number of passengers went ashore to see the
sights. Those who remained aboard the steamer were entertained by scores of nativesin small boats,
hovering around the sides of the vessel, selling fruit and curios. Besides there were a number of
young natives swimming around, diving for coins thrown into the water by the passengers.

In about two weeks' time we arrived at Panama and, after crossing the Isthmus on the railroad,
embarked on the steamer Sar of the West for New Y ork. The steamer was the vessel sent down by
the government to Charleston harbor about eighteen months later to relieve Fort Sumter, and the
first cannon fired in the Civil War was directed against this ship, preventing the accomplishment of
her mission.

While we were crossing the Gulf of Mexico, afew hours out from Aspinwall, the steamer's shaft
broke on the starboard side, letting the big paddle wheel drop, crashing against the side of the
steamer in its momentum of revolution. It was only held from dropping into the sea by the outer
bearing of the shaft. As may be imagined, the crashing and grinding of the broken wheel against the
side of the steamer before its momentum was stopped was something to startle every one on board,
especially as only the officers at first knew what had happened.

Fortunately at the time of the accident the sea was as 69 smooth as could be wished for. The broken
wheel was soon lashed up and secured from falling into the sea, and the steamer proceeded on

its voyage with one wheel, making fairly good time. As a number of the passengers were timid
about remaining with the vessel in her damaged condition, she was run into the harbor at Key West
and all who desired went ashore and completed the trip to their homes and destinations overland.
We remained with the steamer. Off Cape Hatteras we encountered an awful storm. The steamer
with its reduced power was in no condition to battle such tremendous seas. The waves literally

ran mountain high. When we slid down from the apex of these big seas it was like “shooting the
chutes,” and it seemed asif we were going into certain destruction, but the sturdy little steamer
would lift her nose out of the brine asif with a snort as she finished the glide, and up she would
climb the long, steep side of the next oncoming wave. For some hours the contest with the elements
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continued, and when we finally reached smoother water and the steamer ceased to creak and groan,
color returned to the faces of the passengers, and we proceeded on our voyage without further
incident, but it was generally conceded we escaped destruction by a very narrow margin.

We went direct to Auburn, N.Y ., where Grandfather Roffee lived. There we remained for severa
months. | entered the public school at once and continued a pupil until we left on our round of
visitsto relativesliving in other parts. | soon became very homesick. Everything was so different.
The country was so thickly settled one could hardly go out beyond the town limits without fear of
trespass. | sorely missed the freedom of the hills at home, and frequently declared to myself that
if ever | got back nothing could again lure me away. The family reunion was held soon after our
arrival at grandfather's and grandmother's home. All of their children, four boys and five girls, al
grown to be men and women, gathered 70 at the old homestead. | was the only grandchild present.
The other grandchildren were left at their homes. Perhaps | was made the exception because of
being the only child among the five daughters. The reunion was made a notable affair by the
newspapers, especialy as the family had assembled from such remote points, California, New
Brunswick, Michigan, Massachusetts, and other states of less distance. Grandfather had settled in
that section of the country between 1825 and 1830, first as a farmer, then as a contractor. He was
a sturdy, good-natured man, and having passed some of his early life at sea, he always bore the
looks and manners of a seafaring man and was universally called captain and was widely known
and popular in the community. He died in 1876, an event that grieved me deeply.

Mother and | left Auburn late in the fall of 1860 to spend the winter in St. John, New Brunswick,
with my Aunt Augusta, the wife of Doctor John Peterson. St. John interested me very much. It
was quite a seaport and | was able to study the shipping at close range, aprivilege | never before
enjoyed. Another thing which impressed me greatly was the 30-foot rise and fall of tide, and the
river near the town with afierce, reversible current. With the fall of the tide the water whirled and
eddied into the bay, and with the flood tide the water flowed in like manner up stream.

The winters here were very cold and the fall of snow was quite heavy. On the mgjority of streets
no attempt was made to remove the snow asit fell, other than from the sidewalks. This was thrown
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into the street, with the result that before the winter was over the snow was banked in the streets to
alevel as high asaman's head, so that short people walking on one side of the street could not see
any one on the opposite side.

With entertainments, skating and other outdoor sports, the winter quickly passed and when | |eft St.
John it 71 was with pleasant recollections of the visit there. | prevailed upon my mother to allow me
to return to the States by sailing vessel. | had made the acquaintance of a captain of an American
schooner of 300 tons, about to leave for Boston. The captain expected not to be longer than a week
or ten days at the most in making the trip, but owing to adverse winds and afierce storm, the worst
that had visited the coast for several years, we were over two weeks on the voyage. However, |
enjoyed it greatly, as | was then at that age when excitement and adventure were not avoided, if not
courted.

It was some time in March when the schooner sailed out of the harbor of St. John. We had fair wind
out of the Bay of Fundy, but when outside our troubles began, so the captain concluded the course
nearer the mainland would give us more favorable weather, though necessitating more careful
navigation, as we would be sailing along and among the many islands bordering the coast line. As
he was not familiar with the channels on this course, he would anchor the vessel at nightfall, and do
al the sailing in daylight. On a few occasions we came to anchor early enough to go to the beach
and dig a fine mess of clams, which made a most agreeable addition to our menu. One afternoon
we overtook another schooner of about the same size as ours, sailing in the same direction. As

the islands were getting closer and therefore the sailing room narrower our captain became alittle
nervous. He hailed the other craft to know if the captain were acquainted with the channel. The
reply came back that he was and for us to keep about 100 fathoms on his starboard quarter and

he would take us through al right. We shortened sail so asto maintain the position, but this was
hardly accomplished when a glance at the other craft showed it wasin trouble. It was hard and fast
on areef. It had struck so hard all sheets were carried away and the sails slanted forward instead

of aft. AlImost in 72 the next instant our vessel's keel touched the rocks, and, though lightly, it was
sufficient to give us all a scare, and for the second time in my young life the hair on the back of

my head seemed to lift up. The captain acted quickly, the sails were dropped by the run, the anchor
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hove, and signal for a pilot was set. In course of an hour or so, alittle boat was seen putting out
from the main shore line, which at this distance seemed to carry, besides the oarsmen, something
like a big cooking stove with a section of stove pipe. This object, however, turned out to be the pilot
answering our signal. When he unfolded from his position in the boat he proved to be avery tall,
slim man wearing a stovepipe hat, who measured about seven feet from the deck to the top of the
hat. He soon had us on our way again and in less dangerous waters. He certainly was a comical
sight.

Our next serious adventure was the weathering of afierce gale. We sought anchorage in a small
harbor, as the captain anticipated troublesome weather. Both anchors were put out and everything
made snug. The preparations were hardly completed when the storm was on us. The wind came
with tremendous force. There were no waves, but the surface of the water was one mass of white
foam. We felt sure the schooner was dragging her anchors and drifting toward shore, but nothing
could be done. A person could not stand on deck. All we could do wasto lie in our bunks and wait
for the hurricane to abate or something worse to take place. Finally toward morning the storm
passed over, and at daylight | was out on deck to see what had happened. Our schooner was riding
the water safely some distance from its original anchorage, though we had passed close to a big
rock while dragging the anchors, and was located then not far from another mass of rocks on which
we surely would have been dashed if the gale had continued much longer. When we came into the
harbor the night 73 before we found at anchor several fishing sloops and schooners. With one or
two exceptions these had all been blown ashore and were wrecks high and dry on the beach, some
ahundred yards or so from the water, showing that the force of the wind had raised the water level
several feet in the harbor. It was arecord storm and much damage was done along that part of the
Atlantic Coast, as | afterward found by reading the account of it in the newspapers.

The day following the storm was Sunday. The weather was still unfavorable for the resumption of
the voyage, so we remained at anchor. During the day some residents of the shore came aboard for a
visit and to discuss the incidents of the previous night. The visitorsinformed us that inshore a short
distance was a school-house where religious service would be held that Sunday evening, and invited
us to attend. When the hour for church was near a party from the schooner, including myself, put

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



off for shore. We soon found the school-house back in among the trees a half mile or so from the
water. It was the only building we saw in the vicinity, and was constructed of logs in the usual
manner. The assemblage fairly filled the school-room and was made up mostly of young people.
The room was lighted by candles placed around the sides of the building. The preacher took his
position at the teacher's desk, holding a candle in one hand and a bible or hymn book in the other
throughout the services, not even laying the candle aside during the prayer. | can not recall anything
said by the preacher, for the reason that my whole attention was absorbed by the appearance and
conduct of the people making up the congregation. Nearly everybody was chewing gum, not the
kind we get in these days in the stores, but the spruce gum as it was found on the trees thereabouts.
Moreover, the young men as well as the young ladies seemed more interested in one another than in
what the minister was telling 74 them. When the services were ended the men left the room first and
took position lined up on each side of the path from the door. Then the young women filed out and
as they passed between the lines they, one by one, found their partners from among the young men
and off they went in various directions.

We found our way back over the snow-packed road to the beach, and thence to the schooner,
feeling fully repaid for the tramp through the snow and exposure to the cold wind blowing over the
water.

One afternoon we sailed into Portsmouth harbor and cast anchor near the government navy yard,
where an exceedingly strong current prevailed. For some reason the sails were not lowered, only
the peaks being dropped. The wind was blowing fairly strong and the canvas would fill and the
schooner would sail up against the current until the anchor would bring her into the wind, then the
sails would flap and the vessel would drift back until the sails would catch the wind again. While
this was going on and everybody was down below getting supper, | came up on deck. Desiring a
more elevated position to view the country | climbed onto the boom of the mainsail and walked

out to the end, which projected over the water, hanging on to the top and lift with my hands. Here

| stood until the schooner had been brought into the wind as just described. The first flap of the big
sail knocked my feet off the boom. There | dangled in the air with only a hand hold between me and
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certain death until the schooner drifted back to where the wind caught the sails again. | regained the
deck limp with fright from my narrow escape, but glad that no one had witnessed the incident.

For the last few days of our voyage we had exceedingly cold weather, and when we put into Boston
harbor the decks, bulwarks, and rigging were covered with a mantle of ice. | soon found mother,
who was greatly relieved by 75 my arrival, as she had begun to fear something had happened to our
craft in the great gale.

Leaving Boston, mother and | arrived at Providence, R.1., going for a short visit to the home

of Nathaniel Potter, who was a distant relative of my mother. The great conflict of the Civil

War had begun. It was while here that the first troops left Rhode Island in quick response to the
call of President Lincoln. Fort Sumter had been fired on and blood had been shed. Government
stations and property in the South where possible were being seized by those in rebellion who

had declared they were no longer a part of the federal government. There was great excitement

in Providence. To fill the quota of soldiers wanted from Rhode Island offices were opened to
enlist volunteers. In afew hours the required number of men was obtained, and the enlistment
offices were overwhelmed with crowds of men who were willing and anxious to serve their
country. Not one-half of the men who offered their services could be accepted. | saw men shedding
tears because they had not secured enlistment. The men accepted were mustered in at once into
company and regiment organizations. Martial music and the tramp of men were to be heard almost
continuously, and the coming conflict was the subject uppermost in everybody's mind. The only
attempt to uniform the troops was to dress them in dark pantaloons, blue blouses, and soft black
hats, there not being time for more. During the period of enlistment and until the troops departed
from Providence | frequently saw Major Burnside, who afterward distinguished himself and became
agreat commander. The first lot of Rhode Island volunteers left Providence in alarge steamer,
which was accompanied down the bay by numerous smaller steamers, crowded with relatives and
friends of the enlisted men. | went on one of Mr. Potter's steamers and was greatly impressed with
the sight, and with the serious import of the occasion. 76 Subsequently | saw many thousands of
troops leaving for the seat of war from other pointsin the North.
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Mr. Potter, at whose home we were visiting, suffered great financial |osses by reason of the war.
His business was largely connected with the South. One of his industries was the manufacturing of
cottonseed oil, but he was only one of many in like position who never faltered in their patriotism
and loyalty to the government.

From Providence we went to Great Valley, alittle place in Western New Y ork, a station on the
Erie Railroad, where my Aunt Mintie lived. We remained there a couple of months, and | think |
enjoyed the time passed in Great Valley more than at any other place while away from California.
The town, located on the banks of the Allegheny River, was on an Indian reservation, and the
country around was in its natural wildness. The neighboring streams all yielded trout to those who
knew how to catch them.

| constructed a small skiff and rigged a sail for it and with this craft | had much pleasure on
theriver. My boat interested the Indians greatly, for they never had witnessed this manner of
navigation. It was along this section of the Allegheny River that the first units of the great lumber
rafts were made that were floated down the Ohio and Mississippi riversto be marketed. At the
sawmills located on the banks of the Allegheny the sawed lumber was made into rafts of small
sections which were joined together from time to time as the river widened out, until finally when
the great rivers were reached they were huge affairs. These rafts drifted with the current and were
kept in the channel by long wide-bladed sweeps worked on each end. The raftsmen lived on the
rafts during the passage down theriver.

While we were at Great Valley the construction of arailroad to Cincinnati connecting with the
Erieroad, afew miles east of our station, was begun. Where the tracks 77 of the two roads joined
was awild forest, with no habitation for miles around. My curiosity took me out to this point quite
frequently. The junction was called Salamanca. The first habitation put here was a freight caboose
car taken off its wheels, which was solely used for railroad purposes. | helped the l[ineman install a
set of telegraph instrumentsin this “first house.” Therefore, | was present at the birth of Salamanca,
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which inside of fifteen years had several thousand inhabitants, and grew to be a city with paved
streets and blocks of brick buildings.

The wildwoods with their great variety of trees, shrubs, and berry bushes, nearly al of which were
new to me, were a source of much interest, and as trout streams meandered through these spots, |
must say | passed a great part of my time in their company.

With all my pleasure here, an accident occurred just before we |eft which threw a shadow of
sadness over it all. One evening after supper | was playing on the sloping bank of the river with two
boys companions when the latter took to chasing each other over some large logs which had been
hauled to the bank to be rolled into the river for the convenience of the sawmill nearby. | noticed an
open space between the logs lying near the water's edge and those on the bank above, and, as there
was little if anything holding the upper logs from rolling down against the others, | was fearful the
action of the boys on the logs would start them. | shouted a warning, but too |ate—the logs began
toroll. The boys saw their danger. One nearer the end of the logs escaped by jumping; the other

lad struggled for afew seconds to keep on top, only to be jolted off down between the logs as they
came together, instantly crushing out hisyoung life. We ran to the mill men for help, who quickly
responded, but it took some time to move the heavy logs and recover the body.

78

The time had now come for our return to California. The country was ablaze with excitement over
the war with the South. In every city and town we passed on our trip from Great Valley to New

Y ork we saw marching soldiersin preparation to take part in the great struggle to preserve the
Union. The activities of the war were not confined to land alone. The navy was being increased

in every possible way, and all possible effort was being made to blockade Southern harbors and
capture or destroy the privateers being sent out to prey upon merchant steamers and ships owned

in the North. So when we embarked on the steamer for home the passengers were in constant fear
that our vessel would be captured. It was thought an especial effort would be made to overtake our
steamer, as we had on board as passengers several naval officers, one of high rank, bound for the
Pacific Coast. Besides, our cargo would have been of value to the Southern side. During those days
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not afew passengers spent much of their time watching for the possible privateer, and there was
much speculation as to what would be done with the passengers in case we should be captured. |
must confess, boylike, | was rather disappointed when none of the craft that came in view proved
to be privateers in search of our steamer. Of course, | did not consider the hardships we might have
had to undergo if capture had been our misfortune. It was only the excitement of such an event that
then appealed to me.

We reached the Isthmus safely, and the remainder of our voyage was without incident until the
night before we were to arrive in San Francisco. Thiswas July 3. The next day being the Fourth,
every one was anxious to have the steamer reach port as early as possible. To gratify the wishes
of the passengers that they might not miss the celebration of Independence Day in the city, it was
said that the course of the steamer was brought in as close to the coast line as possible. However,
along about 79 midnight everybody was awakened by aterrific shock and the stopping of the
machinery. Throwing on afew clothes, | ran out from the main saloon to the guard abaft the
starboard wheelhouse to learn, if possible, the cause of the stopping of the vessel, for no onein
the saloon seemed to know what had happened. Upon looking out from this point | saw the sea
breaking over two or three different points of rock directly opposite the side of the steamer. They
could not have been very far away, otherwise the heavy fog would have shut them out from view.
| then ran across to the other guard on the port side, where | found a similar condition prevailed.
About thistime one of the officers of the ship came down in the saloon, saying that while there was
no danger the passengers should al dress themselves and be prepared to leave the ship, as she had
run ashore in the dense fog.

Investigation showed we were under a high cliff and the bow of the steamer was resting easily on
the sandy beach at Point Concepcion. In getting this position the steamer had fortunately passed

in between several rocky projections. Another thing in our favor was that the accident happened
near low water and there was no wind or high sea running. Anchors, with a couple of heavy cables,
were taken out some little distance from the after-part of the ship. The steerage passengers were

all brought aft and everything was done to lift the bow of the steamer as much as possible. After
waiting awhile for sufficient rise of tide, the capstans on the cables were started and the big paddle
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wheels put in backward motion. There was a straining of cables and the ship held fast for afew
moments; then she began to move backward, but no one breathed freely until we were well beyond
the rocks.

In recent years the steamer Santa Rosa was wrecked at the same point, but in this instance there was
atotal loss of ship and cargo, besides afew lives from among 80 the passengers and crew in making
the transfer from the wreck to the shore. The Santa Rosa struck on the rocks we missed.

Soon after the passengers were instructed to don their clothes and to be prepared to go ashore, an
amusing incident came under my observation. The excitement had about quieted down and people
were waiting for developments, when a second cabin passenger named Solomon, who had his wife
and little boy of six or seven years of age with him on the trip, known to all the passengers of both
cabins by his peculiar conduct, came running out of the second cabin into the first cabin saloon
dragging his boy with one hand and a trunk with the other. He, the boy, and trunk were covered
with life preservers, fastened on them in most absurd ways. Apparently, Solomon had exhausted
the supply of preservers, for his wife had none. So he had disposed of them in the order in which he
valued his possessions. The “hal hal”that greeted him did not disturb his equanimity, for he did not
retreat to his cabin or remove the life preservers until all danger was passed.

How much damage, if any, the steamer received | never learned. Nothing was published in the
newspapers about it that | ever saw. It was said that when she came alongside the wharf in San
Francisco to discharge her passengers she had several feet of water in her hold.

Father met us at the wharf and we soon took the river steamer bound for our home in Napa. We left
the steamer at Benicia, with only athree-hour stage ride between thislast point and our destination.
| shall never forget the exultation and thrill of joy | experienced when | came in sight once more

of the country and the hills so familiar and dear to me. | thought nothing of having missed those
indul gences, sports, and pastimes common to boys of my age on Fourth of July. | was satisfied, for
| was home where for nearly two long years | had wished
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A VIEW across the lower end of Napa Valley looking easterly, showing about half of the City of
Napa, also the State Hospital for Insane on the extreme right in the distance. This picture will give
some idea of the attractions, grandeur, and the beauties of Napa and the valley, but views from
many other points might be taken which would be more impressive of these features.

81

to be. However, | must say that in after years | learned to appreciate the value of the knowledge
and experience gained in that absence and visits to various parts of the Eastern states and Canadian
[pOssessions.

War feeling was running high in California, and for awhile there was fear some effort would

be made to take the state out of the Union, as there were so many Southerners and Southern
sympathizers here, prominent in office and in politics. There was an attempt made to fit out a small
schooner called the Chapman as a privateer, and rumors were thick of organization to seize the
government arsenal at Beniciaand the navy yard at Mare Island, but government authorities seized
the Chapman and acted so promptly and firmly on other matters that no serious conflict occurred in
the state.

In Napa County the sympathizers with the North and South were thought at first to be about
equally divided in numbers, but as the war went on and the town increased in population, a
decided magjority for the Union side developed. Before the war closed there were three military
organizations formed in the town of Napa—a company of infantry, a company of cavalry, and an
artillery company with two field guns. They were all mustered in as state troops. The companies
were frequently called out for drill, parade, and encampments, and were prepared to promptly
answer any call for service in defense of the state or government. But, fortunately, no occasion
arose demanding service of that kind, although there were times when it appeared as though a
conflict was not only possible but probable. Government agents were keeping close watch of the
doings of al prominent Southern sympathizers, and some of their reports were quite alarming asto
what the Southerners were organizing to do. On one occasion the military of Napawas notified by
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the federal authorities that a number of rebels would assemble in the upper part of the valley with
the intention 82 of swooping down on the armory in the town and capturing the field guns and the
equipment of the other companies; then, thus armed, they would make a rush for the navy yard and
attempt to capture that place. For months previous a small guard had been on duty at the armory
during the night hours, and the ringing of the courthouse bell was to be the signal of trouble when
the members of the companies were expected to assemble. When the report above mentioned was
received the guard was increased with a sufficient number of men to nightly patrol the roads leading
into town from the north. | was a member of the infantry company—in fact, the youngest of the
eighty members—and stood my share of this night work. Heretofore | had not regarded it as avery
serious matter, but now it seemed to be taking on avery realistic form, and | was not so sure | was
enjoying it. The lonely vigil of sentry duty was creepy business at night at the best for a sixteen-
year-old boy, but when things became so threatening | could have given Sherman's definition of
war my unqualified indorsement.

On one occasion while all were tuned up with excitement, expectation, and anxiety, a man rode
into town in great haste, bringing the information that in the vicinity of Yountville, out in the fields
about a half mile from the county road, he had seen some mounted men manoauvering with afield
gun of large size. The horses would be attached to the gun. It was rushed to position, unlimbered,
and so on, giving the impression that the artillery-men were being drilled in handling the gun. As
that section of the valley was at this time almost exclusively settled with Southern sympathizers, the
statement of what the man saw, coupled with the information furnished by the federal authorities,
caused the military of Napato be placed on war footing in short order, at least for one night. The
whole force was called out and remained on duty al night. Our scouts, sent into the enemy's
country, 83 however, brought back information which raised a big laugh at the expense of the
“Home Guards,” as we were frequently dubbed by Southerners. They found the gun, but it was
only arough imitation—a couple of sections of 6-inch stove pipe laid across the axle of a pair of
front wheels of awagon. While the joke was on us, al hands were pleased with the outcome of our
nearest approach to a conflict.
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So numerous were the friends of the South in this section that the flying of rebel flags was quite
commonly indulged in, but | do not recall that any serious disturbance arose over flaunting the
colors of the South. Thiswas possibly due to the fact that the town was so small that, aside from
politics, the inhabitants were all friends and neighbors.

The assassination of President Lincoln at the close of the war was an event causing intense
excitement in Napa as well as everywhere else. All interest in business or other matters ceased upon
publication of the telegram announcing the tragedy. For several days people would gather in groups
on the streets or public places discussing the details of the awful affair. There was much bitterness
expressed in these meetings, and it was feared that the feeling might take some form of vengeance
on those sympathizing with the South. 1t would have taken but little to have started the Unionists

in some kind of mob action. In San Francisco such a mob did destroy one or two newspaper offices
and commit some other offenses against persons who had been outspoken in their attitude against
the Union side, but in the course of afew days things quieted down and citizens began preparations
to honor the dead President. Public and private buildings, business houses, and private residences
were festooned in mourning drapery. Mock funerals were held in almost every community of any
size. At Napa a most creditable display was made. A procession with an 84 imposing catafal que,
followed by the military, civic societies, and civilians, was an impressive sight. A funeral oration
was delivered by Henry Edgerton, one of the ablest and best known orators in the state. Every one
felt the solemnity of the occasion and was moved by sincere grief at the loss of the great President.

| participated in the parade as acting orderly sergeant of our company. | know | felt quite set up

at being taken from the ranks for the position, and | do not believe the grand marshal felt his
responsibilities more than | did mine. It, moreover, pleased me as an appreciation of my efforts to
thoroughly acquaint myself with the duties of a soldier and the drill. | had studied tactics and sought
information and instruction from every source. In fact, al through life | never entered upon any
undertaking without making myself thoroughly acquainted with all its details, that | might be master
of it. To this, coupled with determination and persistence, and with no room for discouragement, |
owe what success | have made. Thus equipped, | know | have succeeded in fields where others have
failed.
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Our company made a practice of going out for target shooting about twice ayear. Asarule |l won
thefirst prize, but there was one very marked exception. | was not conscious of any superior ability
as amarksman; it seemed so easy for me to hit the target, | could not understand why everybody
else could not do as well. On the occasion of the exception, the detail who had the handling of the
ammunition were practical jokers, and when they dealt out to me my three cartridges | noticed they
were considerably shorter than usual. We were using muzzle-loading Springfield rifles, and the
powder wrapped in paper fastened to a conical ball with a hollow base constituted the cartridge.
The procedure of loading was to tear the end of paper open, pour the powder into the muzzle of rifle
barrel, then ram home the ball with the paper attached, as awad over the powder. | loaded my 85
gun with one of the cartridges, and, when it came my turn to shoot, there was aweak report, and the
bullet was seen to plow the dirt very short of the target. Those in on the joke had a good laugh at
my poor marksmanship. | then looked at the other two cartridges and realized what had been done.

| was deeply mortified and much wrought up in my feelings, and while in thismood | loaded my
rifle again, this time using the powder of the two remaining cartridges for one shot. Addressing

my tormentors | pointed to alittle tree about twelve inches in diameter standing about 300 yards
away, telling them to watchiit. | fired, and a patch of bark flew off, so al could see that | had made
a center shot. | was out of the match, but felt | had repaired my reputation and put a stop to further
amusement at my expense.

Writing about the doings of the military companies calls to mind an incident in the history of the
Napa cavalry that was serious in one sense and quite amusing in another. The company had been

in attendance at a state encampment held a few miles west of Suisun, and was on the way home
from the affair. A vineyardist, learning that the company was to pass his ranch that afternoon, had
brought out to the roadside in front of his place alot of wine with which to treat the soldiers. It

had been hot and everybody was thirsty. Thiswas in the early days of wine-making in this state
when not only those who drank it but those who made it knew but little about it, further than that

it had about the same intoxicating qualities as an equal amount of whisky. Probably not one in
twenty of the company had ever tasted any of the Californiawine. The company was halted upon
arrival at the place and the wine-maker given a cheer when it was made known what was to happen.

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



Everybody drank—some daintily, some freely—the officers as well asthe rank and file. The
company was soon on the march, but in afew moments the strong wine in the heated blood began
to 86 show its effects. Within ahalf hour the company lost all semblance of order. Some men fell
off their horses and were unable to regain their saddles; some ran their horses, and others sought the
shade of trees. The members became scattered along the road for several miles. Those least affected
managed to get a position ahead of the straggling cavalrymen, and when they reached a place a
couple of miles from home they halted the men as they came up and remained there, not going into
town until after dark. No one was seriously hurt, but several were made quiteill, and al who drank
complained they did not recover from unpleasant sensations for several days. The members were
from among the very best citizens of the town and country and could never have been induced to
indulge in the wine if they had had the dlightest idea of what was to happen.

87
CHAPTER VI

CLOSE OF SCHOOL WORK

Experiencesin Futile Search of Employment in a Machine Shop—The Position of Apprenticein a
Newspaper Office Accepted—Oil Excitement of 1865—Adventures on the Trip Through the Wilds to
the Oil Fields.

ALMOST IMMEDIATELY upon our arrival home from the long visit East, | entered upon my
studiesin school. | began now to appreciate the value of an education. | worked hard to keep up
with my classes, fully realizing | was not what was called a bright scholar. Probably for this reason
| concluded | would never be ableto earn aliving in a professional way, and the adverse comments
of my teacher on my school work, especially mathematics, undoubtedly influenced my conclusions.
When | was about seventeen years of age our embryonic college closed for all time, so | determined
to make my start in life, considering mechanics was the only field open to me. | thought the trade
of amachinist was the best suited to my qualifications, and that it offered some little chance of
position in life above that of a day laborer. | thought that if | could serve my time as a machinist,
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| might then be able to secure a position as an engineer on an ocean steamer and in time become
achief engineer. With my future thus mapped out | went to San Francisco and sought out the
manager of one of the largest machine shops in the city and applied for a position as apprentice. |
guess my size (for | was very dlight in build) and my country appearance must have been against
me, for he said he was sure | would not do. | visited other shops, in 88 nearly al of which my
services were declined. Finally | found a manager who gave me some encouragement to the extent
that he would give me consideration when he had a vacancy. These efforts required considerable
time and several trips to and from San Francisco. | visited the last-mentioned shop several times

to be certain that | should be on hand when the vacancy developed. How | envied the boys at work
there, wishing | could be rigged up in greasy overalls as they were, with smutted hands and faces!
The buzz of the machinery was a pleasing sound to me. These visits, therefore, only served to excite
my ambition instead of tending to discourage me. Somehow, and for some reason | can not explain,
| was sureif | persisted | would finally succeed.

While waiting for the greatly desired opportunity | was told of aplace | could securein abig
planing mill which was located on Market Street near the intersection of California. | took the job
with a compensation of $5 per week attached, with theideal could remain in San Francisco, which
might afford me some advantage in getting into the machine shop. In the planing mill | was to wait
on the workmen, remove to the boiler room the shavings and sawdust made by the mill operation,
and do anything that might be required of me. | had learned to handle tools in my father's shop,

so | was quite at home in my new job. This pleased the boss greatly, and he gave me work to do
that tickled my vanity. He put me at machine work helping to turn out some extra heavy moulding
made in circular sections for an archway that was ordinarily done by his best men. From lack of
experience | had a couple of very narrow escapes from death on the job, and some close calls from
lesser injuries in working on other machines. Finally, while ripping up some long redwood boards
on acircular saw one day, | had nearly finished the cut when the board split out the remainder of the
distance and one piece flew up and 89 landed on top of the saw. The momentum of the saw sent the
board flying back endwise with the velocity of a cannon ball. It struck the front end of the building,
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shattering the door and passing so close to my body that | was unnerved for any more work in that
place and resigned the job, thankful | was alive.

The $5 per week allowed me only an average of about 70 cents per day for the seven days of the
week for room rent, meals, and any other minor necessities. It required some careful managing
to satisfy my appetite. | patronized the waterfront coffee stands for breakfast, then the cheap
restaurants up town for lunch and supper. A 25-cent meal was the limit of possible indulgence.

Under the circumstances | concluded | had better go back home and there await the chance for
the opening in the machine shop. Traveling back and forth did not require any passage money,
for | took advantage of the regular trip of the schooner Toccao, on board of which | was aways
welcomed by Captain Wines, the owner.

It was on one of these trips | made the acquaintance of John T. Dare, who afterward became a
prominent attorney and politician in San Francisco. One Sunday morning, while the schooner was
waiting for the turn of the tide to start on the trip for Napa, ayoung fellow came strolling down the
wharf, dressed in the garb of aworkingman, with aroll of blankets over his shoulder. After eyeing
the schooner for awhile he hailed me, asking where she was bound, how long it would take to make
the trip, etc., and finally asked if | thought the captain would let him go along without charge. |
replied that | would find out. The generous-hearted owner said that of course he could go. This
young fellow was John T. Dare. He told me he had just arrived from Arizona and was practically
without money, and, learning there was plenty of employment in the harvest fields, was striking
out for ajob. | did not see him for some months after we landed 90 in Napa. He had gone to work
on one of the big ranches, and had already secured the position of foreman. He made good in all he
undertook, even subsequently in the study of law, but his achievements were not due to luck, for all
his progressin life and final elevation to high political positions and esteem of hisfellow citizens,
was gained only by hard work.

On my return home, late in the summer of 1863, | found the publication of a newspaper was about
to be started by a couple of men named Strong and Howell. They had employed a printer named
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Ray and wanted a boy. | told the publishers | would only take the job temporarily, as | intended
to be amachinist. | was engaged, however, at $6 per week. The paper was published weekly and
was called the Napa Register. It is still being published as a paper of excellence and influence,
but is now issued daily and weekly. It was in this office | was taught the mysteries of the printing
business, the lay of the case, how to “roll”for a hand press, and was called the “devil.” Mr. Strong,
for some reason, soon sold out hisinterest in the business and went to San Francisco, where he
secured a position as foreman on a newspaper called the Argus, published almost wholly in the
interest of the mining business. Mr. Strong sent for me, offering me the largest wages | had yet
earned. Of course, | was not backward in accepting. | was to receive $10 or $12 per week. Mr.
Strong was a kind-hearted man, a thorough printer, with more than ordinary education, and |
greatly appreciated his efforts to perfect my work as a printer, as well as many practical ideas he
drilled into me. | became interested in the work and saw there was a future in the business, with
greater independence in position and much less red tape to contend with than in the calling | had
first chosen for my life work. Therefore | gave up the idea of being a machinist and engineer and
decided to learn the business of printing and become a publisher. 91 Mr. Strong was making a
fair compositor out of me. | worked hard to please him and the owner of the paper, using every
opportunity to learn all | possibly could about the business.

The Argus was not the financial success we all wished it to be and the result was that after awhile
we only received a portion of our earnings on Saturday nights. At the request of the publisher |
had canvassed the town of Napafor subscribers and obtained quite alist. However, | refused to
accept any advance payments, as | knew that the life of the paper was uncertain. After working
some time and as the amount of unpaid earnings was growing with the coming of each weekly pay
day, | concluded to seek employment elsewhere. The publisher had so many creditors chasing him
that | had hard work to find him to secure authority to collect the subscriptions due from the Napa
subscribers and apply them to the discharge of the amount he was owing me. He was reluctant to
do this, but | wasinsistent, and finally succeeded in my demands. | returned home and collected my
dues. The paper failed soon afterward and | was told that | was the only one working on the paper
who had received al that was due him.
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It was now late in the spring or early in the summer of the year 1865. | had become quite an expert
in setting type for plain newspaper work and found considerable employment in the office of the
Napa newspapers. While in town, | was the only person who could set type available for any extra
demand that would come on the office, therefore my services were sought nearly every week for a
few days, and for this reason | did not go away to seek steady employment.

About this time the people of Napa especially became greatly interested and excited over the
discovery of oil in Humboldt County, owing to the fact that one of the most prominent citizens was
the owner of considerable 92 land in the district where the oil indications had been found. In fact,
some of the oil seepages existed on hisland. A company was incorporated and stock was sold to
citizens. | was among the many who had been striken with oil fever and invested all my savings,
about $800, in purchase of the stock. The investment embraced the first accumulation of money

| had ever made. After becoming interested in the company | was anxious to visit the oil field. A
party of three or four citizens who were also owners of the stock was preparing for the trip and they
offered to supply me with ahorseif I would go along. | very promptly accepted the invitation. The
trip had to be made for the greater part of this distance on horseback, so it was decided to go all the
way in this manner. We had two horses on which we packed our provisions, cooking utensils, and
blankets, and, with ourselves mounted, made quite a caval cade when we rode out of Napa the day
after the celebration of the Fourth of July. A couple of the party carried riflesand | had my shotgun,
as we were to camp out for the entire trip and, as a considerable portion of the route to the oil fields
was through sparsely and wholly uninhabited sections, we knew we had to depend upon the guns
to supply al the meat we would haveto eat. | may as well say now that we never went hungry for
meat. Game was so plentiful and, with no game lawsto interfere, we seldom had to leave the trails
or road to get all we needed.

Our route took us through Napa Valley, thence into Russian River Valley, thence by way of
Cloverdale out to the coast, and thence up the coast to Mattole River, which was our destination.
On the banks of theriver, afew miles from where it flowed into the ocean, alittle town had risen,
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called Petrolia. It was around the town for an area of several milesthat oil indications or seepages
were found at various points.

At the time we passed through Russian River Valley it 93 seemed outside of civilization. There
were no railroads and the distance to market for the farmers' produce was so great that grain grown
there was fed to cattle and hogs. We saw droves of hogs being turned into magnificent fields of
ripe wheat. As soon as the animals became fat they would be driven to market; thus the farmers
harvested their crops by turning the grain into pork, and solved the problem of transportation by
making the pork carry itself to market points. The land was exceedingly fertile and everything grew
most luxuriantly. The grain stood as thick as could be, with heavy heads waving, as high as the
fences. The growth of corn was prodigious. We passed one field where the stalks seemed to average
between ten and twelve feet in height. The road from Cloverdal e to the coast has been changed but
little, if any, in location, though the country on either side has been settled to far greater extent in
recent years. The same is true of other coast highways. In the hundred miles or so traveled along
the coast, from a few miles above Mendocino City, we encountered only two habitations, one of
which was occupied by a couple of hunters. There was no wagon road, and for the best part of the
distance no trail, other than those made by the wild animals. Magnificent forests of redwood and
tanbark oak covered the mountain sides, the beauty of which no woodman's ax had yet marred.
How different now! This entire stretch of country is dotted with lumber mills and ranches, and |

am informed the timber is about all cut on the mountain slopes facing the ocean, and the timber
men are logging from the back or east side of the ridges paralleling the ocean shore. In traveling
through this section we were able to ride along for many miles on the sands of the ocean beach.
The route would be blocked at times by rocky points jutting out into the ocean, when we would
have to take to the hill and mountain side. At one of these places we found it dangerous work to get
around. 94 A narrow but very deep canyon came down aimost parallel to the beach. On the ocean
side there was a perpendicular cliff which left only athin slice of the mountain between the canyon
and ocean. The only way out for us was to go up on the edge of the slice. We could see the trail
made by animals going up and down. We dismounted and, with the pack horses ahead, started up.
It was not only steep, but the edge was so narrow that in places you could, by turning your head,
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look down either side and, at the most elevated point, a distance of some four or five hundred feet
to the beach. All went well with us until near the top, when in avery narrow place, the pack horses
stopped to nibble some inviting bunches of grass. Being next to them in the procession, it fell to
me to get the animals moving on the trail again. To do this| had to go a portion of the way on my
hands and knees, to reach the straying horses and start them again on the trail. | was somewhat
unnerved by the situation and fearful of serious accident. A few yards further on and we were out
on safe ground.

Before we left home we had been supplied with arough map, giving an outline of the route by a
party who had been over it a short time previoudly. It was frequently referred to during the last few
days of our journey. At last, from our interpretation of the map, we concluded we had reached a
point from which one day's ride would take us into the oil fields and to our destination. We decided
that by caching al of our provisions, cooking untensils, etc., our pack horses would be so relieved
that we could travel faster and reach the end of the journey early in the afternoon. As we were to
stop at the oil company's camp we would not need any of the provisions until we should reach the
cache on our return trip. We found a suitable place among some rocks in alittle gulch where we
felt reasonably sure our things would be safe until we should need them. We selected enough 95
food for our lunch and took along the coffee pot as indispensable for the noon meal. We rode along
rather briskly, frequently comparing the landmarks with our map to find indication of the end of
our journey. Noon came but we had not yet been able to identify any place pointing to it, though,
from the number of miles we had put behind usin that forenoon, we thought we should be near

the mouth of the Mattole River. At lunch we finished the last morsel of food we had taken with us.
Resuming our journey, hour after hour passed until near sundown, when we came to a place on the
coast where we could see ahead for several miles, but the landmarks locating the river were not
visible. We concluded it would be unwise for us to attempt to finish the trip in the dark and there
was nothing else to do but camp where we were. We had nothing to eat and were hungry. While
standing around discussing the situation | felt atrifle chilly, so put on my coat for the first time after
thefirst night out, and, putting my hand in a pocket, | felt a package, which | removed to see what
it was, and to the delight of all hands it proved to be a part of a paper of teathat the cook had put
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in the pocket of my coat, conveniently hanging near the camp fire of that first night out. A couple
of the party went to the beach and gathered some mussels from the rocks. Up on the mountain side
ahalf mile or so was seen an Indian shack. | rode there in hope of being able to get something to
appease our hunger, and found a half-breed man at home. After considerable parleying | purchased
two loaves of bread—all he had. These |oaves were about ten inches wide by fourteen long and an
inch and a half thick. At first he denied having any eatables but finally brought out the bread at the
sight of adollar. Further offers of money, however, were of no avail in getting anything additional.
When | dumped the bread in asack | concluded that by weight | had not paid a very excessive
pricefor it. | aso 96 noticed some little lumps over the top surface of the loaves the same asraisins
indicate their presence in cake. Examination showed, however, that, instead of raisins, the loaves
had been stuffed with grasshoppers. When | got back to camp the other men had returned with a

lot of mussels, so with our bread, tea, and mussels we had a meal that satisfied our hunger, at least.
We picked the grasshoppers out of the so-called bread, though. We saved one loaf and some of the
mussels for breakfast, but, as nearly all of the party suffered from illness during the night, we had
“loaves and fishes’to spare after the morning meal. Some charged the illness to the shell fish, others
to the grasshopper bread, but as one member of the party had not eaten the mussels and was the
only one who escaped the sickness, we finally concluded the trouble was due to some poisonous
substance in the mussels. | know | could not eat a mussel for many years after the incident. Our
ilIness resulted in avery early start in resuming our travels. It iswell we did not attempt to complete
the journey after dark the night before, for we did not reach Petrolia until some time after noon

that day. Upon reaching the mouth of Mattole River we turned inland from the beach, riding along
the banks of theriver, and in alittle while began to detect the odor of oil in the air. We then forgot
all our troubles, for surely this smell of oil pervading the air must mean that there were endless
quantities of it, which spelled wealth for us. | was somewhat intoxicated by the odor of ail, like
others of the party, and felt as | thought a millionaire must feel. Subsequently, we visited al parts of
the oil field and, although at no place were more than five barrels per day being recovered, we were
not discouraged, for in our ignorance of the business we concluded where there was allittle oil on
the surface there must be great quantities waiting to be tapped by the drills.
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VIEW of Napa River looking east from the end of Second Street. It was in this bend of the

river where the steamer landing was first established. The river in the right foreground was the
“swimming hol€e’for the boys of pioneer days and the place where the author learned how to swim.
ONE of the pioneer flour mills of Napa Valley that became famous in after years as alandmark and
for its great vine-covered water wheel. ONE of the first houses erected in Napa. It is till standing.
Initstime it has done service as a hotel, residence, store, and boarding house. It is one of the type of
“ready-made’ buildings sent around the Horn in the earliest of pioneer days.

97

In aweek's time we were homeward bound. We found our cache as we had left it. | can recall

only a couple of incidents on the homeward trip worth relating. One afternoon while Crossing
Shelter Cove Mountain we noticed a small band of deer off some distance on aridge favorable for
ashot. We left one of the party, who was not a hunter and had no gun, on alittle flat in charge of
our horses and pack animals while the remainder of the party went after the deer. We were absent
possibly a half hour. When we got back not a horse was in sight and our friend was sitting on alog,
his face as white as a sheet. In response to our inquiry as to what had happened, he said we had
hardly turned our backs on him when alarge grizzly bear had come out of the thick brush but little
more than fifty feet away, and sat up on his haunches asif to inspect the trespassers on his domain.
When the bear gave aloud sniff or two the horses jerked away in terror, racing off to the east. After
the horses had disappeared in the brush, the bear eyed the man for awhile, then returned to the
brush whence he came. Our friend acknowledged that he was “frightened stiff” and momentarily
expected the grizzly would come back and make a meal of him. He said the pleasantest sound he
ever heard was that of our voices when returning. We were now all on foot without blankets or
food, and miles from any habitation of man. Fortunately the horses had taken the direction we had
intended to go when they started on their flight. It was easy to follow their trail. We began to find
blankets, cooking utensils, provisions, etc., belonging to the packs, scattered along the way, and all
hands were loaded with these things before we came up to the animals, which were quietly feeding
inalittle valley or depression on the mountain top. They had given us arough tramp of two or three
miles, but caused nothing more serious.
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One day we encountered great quantities of wild pigeons. 98 Everybody declared here was our
opportunity for a pigeon pot pie. | killed in avery short time as many as were thought necessary for
the meal. It was dark before we found a suitable camping place. All hands went to work preparing
for the fine meal we had been anticipating, and the pigeons were put to boil in alargeiron pot

we had for such purposes. They boiled and boiled, but no amount of fire or cooking seemed to
make their meat tender. Finally, about 9 o'clock, when our hunger would not permit of further
delay, we decided we would have to eat them, even though not tender. No crowd of campers ever
sat down to a meal with stomachs so empty of food and minds so filled with joyous expectancy.
Everybody selected pigeon for his first mouthful and that proved enough. We could have overcome
the toughness of the meat, but when we found it as bitter as quinine we could only spit it out, with
exclamation of language that would not appear nicein print. The birds had probably been feeding
on acorns or some other food which had imparted the most bitter taste to their flesh. That supper
was long remembered by the members of our party. The distance we traveled from Napa to Petrolia
was estimated to be about 250 miles. With the side trips and return, we calculated we had, in all,
ridden about 600 miles and had traversed alot of wild country in which we had not even atrail to
mark the way. The mountainous part was extremely rough. We all returned home in fine shape,
pleased with our experiences and full of hope and expectations of great wealth coming to us from
the oil lands. However, the investment in the oil company stock proved atotal loss. Although our
company bored a couple or more wells at places where oil was plainly visible seeping out of the
ground, and thousands of dollars were expended in various other places in the district, no oil in
paying quantity was ever found. Wells were sent down to great depths but without finding 99 oil

in greater quantity than to make the “smell”referred to. | never regretted the loss of the money. In
truth, in after life | regarded it as a profitable investment, for the loss tended to curb my disposition
for speculation and taught me the fallacy of jumping at conclusions and that appearances and
smells were not to be relied upon as being more than indications. Not very long after this, the entire
country was in a state of speculative frenzy by reason of the great wealth found in the Comstock
mines. | went through it all without a touch of the fever.
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At the time of the trip to the oil country | did not fully value the privilege that came to me of riding
through a goodly part of Nature's grandest and only exhibit of the kind in the world, the California
redwoods in their primitive state—a forest of majestic trees, beautiful in their symmetrical form,
and imposing and magnificent in their great girth and height. Little did any of usthink that, within
a comparatively short time, the ruthless logger, who had already begun the work of destruction

at points nearer settlements, would invade and have cleared these forests. But, as already stated,
such isthe fact. Some of the redwoods were of immense size. | remember passing atree with the
base burned out, making a cavity in which our entire party might have encamped. | rode my horse
into the opening and turned him around so as to come out head first. | did this without difficulty.
The tree was very tall and was so large in diameter that the cavity at the base did not endanger its
stability.

| have said we all enjoyed thetrip, but that is hardly an accurate statement, for there was one
drawback to the pleasures, affecting one of our party. As soon as we got into the wild country

he was in mortal fear of Indians. A part of the country traversed by us had been largely under

the domination of bad Indians, but really there had been no danger from them for ayear or two.
Fighting with them had been brought to a close after they had been 100 badly beaten by the whites
and many of their numbers slaughtered. They had been “pacified,” and the majority of our party
who knew the character of the aborigines well enough to feel secure against any attacks on thistrip
did not let the thought of Indians interfere with their sleep or enjoyment of the journey. For myself
| was not so sure of the peaceful conditions of the Indians, or that they might not take a notion to
become bad again on short notice. However, during daylight | felt no apprehension whatever, and
at night the man who was so nervous could not sleep, so | knew we could not be taken by surprise.
| did not feel it necessary to remain awake or to take notice of any strange noises about camp. The
nervous man attended to all that while we enjoyed our rest undoubtedly all the more, because we
had a man continually on guard. At the time we considered the matter ajoke, but now | am inclined
to think we were very inconsiderate of the feelings of our friend.
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There was another oil excitement in Napa which for afew days overshadowed the Humboldt oil
interest. Doctor Stillwagon, a great wag, declared Napa to be the greatest country on earth, and felt
it should not be excelled or outdone by any other section of the state. As the production of mineral
oil seemed to be a subject uppermost in every one's mind and most attractive as a source of wealth,
the doctor further said that oil should be found around that section somewhere without delay, and
took it upon himself to make the discovery. His large practice as a physician took him almost daily
into the country. On one of these trips he returned with a soda bottle filled with water and oil in
about equal proportions. This he exhibited to town people, stating it had come from the Goodrich
ranch about three miles east of town. The news of finding this oil spread quickly, creating intense
excitement. Soon the road to the ranch was filled with vehicles conveying people to the newly 101
discovered ail field. A company was organized to buy lands and bore for oil. The news reached
San Francisco. People came from there to see the oil. Everybody was shown the spring on the side
hill with afilm of oil floating over the water. All the visitors who saw it were convinced that il
had been discovered. Doctor Stillwagon seemed depressed, however, and had little to say other
than to caution his friends against excitement. The discovery was three or four days old when a
couple of well-known San Franciscans came up to see the spring. | piloted them to the ranch. When
we arrived there the owner's little boy ran out to open the gate that we might drive through. As he
did so one of the gentlemen, throwing the boy a quarter, said, “Bub, how much oil did daddy put
in the spring this morning?’ The boy, to the great surprise of all hands, replied as promptly as an
impediment of speech would permit: “A-a-about a b-b-bottle f-f-full!”

It isalmost needless to say, this candid answer exploded the local boom, to the great delight of the
doctor, who had only intended to have alittle fun, but was greatly worried when the joke got away
from him, and he found his words of caution were regarded by his friends as efforts on his part to
mislead them for selfish interests.

102
CHAPTER VII
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SQUATTER TROUBLES

Disputes of Land Titles in Settling the Validity and Boundaries of Mexican Grants— ncidents
Arising in the Contest Over the Suscol Grant—Murder of a Settler While in the Custody of an
Officer.

WHEN THE result of the war with Mexico brought the Territory of Californiainto the United
States, it was agreed in the articles of peace that our government should recognize and respect all
Spanish or Mexican grants of land within the territory and protect the ownersin possession thereof.
Asarule these land grants covered the cream of the land in the districts where land was considered
by the Spanish and Mexican settlers as worth holding. In very many cases the boundaries were

so poorly defined that much litigation followed in after years, when adjoining property became
valuable and it became necessary to establish definite lines. Then there were some grants which
proved to be of fraudulent origin, and there was more litigation to establish the fact. Many innocent
purchasers suffered in such cases.

Grants, genuine in character, were assailed on technicalities or trumped-up charges of fraud. This
was the case of the General Vallgo grant, known as the Suscol grant, which practically covered the
land lying between the Suisun marshes on the east and the marshes of Napa River and Mare Island
Strait on the west, and from Carquinez Strait on the south to Suscol Creek, some ten or twelve
miles north. During the first years of American occupation the land of this grant was regarded as
inferior on account of its hilly character and exposure to the sweep of the trade winds from off San
Pablo Bay, but when two 103 towns began to grow upon it—Benicia, named after the owner's wife,
and Vallgo, given the family name—and the soils of the hills, even to their tops, were found to

be exceedingly fertile, the attention of land sharks was drawn hither, and the validity of the grant

to General Valgo was attacked. Among the soldiers who came to California during the war with
Mexico was Captain John B. Frisbie, in command of a company of New Y ork volunteers. Having
married one of General Vallgo's daughters, Captain Frisbie took up the defense of the title to the
grant. A very large part of the grant had been sold to settlers. Of course the attack made on the
legality of the grant affected the validity of thetitles of all the settlers or owners, and as quickly
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asthe titles were questioned, squatters made their appearance in formidable numbers and located

on the best of the land on all parts of the grant. The settlers organized to defend their interests and
the squatters did likewise to present a strong front in an offensive campaign, and a veritable war
was on. The shacks erected by squattersin their attempt to take possession of land would be torn
down, only to be put up again. Settlers and squatters went about armed with rifles and pistols. There
was shooting; blood was spilled; murder was committed; the courts were filled with cases arising
from this trouble. Even Congress was finally appealed to. Captain Frishie was an exceedingly active
and forceful man and he led the settlers' side in a most vigorous manner. The fight was bitter and
eventually culminated in the waylaying and wounding of a squatter, and in turn the nation of
the settler who was supposed to be responsible for the shooting of the squatter.

The sguatter was traveling along a public road, not very far from the town of Vallgo, after dark,

and was shot by aman hidden in afence corner. The victim had been accused of an attempt on

the life of a settler, using 104 the same method of attack. However, the squatters were incensed.

A settler by the name of Manuel Verawas accused of the crime and threats against hislife were
openly made. He was placed under arrest, but there was no jail in Vallgo, so, while arranging

for bonds and to safeguard him while the arresting officer went home to eat his supper, Verawas
temporarily put inaroom in E. J. Wilson's family apartments in the second story of a brick building
in the center of town, the lower floor of which was used as a postoffice and store. It was the purpose
to take Vera over to the navy yard for the night, as he would be secure from al possible attack, once
there. The presence of Mrs. Wilson and her little children, it was thought, would be sufficient to
prevent any act of violence while in the Wilson home. The squatters were determined to kill Vera.
Their organization had summoned a band of one hundred or more (the exact number was never
known), to assemble mounted, on the eastern outskirts of town at sundown, undoubtedly for the
purpose of executing Vera. Their spiesin and out of town had been aert all day and in some way
had obtained knowledge of the intentions to place Verain the navy yard for security of his person.

It was supposed that the leader of the mounted band was informed that he would have to act quickly
if the purpose of killing Verawas to be accomplished. The shades of night were hardly closed when
the mounted band of squatters rode into town like a company of soldiers, clearing the streets of all
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loiterers until they halted before the postoffice. A certain number remained to hold the horses of
those who dismounted and entered the building, going upstairs. It did not take the others long to
find Veraand riddle his body with bullets. Seventeen wounds were found on his body, yet he lived
several hours after. Mrs. Wilson fortunately was not compelled to witness the horrible deed, as she
and the children happened to be in another room. 105 nevertheless, the affair was a terrible shock to
her, mentally and physically.

The bloody deed was committed and the authors of it were out of town in less time than it takes to
relate the circumstances. The excitement in the community naturally following such a crime was
very great. The brutality of the act—the murdering of a man in custody of an officer—justified the
people in denouncing the affair as a hideous outrage against society and a cowardly act against the
laws of the land. As the men who committed the deed had their faces blackened or covered with
masks, no member of the band was fully identified. The squatters had many friends among the
citizens of Vallgo, and this fact probably prevented any success in the efforts to detect and punish
the individuals engaged in the nation. The grand jury met soon after the affair occurred and
seventeen persons were indicted for complicity in the murder. It was feared that any attempt to
arrest and punish the perpetrators would be resisted by the squatters and that more blood would be
spilled, but the Sheriff of the county secured the services of the Suisun cavalry company, went to
Vallgo and arrested all of the accused men without any trouble. It was planned to try them one at
atime, but in thefirst case the jury brought in averdict of “not guilty,” so thereafter all the other
cases were dismissed.

In the first stage of the legal fight the settlers were victorious. The state courts upheld the validity

of the grant, but upon appeal of the case to the Supreme Court of the United States they met with

an adverse decision. This court decided that General Vallgjo claimed two grants from the Mexican
government—one in Sonoma County, where his homestead was, and the Suscol grant, the one in
guestion. The court found that under the Mexican laws a person could not hold two grants, therefore
declared the Suscol holding an invalid grant. As 106 may be imagined, the news of the decision
elated the sgquatters, who became more aggressive, as well as more numerous, but the settlers were
not beaten yet. They held possession of their land where they could, by the power of might, and
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appealed to Congress, where, in the course of two or three sessions, the contest was finally settled.
The land embraced within the grant was ordered surveyed into townships and sections, as all public
lands were, but not to be opened to pre-emption. Finally an act was passed which provided that the
settlers who could prove their titles to have been purchased from General Vallgjo or his assignees
should be given a patent for such holdings upon the payment to the government of $1.25 per acre.
These favorable acts of Congress were not obtained without strenuous efforts, but they brought

the contest to a close with victory prevailing on the side of those who had purchased the land in
good faith and no thought of insecurity of title. The squatters, however, attacked the authority

of Congress to deny them the right of pre-emption, and it was not until March 21, 1870, that the
decision of the Supreme Court of the United States was rendered putting an end to the contest. The
decision was to the effect that the squatters acquired no vested rights in the land that Congress could
not take away, unless the land had been actually paid for. When the government ordered the grant
to be surveyed, the surveyor selected for the work was T. J. Dewoody, the leader of our expedition
to the Humboldt oil fields. He asked me to make up one of the surveying party, acting as chainman.
Asit wasto be ashort job | accepted the position, and in the next few weeks dragged a surveyor's
chain pretty much all over the grant, singing out “ stuck”to the rear chainman's song of “stick.” We
camped out the entire time and, as the work was light, we enjoyed the employment as afrolic. One
young fellow whom | shall call Jim was particularly mischievous. He couldn't 107 pass a farmyard
without robbing the hen nests. Just before noon one day he found a couple of dozen eggs which

he stored in between his shirt and body. Soon we started down along, steep hill for lunch. Asthe
grass made the going quite slippery, | invited the man with the eggs to sit on a shovel blade while |
should pull on the handle and thus give him aride down hill. He accepted and we were soon going
down at arapid pace and, considering the bumps, very unpleasant for the rider. He attempted to
stop by digging his heels in the ground and succeeded, but the momentum threw him over on his
stomach, smashing every one of the two dozen eggs. He was a sight and not in aframe of mind that
made it exactly safe for me. Fortunately for his comfort and the need of change of clothes, we were
near camp. On another occasion we were resting on alittle elevation overlooking afarm yard and
garden, while the chief and a gentleman named Hill went away some little distance and temporarily
out of sight. They scarcely had their backs turned before Jim was utilizing the telescope feature of
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the surveyor's instrument, searching the farm yard and garden. Suddenly he bounded off and in a
few moments came back with a couple of watermelons, and had just cut into them when the chief
and Mr. Hill returned. Jim politely asked them to participate in the feast. Mr. Hill replied that while
he appreciated the courtesy, he thought Jim possessed a lot of cheek to ask aman to eat his own
watermelons. It was then we learned that Mr. Hill owned the ranch.

We got so used to tramping that we thought nothing of walking home, eight or ten miles, to Napa
Saturday evenings after walking milesin our work during the day. The week we were camped in
Vallgo | missed the stage on that Saturday night so walked the sixteen milesto Napa.

While we were working near the summit of the hills northeast of Vallgjo and making a monument
in establishing a section corner, | found arock about the size of 108 aman's head. | called Mr.
Dewoody's attention to its great weight and peculiar appearance. He immediately pronounced it to
be arich piece of cinnabar or quicksilver ore. As we were surveying and not mining, no search was
made by us to locate the source of this piece of ore. Some fifteen years or more afterward arich
mining property known as the St. John mine was developed near there.

In giving some outline of the history of the Suscol grant | think I may relate some factsin
connection with a piece of land located in the extreme northwestern corner of the grant, or on the
Napa River, at a point where the Suscol Creek, which was the northern boundary of the grant,
emptiesinto theriver. They are not only interesting but are illustrative of the opportunities for
accumulating fortunesin Californiain early daysin ways other than by digging for gold. In 1851,
William Neely Thompson, alumber dealer in San Francisco, sold to General Vallgo the lumber

to build the state house in Vallg o, which the general, with a certain amount of land, presented to
the state in consideration of Vallgjo being made the capital city. Mr. Thompson took as pay for the
lumber 320 acres of land, located as above mentioned, allowing $12 per acre as the value of the
land. Soon after this deal, Simpson Thompson, a brother, arrived from the Eastern states with the
intention of establishing illuminating gas works in San Francisco, but, finding that coal used in such
works would cost about $50 per ton, gave up the idea. In the absence of any other occupation he
concluded he would see what he could do with the brother's land at Suscol. He decided to plant part
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of the land to orchard. Y oung trees, pits, and seeds were obtained from the East and planted in the
spring of 1853. Peaches were produced from these pits in sixteen months, and apples from seedsin
two and a half years. Mr. Thompson also had the foresight to see that there was going to be a great
demand for fruit trees, so decided to 109 use some of the land for anursery. In avery few years the
Suscol orchards and nursery were famed for their fine fruit and trees and were known from one end
of the coast to the other. The first basket of peaches sold from the orchard brought $23.75, or about
80 cents per pound. | am quite sure this statement is true for, as stated el sewhere in the memoirs, |
saw peaches sell at $1 apiece in Sacramento. James Thompson, son of the founder of the orchard,
who succeeded to the care and ownership of the place in after years, said the books kept by his
father showed that he received, in 1856, 70 cents per pound for apricots, 50 cents for apples, and 30
to 60 cents for peaches according to variety. The year before, they sold the cherries for something
like $3 per pound. In 1856 they sold nursery trees from 60 cents to $1.50 each, and at higher prices
for large trees. The farm, orchard, and nursery that year earned something like $40,000. The place
was in a high state of cultivation and improvement in 1871, the last time | visited the orchards, but
was not the money-making concern it had been, owing to competition.

110
CHAPTER VIII

BEGINNING NEWSPAPER WORK

Experiencesin an Early Day Printing Office of San Francisco—How Two Young Men Sarted a
Daily Newspaper in Napa—A Move to Vallgo—Parting from Home Ties—Founding of the Vallgjo
Chronicle.

AFTER HAVING enjoyed the rare opportunities of outdoor life for a number of weeks, | received
aletter from Mr. Ray, the journeyman printer whose acquaintance | made in the Napa Register
office, and who assisted in giving me my first instruction in type setting, telling me he had obtained
the position of foreman in one of the best job printing officesin San Francisco and | could have a
place with him at $15 per week. As | was anxious to work in ajob office where | could have some
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experience in job work, | accepted the offer. This office was owned and conducted by Edward
Bosqui, in connection with alarge bookbinding establishment. He would take nothing but the

very best work, and the printing turned out from his establishment had the reputation of being

of superior excellence. Mr. Bosqui was not only afine gentleman but a man of high ideals, kind
and considerate to those dependent upon him for employment. He never missed an opportunity

to talk with his men in away that was helpful and encouraging in their battle with the world. His
talk was always practical, logical, and convincing, and the men could not help being the better

for it. He impressed upon them that loyalty, character, and energy were everything in whatever
business one might choose to follow. He maintained that a man with these virtues could succeed

in whatever vocation he undertook, from pegging shoes to selling diamonds. He exacted attention,
111 promptness, and truthfulness from his employees—rules of conduct which were strongly
reflected in his transactions with customers. Here | worked for several months, when Mr. Ray

had to give up his place on account of illness. He was succeeded by an excellent printer named
George Daley, one of whose very first acts was to dismiss two or three of the old hands, of which

| was one, but as soon as Mr. Bosqui heard of it he sent for me and had me reinstated. However,

| felt that my position would be unpleasant, and when, afew days later, | heard that the de Y oung
brothers wanted a young man to work on their paper | made application to them for the job. They
were publishing alittle four-page paper called the Dramatic Chronicle, in W. P. Harrison's job
office down on Clay Street. The three brothers, Gus, Charlie, and M. H., were practically doing all
the work of publication except the presswork. As | remember the distribution of their labors, Gus
attended to the business part, Charlie the mechanical part, and M. H. the distribution of the editions.
| had my talk with Charlie about the vacant position. After questioning me as to my experience and
ability in a printing office he concluded | would fill the requirements and should receive $18 per
week. | was elated with the chance to get away from the place under Daley and so expressed myself
to my associates. They in turn dissuaded me from going to work on a newspaper where less skill
was required and where the employment was more tiresome and no more remunerative. So | sent
word to the Chronicle office that | would not accept the place. But | could not make up my mind to
work under Daley and told Mr. Bosqui that | must leave him, so, with kindest words and advice, he
let me go. As | always had done when out of ajob, | went to my home in Napa.

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



In subsequent years the Dramatic Chronicle, mentioned here, devel oped into a regular morning
paper, eventually 112 becoming the San Francisco Chronicle of today, one of the great papers of
the Pacific Coast. My refusal to take a position on the paper was undoubtedly an important turning
point in my life. If | had gone to work there, in al probability my career of life would have been
along narrower lines and quite different from that which | have enjoyed and never regretted.

Before | close this chapter | must relate a funny incident happening in Mr. Bosqui's printing office.
A great many briefs for lawyers were printed there. One of the regular customers was Ben Brooks,
one of the most prominent lawyersin the city at that time. All the copy for the brief work was
hand written, this being before the day of typewriters, and some of the writing was abominable,
and of this class the copy furnished by Mr. Brooks was the worst. We seldom saw him. In fact,

he was known to only afew of us older hands. We had a brief of hisin hand for which hewas in
agreat hurry. Some outsiders had been called into help “set it up,” and to be paid so much “ per
thousand” for their composition, which fact made bad copy very objectionable. The copy was, as
usual, execrable. Finally one of the new hands got stuck on a page and could make nothing of it.
Several of the other compositors gathered around, all trying to help decipher Brooks's writing.

The first man was swearing rather loudly just as atall stranger leaned over the crowd, asking what
the trouble was about. The reply came back: “Oh, a blankety-blank lawyer thinks he knows how
to write, but he couldn't make fish hook copy for an A, B, C class!” The stranger took the copy,
studied it for amoment, then quietly handed it back with a smile and aremark that he thought they
were right. The stranger was Mr. Brooks, who slipped out of the office smiling, asif more pleased
than annoyed because he could not read his own copy.

At this time three newspapers were being published in 113 Napa: The Register, of Republican faith;
the Reporter, conservatively Democratic, and the Echo, radically Democratic. All were weekly
publications, and, to use an old joke, the Echo was especially weakly in size, circulation, general
appearance, and, in fact, weakly in everything except the tone of its editorials. In these it was a
regular little spitfire. Its utterings against the federal government and Republicansin general were
unusually vicious—so much so that it was in constant danger of having its office destroyed by those
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whose feelings were outraged. This treatment had been meted out to several other newspapersin
various parts of the state conducted editorially along the same lines. The publisher of the Echo
really expected it, and | think was disappointed when the Republican element of the town proved
to be more tolerant and law abiding than those in some other communities. His name was Alex
Montgomery. He knew little or nothing about the mechanical part of newspaper work. For some
unknown reason we became very good friends, notwithstanding the difference in our ages and the
wide gulf separating us politically. | was back in town only aday or so when Mr. Montgomery
came to me saying one printer (all he had) had left him and he wished | would go with him and
“get out” the paper. | was pleased with the acknowledgment of a publisher that | had the ability to
do all the mechanical work necessary to perfect the issue of a newspaper, and it set my mind to
work asto what | might possibly do in the near future, instead of working for wages for others. |
accompanied him to his office, which had about the smallest equipment for a printing office | had
ever seen. There were only afew cases of type, a composing stone and hand press. The editor's desk
was a large dry goods box at which he had to stand to write. Either forced economy or expectation
of destruction of his plant denied him the comforts of a stool or chair. | had set only two or three
stickfuls of 114 type for his paper when he handed me a small piece of copy characteristic of the
Echo's genera political tone. It fretted me some to be the agent of dissemination of such unpatriotic
opinion, but I smothered my wrath and called for more copy. Thistime it came in shape of a
particularly venomous reflection on some policy or act of the government. | thought | detected a
malicious twinkle in his eye when he handed me the copy. However, | had only put afew lines

of it in type when my indignation grew beyond control and | threw down the composing stick,
grabbed my coat and hat and |eft the office, passing an opinion on the editor, the paper, and his
party that was more emphatic than polite. Nevertheless, he laughed as if the affair was a good joke,
notwithstanding the predicament he was in regarding the issue of the paper. Seemingly the incident
did not change his regard for me in subsequent relations.

| was now a young man out of employment and began seriously to consider plans for the future.
Up to thistime | had been practically drifting along, dropping into this place and that as the eddies
of time had carried me. | concluded to make an effort to go into business for myself. | had noticed
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that none of the Napa printing offices was properly equipped for executing job printing except in
acrude way, so | approached the publisher of the Reporter with a proposition to lease his presses
and material, which he very promptly accepted. | purchased a Gordon job press and added it to
the outfit in the Reporter office and started work in business for myself. My success came fully
up to my expectations. Owing to improved facilities | introduced, and modern ideas obtained by
experience in Mr. Bosqui's printing office, the work turned out by me was some improvement on
what the business men of Napa had been getting. So | had enough business to pay me good wages
and encourage me for bigger operations.

115

Working in the Reporter office on the newspaper was afriend, Livingston Gregg, of about my
own age. We had been companions from boyhood, and now that we were following the same
vocation our relations were closer, if anything. We discussed many projects in the endeavor to
work out afield to give play to our ambitions. Some of our talk included the plan of starting a paper
somewhere. The publisher of the Reporter was cognizant of our discussions and seemed anxious
to forward our hopes, so we made a proposition to him to lease his material and start a paper which
was to be called the Daily Reporter. He was to have use of all the matter we put into the daily for
his weekly. Asthiswould greatly increase the amount of reading matter in his publication and at
the same time reduce his cost of labor and in other ways lessen his work, he accepted the proposal.
Gregg and | were to be the owners and publishers of the new paper, the first daily paper to be
published in Napa. We issued a neatly printed circular announcing the forth-coming of the Daily
Reporter and that its purpose was simply to furnish a daily summary of passing eventsin Napa and
the surrounding country. In politics it was to be independent. We did not desire to say neutral, for
that sounded as if we were lacking in courage. The reason for our “independent” attitude was that
Gregg was a Democrat and | a Republican. This political complexity bothered us considerably in
framing our salutatory to the public. But we finally reached the conclusion that, as everybody in
town knew our political predilections, they would understand the necessity for our declaration of
independence in political matters, and, as they would soon find out that we both thought alike in
what constituted decency and honesty in politics, this feature of the paper's policy would not be
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very embarrassing or troublesome. The first number of the Daily Reporter appeared on the morning
of September 24, 1866, under the heading 116 of “Leach & Gregg, publishers and proprietors.”
Neither one of uswas yet twenty years of age, but in our eyes it was aman's paper, however the
public might look upon it. We both hustled around the street gathering the news, set al the type, ran
the forms off, or, in less technical phrase, printed the paper on a hand press, and for the first week,
fearing the work would not be done just asit should be, | delivered the papers to the subscribers
myself. | do not recall the number we printed, but | do remember that after working hard all day and
along in the night getting the paper out, | was pretty well exhausted when through delivering to the
subscribers. In fact, in that first week of publication we hardly went to bed at al. In our solicitation
for subscribers and advertisements we met with generous response; therefore, when the paper
appeared, it was well filled with business cards and general advertisements, and had an excellent
list of subscribers, considering the size of the population of Napa. Like all daily newspapers of that
period, our paper consisted of four pages and the whol e sheet was about as large as a man's pocket
handkerchief. But business was good and we were soon able to enlarge the publication to afair size
for acountry daily paper.

We were not restricted in time in the work of preparation and printing of thisfirst issue—we

had devoted several daysto it—but after the first number was issued and we faced the fact that

we had to do, inside of the next twenty-four hours in the issuance of the second number of the
paper, as much work as we had performed in getting out the first issue, it looked like a stupendous
undertaking, shaking faith in our judgment, to some extent, as to whether we had not undertaken
too big ajob, but our courage and zeal were not seriously diminished. It was near midnight when
we finished printing the second number. | obtained three or four hours' rest and was out before
daylight distributing the paper to 117 subscribers. When through with this part of the work, | had
my breakfast and was at the office early, again setting type for the succeeding number of this paper,
having for copy items and suggestions picked up in my rounds as carrier. Just how long we worked
under this programme | do not remember, but it was for at least a week or two. We found we could
afford to employ a boy to deliver the papers and that it would be less exacting upon usin the work
of publication to issue the paper in the evening, and as acceptable to our subscribers. Thereafter
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we published the Reporter as an evening instead of a morning paper. Considerable interest in

our efforts was taken by the public. Several of the citizens who afterward became prominent in
state and national politics contributed editorials and news itemsin assisting usin our labors of
publication. Thiswas particularly true of John M. Coghlan, afterward Congressman from this state.
He was avery popular resident of Napa and had been but recently admitted to the practice of law.
He was an interesting writer with a keen perception of humor, and everything he contributed to the
paper attracted more than passing notice. Wirt Pendegast, a State Senator, was another brilliant and
prominent man who occasionally gave usthe aid of his pen. Both of these men rose to positions of
power and influence in the state, but were claimed by death in their early manhood.

Not many weeks after we had entered this field of journalism the Reporter office was visited by

fire, which gave us our first experience of misfortune. The fire was discovered about midnight

but not until after it had gained some headway. It originated in the composing room, but just how
was never determined. The fire apparatus of Napa consisted of a small hand-brake engine such as
was common in protection against firein Californiatownsin those days. The water supply was
from cisterns at the street squares. The members of the fire company were 118 volunteers from
among those engaged in business in town. When the flames began to pour out of the windows of the
printing office and had worked up through the roof of the building, it looked asif a very destructive
conflagration was having its beginning, as the block was built up solid and, although mostly brick,
the buildings were not fireproof. The firemen, however, did excellent work, extinguishing the
flames before they spread to the adjoining apartments, as readily and effectually as would have been
done by a steam fire engine. The printing office was badly damaged, though out of the wreckage
we recovered my job press and the hand press on which we had printed the paper, practically
uninjured. We also found afew cases of type that were usable, and with some assistance from the
other printing offices in town we got the paper out as usual, though we were compelled to work for
several weeksin aroom about 10 by 14 feet, where al type setting, press work, and editorial work
were done, until our original quarters were restored.

Unlike any other newspaper enterprise since undertaken by me, our little paper returned a profit
from the day of itsfirst issue. Our subscribers paid us 25 cents per week for the paper, which was
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then considered a small price. This money, as well as the dues from the advertising, was collected
weekly and divided between Gregg and myself after first paying all bills against the firm. | think
our earnings over and above all cost netted each of usin the neighborhood of $30 per week. This
was more money than either of us had ever earned before. Our success whetted my ambition for
operation in alarger field, and Vallg o, which at that time had no newspaper, attracted my attention.
| visited the town and found considerable interest manifested in the idea of having a paper started
there, especially asit had been practically settled that arailroad was to be built from Vallgo to
Sacramento, a matter that was infusing some 119 new life into the navy yard town. My partner did
not share my ambition for larger operations, but his brother, Wilmington Gregg, who was also a
printer and quite an able writer, did, but as he was unable to get his share of the money necessary
for the undertaking we put off going to Vallgjo for afew months. In thefirst part of May following
he reported to me that he had succeeded in collecting the $800 necessary for his share of the capital,
so we were now ready for the new venture. | made a present of my share in the business of the
Daily Reporter to my friend and first partner, and the paper continued to be published for many
years, under various owners. With my new partner | left Napafor the new field, never to return
thereto live. It was with feelings of sadness and thoughts of the many days of happiness | had
passed there that | bid adieu to the people | loved and who had been so kind to me. | left with regret
the country and those blessed hills and vales that had yielded me so much pleasure, as| realized |
was stepping out into the world, leaving my parental home forever. | held no fear of the future, but
there were regrets | could not suppress—regrets which every son who has loving parents must feel
under like circumstances. There were also other heart strings, as one might suspect.

Besides the steamer every other day, there was daily stage connection between Napa and Vallgjo.
The greater part of the travel patronized the stage and it was by stage we took our departure. The
driver had been on the line for some years and was a great big, generous hearted man named Bill
Fisher, popular with every one, and who loved ajoke as he did his meals. It was some time about
this period of which | have been writing, possibly ayear or two earlier, when greenbacks were only
worth half their face value, that Fisher had an experience with a big, burly woman that raised a great
laugh in two towns. To appreciate fully this story one must be reminded that 120 greenbacks were
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exceedingly unpopular with the people of California, and although during the war and for some

time thereafter this kind of currency displaced the use of gold entirely in the Eastern states, gold
coin remained the currency of the people of California. Every person who attempted to discharge
an honest debt with greenbacks at their face value was ever after known as Greenback Thomson,
Smith, Jones, or whatever his surname might be. The big woman in question was in the habit of
making atrip about once aweek from Vallgjo to Beniciaand back in Fisher's stage. The fare each
way was adollar. The woman for awhile paid her fare like other passengers—the fares were always
collected at a station about half way between the two towns—and finally she tendered a greenback
of large denomination. Fisher, in his generous way, told her to keep it, and made no collection
from her. Then the woman began to make aregular business of tendering greenbacks. When Fisher
demurred she insisted upon histaking them at face value, relying upon her belief that, having no
small denominations of greenbacks with which to make change, he would have to continue handing
back the depreciated currency. Learning that the woman was well to do and able to pay her just
debts and abide by the business rules of the day, he laid in a supply of sheets of one-cent postage
stamps. The next time she tendered a ten-dollar greenback for her fare, Fisher took it and stuffed it
into his pocket. Raising the cushion of the driver's seat he pulled out 900 one-cent postage stamps
and handed them to the woman. She dropped them, crying out, “What's that?’ “Y our change,
madam—one hundred cents on the dollar!” About this time the wind caught the sheets of stamps,
scattering them along the road. Shaking her fist at Fisher, she bade him drive on. The last he ever
saw of her she was chasing down the road recovering the last of the postage stamps which gusts of
wind had whirled away.

121

When my partner and myself arrived in Vallejo we made arrangements to live at the Metropolitan
Hotel, of which D. W. Harrier was proprietor. Thefield in Vallgjo for starting a newspaper,
especialy adaily aswe had intended, was not as promising as we had anticipated, for another firm
had invaded the territory while we were waiting to collect our capital and had started a weekly
paper which was called the Vallgjo Recorder. It was very apparent that the new paper was doing
aprofitable business, but it was a grave question with us as to whether the town would support an
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additional newspaper or not. However, we began to look around for alocation for an office. The
prospect of the town becoming atidewater terminus of arailroad system had begun to bring other
business concerns to the place and we found it impossible to get a location that suited us. The only
place that would afford any accommodation was a dwelling house on Virginia Street, next to a
livery stable. The owner had moved or was about to move his family out. We engaged the premises,
although they were located on a back street and the rooms were not well suited to our business.
The next thing to do was to go to San Francisco and buy type and presses. Our outfit, consisting

of ahand press with which to print the paper, newspaper type, and a selection of material for the
execution of job printing, exclusive of my job press which | had shipped down from Napa, cost
about $1400. We paid cash for our purchases, press, etc., much to the surprise of the dealers, for

| afterward learned that most of their business was conducted on a credit basis. If we had known
this we would not have had to wait until we had raised the money for the purchase of the plant,
and thereby lost the opportunity of having the first paper in the town. The material was ordered
shipped and we returned to Vallgo. We found aletter here urging us to abandon the Vallgjo project
and to go to Woodland, Y olo County, and start the paper 122 there, guaranteeing a circulation

and business that were more than we could hope to have in the beginning at Vallgo. At that time
there was no direct way of reaching Woodland by any means of public conveyance, so we hired a
horse and buggy and went there to give the proposition proper consideration. We found some of
the citizens anxious for a newspaper, but the town was small and we thought it held no particular
encouragement for the future. The promise of an immediately profitable business was good. So
we took the matter under advisement while we journeyed homeward. We weighed the prospects,
present and future, of one place against the advantages and disadvantages of the other as afield for
our enterprise, discussing the matter from all angles during the day required for the trip back. By
the time we reached Vallegjo we came to the conclusion that while the Woodland idea assured us
against financial risk, a business there could scarcely expect much of afuture growth. On the other
hand, while a newspaper undertaking at Vallejo was associated with serious doubts as to sufficient
income to enjoy a profit from the start, the place had exceedingly bright prospects, affording us a
more promising future, which strongly appealed to us. This conclusion decided us to adhere to our
first plan of starting the paper at Vallgo, changing it in one respect, with the hope of avoiding the
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financia uncertainty that bothered us. Instead of adaily issue, we decided to start with aweekly
publication. After paying in advance for aweek's board and deducting the expense of our trip to
Woodland, we had but little over $30 of our money remaining on hand. Our material had arrived
and we had taken possession of the quarters which was to be the home of the new paper. We had
opened a case or two when the landlord of the premises appeared. After surveying our operations
for afew moments he announced in words and tone that sent a chill down our backs that 123 he
always received his rents in advance. His manner plainly indicated that we would have to part with
practically the last of our cash surplus. As he left with our $30 in his pocket, my partner and | sat
down on the unopened cases and simply stared at each other. Finally the humor of the predicament
caused usto laugh, then to discuss the serious side of the matter. We thought that as soon as we
could get the presses and material in working order we could make afew dollars per week from
job work which we might solicit, but we could not figure out sufficient profits to meet our board
bill and rent for office. The idea came to us that we could reduce our expenses to a point of safety
by getting an oil stove and afew dishes and board ourselves. We confided our troubles to an old
bachelor acquaintance, aformer resident of Napa. To our great delight he gave usjust such an
outfit as we had thought of. After dark, as secretly as possible, we moved the cooking utensilsto
our office and were prepared to board ourselves after the end of the week for which we had paid at
the hotel. It was not a very pleasant beginning. We were worried more by what we thought people
would think of our manner of living and the possible exposure of our poverty than by the trouble
or work of cooking. At the end of the week | attempted to arrange with Mr. Harrier, the proprietor
of the hotel, for continuation of rent of our room in his hotel without board. He began to question
me and soon wormed out of me afull statement of our embarrassed situation. He laughed at the
idea of cooking for ourselves and treated the matter as a great joke. He insisted on our remaining
at the hotel until our financial circumstances would enable us to pay our hotel bills. This act of
unexpected kindness was the solution of our financial troubles and created a bond of friendship
between us that was never broken, and a debt of gratitude | was never able to meet.

We were now able to give our efforts unhampered to the 124 matters of our enterprise. We decided
to name the paper the Vallgo Chronicle. In our prospectus we promised those things commonly
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expected of a newspaper, and announced that in politics the Chronicle would be independent and
not neutral.

This was something alittle out of the ordinary, for in those days party lines were sharply divided
and partisan feeling still ran high, being one of the consequences of the Civil War but recently
closed. Asarule, the newspapers were unquestionably Republican or Democratic in their editorial
expressions, and the claim of independence was rare and used principally as acloak for neutrality.
After getting the office arranged to begin the work of publication, the next thing to be done was

to make a canvass of the town for subscribers and advertisements for the paper. This kind of work
was repugnant to both my partner and myself, but, knowing that it had to be done, we started out.
Gregg was to take one side of the street and | the other, and interview every business man in the
town. We started in at the foot of Georgia Street, the main thoroughfare. During the first half hour |
caught sight of Gregg going in or out of the business places on his side of the street. Then | missed
him altogether. | kept at work on my side of the street until the noon hour, glad of arespite from
the hateful business. At the office | found Gregg gloomy and despondent. He had accomplished so
little in his efforts to get business that he became wholly discouraged and quit work. | endeavored
to brace him up to make another effort, showing him the few contracts for advertisements and
subscribers | had obtained. It was of no use. He had no faith in his ability and would not try, so |
finished the unwelcome job alone.

The first issue of the paper was made on Saturday, June 29, 1867. Interest in the state election
campaign was just beginning to be awakened. The Republican 125 candidate for Congressman from
our district was Chancellor Hartson of Napa. In our “independence,” we advocated his election

and picked flaws in the characters of some other Republican candidates, to even up the appearance
of our political attitude before the public. | was to reach the voting age that fall, but lost my vote

by change of residence from Napato Solano County. Two or three issues of the paper had now
been gotten out, and some little job printing had come to us. We felt encouraged; so one Saturday,
after the paper had been printed, we decided to hire abuggy and go to Napafor avisit to our folks.
One of thefirst persons we met in Napa was Mr. Hartson, who was so pleased with our support

of his candidacy that he ordered $50 worth of papers and handed me two $20 piecesand atenin
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payment. The transaction came near to taking my breath away. It was the largest sum | had ever
received in one account in the business, and, besides, we now had enough money to pay our board
bill, rent, and incidental expenses for the first month. We were still elated when we started back to
Vallgo the following Monday. When near town, at a point where the road was graded up high for
the approach to a small bridge crossing, we were compelled to drive down the sloping side of the
grade to cross the little creek which was then dry. When we came along, carpenters had just taken
up the old flooring of the bridge to replace it with new planks. The creek bottom and sloping sides
of the road were covered with high weeds, and we were fairly started down when an old sow lying
in the weeds with alitter of pigsjumped up in front of our horse with a snort, frightening him so
that he reared and wheeled on his hind feet asif on a pivot, then bolted like a shot out of agun. This
capsized the buggy, throwing us both out with some violence. The horse ran back, with the buggy
dragging upside down until it struck atelegraph pole and was badly smashed. The horse passed 126
on out of sight. My partner received a gash on one leg, but otherwise was not hurt. | landed sitting
up against the fence, as | first thought uninjured. The first thing | saw was a couple of $20 pieces
lying on the ground between my feet. | thought to myself that good fortune intended to stay with
us, asthisfind would pay for repairs. The fairy gift, however, was quickly dispelled when | put my
hand in my pocket and found the Napa collections two “twenties’ shy. In being propelled from the
buggy to the ground my body must have made a compl ete revolution, otherwise the money could
not have fallen out of my pocket. | also found | had a seriously sprained ankle. The horse had such
abad reputation as arunaway that the liveryman never presented us with abill for the damages to
his buggy. My injuries were very painful, but with the assistance of Gregg and a pair of crutches|
managed to go daily to the office. Mounted on a stool, with my injured foot propped up under the
cases, | set type al day, suffering every moment of the time. | felt it was compulsory for me to do
this, as we did not have enough money to pay a printer to take my place in the work of getting out
the paper.

Our enterprise was meeting with a favorable reception. We worked hard to make the paper
interesting and at the same time a factor in advancing the growth and popularity of the town, and
it was gratifying to know that our efforts were not without appreciation. Our cash receipts were
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now sufficient to meet all our expenses, and that was about all we cared for then, as we were certain
the business would in time reach a profit-paying basis. In the course of two or three months R. W.
Snow, who had a brick building in course of construction on the main street of the town, offered
us the entire second story for our business at a very reasonable monthly rental. We were very glad
of the opportunity to make the change of location of the office, as the place we were in was 127
unsuited in every way for our purpose. In the new location our business increased so that we felt
it necessary to employ a printer to help us with the mechanical work. Gregg did the bulk of the
editorial work at odd times, so he would be able to put in afull day setting type. | assisted him,
especialy in looking after news items and attending to business matters, as well as setting up

a column or two of type each day. A little incident happened about this time which for awhile
promised very serious results so far as | was concerned, but was finally regarded as ajoke by all
but one of the principals. Very early one Saturday morning, after the issue for that day had been
distributed, | was alone in the office, preparing the mail edition, when | heard heavy footsteps on
the stairway. Soon a very large man, a stranger to me, made his appearance in the office. Without
introducing himself or making any preliminary remarks, he announced that he had come up there
to lick the blankety-blank something who put that piece in the paper about him. It was apparent to
me that the man was not only able but determined to carry out hisintentions, and as there were no
indications of insanity in his manner my only chance to escape was to appeal to hisreason. | first
assured him he must be mistaken in the paper that had offended him. | insisted that he certainly
had made a mistake in the office, and turned to my work of wrapping up the papers for the mail.
These remarks and my action only aroused him to more alarming demonstrations and strings

of “cusswords.” There was no way out, and | had to meet theissue, so | asked him to suspend
hostilities until I understood what was the cause of offense, and that it undoubtedly would give him
more satisfaction to feel that | knew what | was being licked for. As the proposition now stood,

| certainly had not the remotest idea of any item appearing in our paper that could give any one
cause of complaint, so | asked him his name. He replied, 128 “Hobbs.” | then asked him to point
out the article complained of, fully confident he would be unable to do so, when, to my horror,
with shaking finger and another string of oaths he pointed to a couple of verses entitled, “Hobbs,
the Office Seeker.” The versestold in rhyme what an irrepressible office seeker Hobbs was, how,
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before election, what an amiable person he was, how he doffed his hat to the ladies, kissed the
babies, and patronized church fairs, without putting on airs. And how, after defeat, what an old
crab he was, ever so stingy, with face so dingy, he scared the children off the street, etc. | declared
that thiswas the first time | had noticed the verses, and now that they did seem to have personal
application, inasmuch as he had just been defeated for the nomination for Sheriff, | also would like
to know, myself, who wrote them and how they got into the paper. | had an idea how it occurred,
but | preferred to keep it to myself until | could verify it to the satisfaction of my excited visitor.
The offending verses appeared at the top of the column on the fourth page. It was our method to
print on this page nothing but reading matter clipped from other journals. If my theory of how the
Hobbs verses got into the paper was correct, | would find on the dead-copy hook the copy from
which they were set up for our paper in reprint form, which would be conclusive evidence that
the verses were not original with us. | invited Hobbs to help me look for the copy. We went over
the mass, piece by piece. At last there it was, and, as | had conjectured, a piece of reprint. It had
been scissored out of an Eastern publication by my partner, with no thought of the Vallejo Hobbs
whom he did not know, even if he had ever heard of him. As| afterward learned from Gregg, he
needed a little piece of matter to fill out the column and had selected the unfortunate verses without
the dlightest thought of any possible local application. | handed Mr. Hobbs the copy, explaining
129 how the remarkabl e coincidence must have occurred. | probably impressed him with my
innocence of any connection with an attempt to bring ridicule upon him, as he left the office in
amore peaceable frame of mind and afterward became one of the staunchest friends | had in the
town, athough he never was quite reconciled to the thought of wholly acquitting my partner and
accepting the theory of coincidence.

The election was over, and the Republican majority in the state had been overturned. Haight, the
Democratic candidate for Governor, been elected, and our friend and candidate for Congress,
Chancellor Hartson, was defeated by James Johnson. Republican party managers were offended
at the vote cast in Vallgjo and began to take steps to cause the discharge of such employeesin
the government navy yard as were known to have voted the Democratic ticket, and even the
dismissal of those who were under the suspicion of having so voted. This policy struck me as

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



being not only narrow and unworthy of a great party, but something that must eventually bring
injury to the Republican organization, instead of advancing its voting strength. | did not hesitate

to express these views. My stand, of course, pleased the Democrats and, on the other hand, was
offensive to the Republicans, and was thereby the cause of some loss of business. The weeding out
process had been going along for some little time when our paper made a humorous reference to

an incident happening at the navy yard, asindicating that there was still another Democrat left in
the yard whom our Republican friends had overlooked. A Democratic Constable, who had a grudge
against us because of some words had with my partner over the matter of poll taxes, industriously
went around among all the Democrats in town known to be patrons of our paper, showing them

the item and giving a different meaning to it. Upon the Constable's say-so it was accepted as an
offense against the Demacrats and, by night of the next day, about every Democrat 130 who had

an advertisement in the Chronicle, and about every Democrat who was a subscriber, gave us

notice to discontinue publishing their “ads” or sending them the paper. This was an experience in
journalism quite new and unexpected. Such Democrats who came in person to communicate their
wishes, | treated cordially asif the withdrawal of their business was an immaterial matter to us,
acknowledging written notices in similar spirit. This concerted action hit us pretty hard, but no

one but ourselves knew how hard. As we expected, in the course of afew weeks the majority of
these patrons saw their error and how they had been misled, and restored their patronage. If we had
been resentful and abusive to the extent which their unjust treatment of usin the first place might
have justified, we perhaps would have closed the door against any probability of arenewal of their
business. However, we had the good judgment to leave the door open in an inviting way, and they
came back. The Republicans continued the policy of weeding out all employees of the navy yard of
Democratic faith and preventing their re-employment, and even extended this discriminating policy
to those Republican workmen who had enough independence of mind and character to “ scratch”
their election tickets. When the Democrats came into power, through the election of Cleveland to
the Presidency, they followed the same narrow policy, and party managers were able to accomplish
their purpose through the navy yard regulations that made the selection, or left the naming of the
men to be employed and discharged in the hands of the navy yard foremen. The spoils system

of employment at the navy yard continued to exist for nearly thirty years, or, until civil service
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laws were made to apply in part to navy yards. Neither the Republicans nor Democrats, as party
organizations, profited by adhering to the obnoxious system. On the other hand, it gave cause for
stigma, scandal, and bitterness.

131
CHAPTER IX

THE FIRST RAILROAD TO TIDEWATER

Great Impetus Given to the Growth of Vallejo—The Earthquake of 1868—General Vallgjo and
Why the City Was Named for Him—Popularity of the Railroad and Its Management—The Steamer
New World and the Daring Act of Captain Ned Wakeman—Attempt to Introduce the Chicago Grain
Elevator System—Some Vallgjo Boys Who Became Distinguished in Public Affairsin After Life.

THE NEXT YEAR, 1868, was one of great activity in Valeo. Heretofore the business of the
community depended almost entirely upon the employment at the government navy yard, but now,
for the first time in the history of the town, considerable money from other sources was being
distributed among the people.

The railroad company had begun the work of constructing the road to Sacramento and grading

for the terminus at South Vallgjo. Some Eastern men were erecting alarge grain elevator, on the
plan of those in use in Chicago, with the expectation of revolutionizing the method of handling
wheat in Californiain bulk, and shipping in bulk to Europe, thus saving the farmers the enormous
outlay for sacks. The erection of alarge flouring mill was started and wharves and warehouses
were being built. These undertakings all promised much for the future of Valeo and influenced
the expenditure of considerable capital in the erection of new buildings in the business section of
the town, while new houses in the residence part of the city were springing up in every direction.
132 Thereal estate dealers werein clover. Surveyors had their hands full of work. The surrounding
country for mileswas laid off into streets, lots, and blocks.
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By May 11 of that year, the railroad track was laid to Napa Junction, a distance of six or seven
miles from the waterfront at Vallegjo. The railroad officials gave an excursion and took out three
carloads of invited guests, employing a band to give more spirit to the affair. The train was run out
to the front, where a complicated device called a track-laying machine was employed in laying the
tiesand iron rails on the new roadbed. The railroad officials announced that the tracks would reach
the heart of the grain-growing section of the country in time to handle the crop of that year, and
would be finished to Sacramento by August 1. It was further stated that the San Francisco market
price would be paid for grain at Vallgjo. This statement was received with enthusiasm, as it not only
meant quite a saving to the farmer but it had the further significance of establishing a grain dealing
center at Vallgo.

The first big earthquake since the settlement of the country by Americans was experienced in
October of the same year. It occurred about 8 o'clock in the morning, and while no very great
damage was done in Vallgo, several government buildingsin the navy yard suffered someinjury.
The courthouse of Alameda County, then located at San Leandro, was thrown down, and many
buildings in San Francisco were cracked and strained. Only two or three people were killed and a
very few injured. Having been up quite late the night before, working in the office, | wasin bed

at the timein the third story of the Metropolitan Hotel. | jumped out onto the floor but could only
maintain my balance by holding on to the footboard of the bed. The building seemed to sway fully
two feet with each oscillation, and | fully expected at each swing that the next would whip the top
of the 133 building off into the street. | stood near awindow where | could look down on the street
where | expected to land, and there in the middle of the roadway was alady school teacher who
boarded at the hotel. She was on her knees with hands clasped in the attitude of prayer. The impious
thought crossed my mind that if | were in her place | would make a different use of my time. There
were a number of shakes of much less violence during the day, but as no material damage had been
inflicted, the community went on with its business and other affairs as if nothing had happened,
beyond alittle manifestation of nervousness on the part of some people when the succeeding shocks
came.
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The business of the Chronicle grew, like other enterprisesin Vallgjo, and adaily issue of the paper
was made to take the place of the weekly, but for afew months the venture was at the cost of all
our income. It was during this period that my partner became discouraged with the prospect of
ever establishing a profitable businessin Vallgo, and avisit from his older brother made him so
homesick that he suddenly asked me, one morning, to buy hisinterest in the paper and let him

go. Our relations had been exceedingly pleasant and never aword of dispute or disagreement

had passed between us. He had shouldered without complaint his share of the struggle we had
experience, and | dislike to have him go. But he had evidently been thinking the matter over for
some time, and no argument would change his resolution. | had no money, but said | would see
what | could do. | went up town and laid the matter before a friend who promptly advanced the
money necessary, simply taking my unsecured note for the amount. In less than one hour from

the time Gregg broached the subject, | was sole proprietor and publisher of the Vallgjo Chronicle.
He immediately took his departure, and | never saw him but once or twice afterward. Up to this
time it had been a 134 struggle to meet the expenses of the daily issue, but almost immediately the
business began to improve, growing beyond anything we had anticipated for that stage of the game.
When the collections came in for the first month after Gregg left me, | had something like $300
over and above expenses, and | was soon able to take up my note, which was done with no little
feeling of pride and satisfaction.

Hard work, close attention to the details of business, and devotion of the paper to the town's best
interest had at last brought reward. In speaking of hard work | mean it literally. For instance, from
the day of the first publication to the time | acquired Gregg's interest, or for nearly two years, he
and | had done all the press work of printing the paper on a hand press, both for the weekly and
daily, besides setting a greater part of the type for the publications. Also in some way | found time
to execute all ordersfor job printing, setting the type and running the job press by foot power,
while upon Gregg fell the bulk of the editorial work. He would make the rounds of the principal
streets once or twice aday for local news and to interview friends, upon whom we depended

for information of the occurrence of anything worthy of notice in the paper. No time was lost or
wasted by us, for when we went out for meals or any other purpose we were alert for newsitems
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and discussion of subjects of local interest. Keeping the books, making out bills, and attending to
collections fell to me, to do at such times as would not lessen the amount of other daily routine
work expected of me. We must have given an average of about sixteen hours daily to our work,
although we invariably took Sundays for rest. | can recall during that time but two occasions of
working on the Sabbath. One was the issuance of an extra, giving the news of afrightful railroad
accident between Oakland and San Leandro, where there was a large death list, including some of
California's 135 most prominent men. The other was caused by an election emergency. Fortunately,
we both had good health and lost no time on account of sickness.

The improvement in the business of the Chronicle soon enabled me to employ help to do the best
part of the mechanical work heretofore contributed by me. In fact, in avery short time | had about
al | could do in attending to the business of the concern and superintending the work of others. The
paper was making money beyond anything | had expected. | purchased a Hoe cylinder press, as the
circulation of the paper was overtaxing the capacity of a hand press. The press cost between $1500
and $2000. | do not remember the exact amount, but it seemed like a large investment, although
the paper required it. | also purchased a bookbinding outfit and more job presses and material.

Our office was now equipped to make blank books and to do all kinds of job printing. We had

no driving power for the presses. Aswas the rule in many officesin that day, we had to depend
upon foot and hand power. Electric power had not been devel oped, and steam power was costly
and not easily obtained. The new cylinder press was geared to run by hand. A big Chinaman who
frequently found interest in visiting our office was very curious about the purpose and operation

of the new press. When it was set up he wanted the job of turning the handle. He worked for me
several months, coming to the office every afternoon with great regularity and remaining until the
forms were off and washed.

Finally the necessities for steam power were so great, | gave an order to Booth & Co.'siron works
in San Francisco for the construction of an upright boiler and engine. W.R. Eckert, then adesigner
and draughtsman employed by the government at Mare Island, and who afterward became quite
famousin hisline, designed the engine for me. The engine cost $1200, but it certainly paid for
itself many times over. Besides, it was a good advertisement and 136 it afforded me considerable
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satisfaction to note the imprint on our work, “Vallgjo Chronicle Steam Power Print,” especially
when | considered there were not very many power-driven plantsin the state outside of San
Francisco.

The office was now turning out considerable job work. We had a power press, three job presses,
ruling machine, and bindery. The largest contract we had up to this time was the printing of a
directory of the growing city. The entire printing and binding of the books were done in the office.
A couple of young fellows came to Vallgjo for the purpose of publishing the directory. They did not
have sufficient capital and were soon in financial troubles, and | had to take the business off their
hands and compl ete the undertaking. It was the only directory ever published for Vallgjo, and the
size of the place, or business conditions at the time, scarcely warranted the publication. The book
contained about 3000 names, which, with ordinary communities, would have indicated a population
of 15,000 people, but the growth of the city had been sudden. Many men were engaged as workmen
in the navy yard, and many others were giving the new town atrial, with the intention of bringing in
their families later; consequently, an estimate of the population can not exceed 10,000 or 12,000. To
give any sizeto the book and to pad out its pages we had to work up alot of reading matter, some
of which was historical and interesting. From Doctor Platon Vallgo, son of General M. G. Vallgo,
was obtained the contribution of an article entitled, “History of Valego—Why So Named,” from
which the following is an extract:

The country round about what is now Vallgjo was once in the absol ute possession of numerous
tribes of fierce and warlike Indians, who looked with no favor on the few whites who from time

to time appeared among them; and they paid no heed to the mandates of the Mexican authorities,
whose headquarters were at Monterey. In 1835 an expedition of 600 men was fitted out at Monterey
by General Figueroa, military commandant and governor of the Department of California.

This expedition was 137 placed in command of General M. G. Vallgo, then an officer in the
Mexican service, and who had been for three years previoudy stationed in the lower country, with
instructions to proceed with it to this region, and to endeavor to make treaties with the various
Indian tribes, if possible; and if unable to do so, then he was to attempt their subjugation by force.
The Indians showed no disposition to negotiate, and so General Vallgjo determined to use the logic
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of force. Hisfirst battle with them occurred in Russian River Valley, and the second and largest
one was fought at what is now known as “ Thompson's Gardens,” afew miles north of Vallgo. The
place was then called “ Soscol” (which means “artichoke” in English) and subsequently corrupted
to “Suscol.” In this second battle General Vallgo lost two men, killed, and several were wounded.
Of the 700 Indians engaged, 200 were killed and a large number wounded. But this chastisement
seemed only to exasperate them, for immediately thereafter they congregated in immense numbers
from all the valleys round about, completely hemming in General Vallgjo and his little band

of soldiers. He notified General Figueroa of the state of affairs and asked to be immediately
reinforced, adding, like atrue soldier, that, if necessary, he would fight with what force he had

as best he could. General Figueroa promptly replied that he would himself come to his assistance
with 600 men, and designated Petaluma Creek (now Lakeville) as a place of rendezvous for the
two forces. After the arrival of this large band the Indians concluded that it would be wiser to make
treaties than to fight, and so a grand council or “pow-wow” was had, treaties were made, the pipe
of peace was smoked, and quiet once more reigned. This effected, General Figueroa returned to the
capital (Monterey) with all hisforces, leaving General Vallgo behind with a small number.

At this time the commander-in-chief directed General Vallgo to lay out atown where Sonoma

is now standing. He did so, and a colony of 450 Mexican families was sent to occupy it. But this
colony was not successful. The people became discontented and mutinous, and General Vallgjo
placed them all under arrest and sent them back whence they came. The general had by thistime
become enamored of the country and determined to make it his permanent abiding place. To this
end he applied to the supreme government for atract of land, and was invested with the ownership
of what is now known as the Petaluma 138 grant. At various times during the troubles of Mexico
and her consequent pecuniary straits, General Vallgjo furnished the government large sums of
money and other supplies. In consideration of these favors, and in part payment for his services as
an officer in the government employ, the Soscol rancho was deeded to him. It was then known as
the National rancho.

When California was ceded to the Americans, General Vallgjo accepted the new order of things
and was elected to the convention called to frame a state constitution. Subsequently, when in the
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State Senate, the name of “Solano” was, at his suggestion, given to this county, being the name of
an Indian chief who had aided the general in the war against the Indians. He proposed the name of
“Eureka” for what is now the City of Vallgjo, but his legisative colleagues, appreciating his efforts
for the settlement of the place, determined to honor him by giving to it his own name.

In 1850, General Vallgo determined to have the state capital permanently located at this place, and
to this end he presented a memorial to the Legislature. He proposed to grant to the state, free of
cost, twenty acres, for a state capitol and grounds, and for other state buildings 136 acres, making
inall 156 acres, in the most desirable parts of Vallgjo. But, more than this, he likewise agreed to
give $370,000 in gold! After astruggle, Valleo was made the capital of the state. But it was not
permitted long to be such. It did not subserve the interests of politicians that it should.

The generd'slife was a stirring and eventful one, as a pioneer, asoldier, and alegisator. Indeed, it
would be hard to find arecord more romantic, and a life more honorable. He was born in Monterey,
Cal., in 1808, when Spain ruled the land. When Mexico won her independence, the republic had no
warmer supporter than General Vallgjo, who, true to his Republican instincts, opposed and defeated
aplot, entertained by some native Californians, to turn the country over to the monarchies of either
England or France in preference to allowing it to become a part of the United States.

B. T. Osborn, a pioneer, told me that the first house in Vallgjo was erected by him in February,
1850. It was a 139 small affair, 10 by 10 feet. He did not know just where the main street was
intended to be when he built, but it subsequently turned out that the dwelling was located in the
“heart of the city.”

| think it was about this period (1868-9) that Adolph Sutro launched his great scheme of driving
along tunnel into Mount Davidson, Nevada, to ventilate the Comstock mines and drain the water
from them. The mines were hot and the abundance of water was a great hindrance in mining
operations. At this time the project was regarded as a stupendous enterprise and attracted much
attention. Asit was alive topic, we gave the subject some space in our editorial column, favorably
commending the scheme as well as the courage and enterprise of Mr. Sutro, with no thought of
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our comments ever reaching his eye. In the course of two or three weeks | received a letter from

Mr. Sutro, thanking me for the editorial, and enclosing an order for 100 shares of the stock of the
tunnel company, to be delivered to me when the certificate should be ready for issue. | put the

letter and order away and the matter passed out of my mind. Some eight or nine years afterward,
while walking down California Street in San Francisco, | noticed asign in ahalway, “Office of

the Sutro Tunnel Company,” which brought to my mind the order for the stock. | called upon the
secretary, who told me my order was still good. Subsequently | received the 100 shares. These were
in my possession for some three or four years, when at home one evening about 9 o'clock, reading

a San Francisco newspaper, | noticed a quotation in the New Y ork market of the tunnel stock at
something like $5.88 per share. | grabbed a hat and ran for the telegraph office, which closed for the
day at 9 P.M. | got there just in time to send amessage to afriend in New Y ork to sell 100 shares of
Sutro tunnel stock for me. | realized something over $500 from the 140 sale. | had never noticed a
guotation of the stock before and | do not remember that | have ever seen one since.

If anything, the business conditionsin Vallejo were better in the year 1869 than in the preceding
one. Therailroad to Sacramento, Woodland, and Napa had been completed, which made the
establishment of great lumber yardsin Vallgo possible and profitable. The handling of lumber and
wheat and the manufacture of flour on alarge scale, with the railroad shops, embraced the features
of Valgo's new business. | remember that about thistime | made a careful estimate of the amount
of money being disbursed monthly in Vallgjo for salaries and wages by sources wholly independent
of the navy yard or government control. While | can not recall the amount, | do remember it was
fully equal to the sum disbursed monthly by the government at the navy yard. Ocean ships lay
alongside the wharves to be loaded with wheat for European ports. In the height of the shipping
season, two or three ships each week would be dispatched with cargoes complete. The coming

and going of river steamers, the frequent arrivals of huge grain-laden barges, and the plying back
and forth of tugboats that handled the grain ships gave an appearance of commercial activity to

the harbor which played no small part in the formation of the opinion, generally entertained at that
time, that Vallejo must certainly grow to be the second city on the coast. There were some people
so enthusiastic on the subject that they expected Vallgjo to surpass San Francisco in population and
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business importance, and this notion was not confined solely to local residents, but was shared by
people of San Francisco and Sacramento, who invested freely in Vallgo city lots. Moreover, the
faith in great things for the place was also entertained by some very prominent financiers of the
Eastern states who had real estate holdingsin Vallgjo, and were occasional visitors there. Among
those whom | now recall was Colonel 141 E. H. Green of New Y ork, husband of Hetty Green, who,
after the death of the colonel, became famous as a financier. Orange Judd, the famous publisher;
Joseph Medill, and several other of the most prominent citizens of Chicago were also among the
number. All of these were subscribers to my paper. Colonel Green was a stockholder in one of the
banks of Vallgo. It was only within the last few years (in 1914) that Mrs. Green disposed of the
holding. Admiral David Farragut, the greatest naval officer of the Civil War, was the owner of two
of the largest brick buildings in the town. Colonel John P. Jackson of the big law firm of Hoadley,
Jackson & Johnson of Cincinnati, Ohio, was one of the large owners of Vallg o property. Colonel
Jackson subsequently became president and general manager of the Vallgo railroads and steamer
lines. There were others of prominence in the business world, whose names | can not now recall,
who pinned their faith in a great future for Vallgo by investmentsin real estate there.

Thefirst lot of freight hauled by the railroad company was atrain load of wheat piled on flat cars.
Upon notice of its coming, citizens flocked to the side hills back of town shouting a welcome and
giving voice to expressions of pleasure at the sight which meant so much for them. It was an era of
prosperity, and everybody engaged in business was making money. | now induced my mother and
father to remove from Napato Vallgjo, which made me feel more contented.

My printing office had become so crowded that | felt the necessity of seeking more commodious
guarters. After some thought on the subject | concluded to purchase alot and erect a brick building.
Thiswasin the early part of 1870. | selected alot on Sacramento Street, between Georgia and
Virginia streets, purchasing it from Paul K. Hubbs, the man who had loaned me the money to buy
my partner'sinterest in the paper afew months 142 before. | made arrangements with General
Frisbie to loan me the money to erect the building. The little banking concern we had in town then
did not have capital enough to warrant making loans of this character. In fact, | remember once
the manager called a meeting of the directors to decide whether or not he should cash a check for
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$1000. After engaging an architect and obtaining plans, | let the contract for the erection of the
building. When the work had progressed nearly to the point where the first payment was to be
made, | went to General Frishie's office three days ahead of the date of payment to get the money.
To my great dismay the general was out of town and was not expected back for several days. | had
pride in meeting my bills on time and keeping to the very letter of every contract made, and this
was a case where more than one man would be disappointed by the failure to meet my obligations.
The contractor depended upon me, and the men employed depended upon him for the money for
their wages. In my distraction over the situation, | pictured in my mind loss of credit and all sorts
of financial and other troubles for myself and others connected with the job. | said to myself that

| must get that money by Saturday night. With the formation of the resolution | hired a horse and
buggy and started on the trail of General Frisbie. At Napa | found he had |eft there afew hours
ahead of me on Friday evening, bound for San Francisco. Saturday morning found mein the city
chasing around the banks and places where | thought | might find him. At last, near noon time, |
found him at his club. | explained the situation and obtained his check. | managed to get back to
Vallgjo with the money to make the payment to the contractor, with scarcely a moment to spare for
him to disburse it among his workmen before quitting time, without any one having knowledge of
my anxieties or the narrow escape | had from defaulting on the first payment on my building. 143
Profiting by experience, | made provision in ample time for the remaining payments. | was proud
of my success in establishing the paper on a paying basis and housing it in a home of its own. The
building was of two stories. The printing office was established on the upper floor, and the lower
floor | intended to rent, but as about all the applications, for some time, were for saloon purposes,
it remained vacant until the postmaster of Vallgjo arranged with me to have it occupied by the
postoffice.

A street car line operating over atrack connecting the north and south parts of Vallgjo was
established about this time, which helped give something of a metropolitan appearance to the
town, but when the boom times reached their limit and hard times replaced prosperity, the cars and
track disappeared and the place was without such conveniences until another era of progress and
improvement in the business and growth of the city was experienced in later years.
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The owners of the California Pacific Railroad were financially interested in the growth of the

city and they freely co-operated with the citizens in matters intended to promote its welfare and
progress. The managers of the company were energetic, progressive, and broad minded. | do not
recall asingle instance of aclash on the part of the citizens with the officials of the company.

| might relate a couple of instances of dealing with individuals, illustrating the policy of the
company, that obtained for the corporation a position of popularity both in the minds of the citizens
of Vallgo and the country through which their roads operated. While burning off weeds and

grass along the right of way, a gang of laborers let the fire get away from them, destroying alot

of fencing and standing grain. The railroad company, without question, paid the owner the full
value of the damage done. There were afew hundred feet of an almost worthless rickety fence on
one side of the burnt field, running down to the railroad 144 tracks. This the company replaced,
without request, with a new five-board fence, giving as areason for their action that the old fence
was scorched. Every one in the neighborhood soon knew of this act of liberality on the part of the
corporation, and the officials were complimented freely, especially for the reason that the owner

of the land so fenced was a man of small means. | was present at the settlement of another claim
for damages by afarmer. A train had struck and killed abull. The owner had been sent for as soon
asthe report of the accident reached the railroad office. When asked what value he had placed on
the animal the farmer gave afigure. The railroad official expressed some surprise that the amount
was not more, and promptly paid over to the farmer the amount, plus a sum to fully cover hisloss of
time and expense of coming to the city. Thiswas done, too, in less than twenty-four hours after the
time notice of the accident had been received. After the man departed | expressed the thought that
the company would probably be imposed upon when it was known that such a policy was followed
in settlement of damage cases. The official replied that in some instances this would be true, but,
even so, it was cheaper than employing lawyers and paying costs of suits, though he found a great
deal of honesty in humanity, especially when it was encouraged by fair treatment. These incidents
illustrate the plan adopted by the corporation in dealing with the public and will explain how it was
possible for the company to freely secure from the city and county authorities about everything
asked for without complaint or objection on the part of the people.
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When the railroad was completed to Sacramento the steamer New World was purchased to run

in connection with the trains from Vallgo to San Francisco. This was about the fastest steamer
ever plying upon the waters of this section. She frequently made the run from Vallgo to the city

in one hour and twenty minutes. The railroad 145 run to Sacramento was made in about an hour
and fifty minutes. Thereby the time of travel between San Francisco and the capital was reduced,
and trains were operated so that people of one place could go to the other and have time to transact
considerable business and return home the same day. The steamer New World had a history. She
was built in New Y ork early in the '50s, being intended for a speedy steamer on the Hudson River.
However, she was purchased and fitted out to be sent “around the Horn” under her own steam for
use on the Sacramento, and was placed under the command of Captain Ned Wakeman, a dare-devil
in character and a superior navigator by profession. Just before the time set for sailing, the steamer
was attached to satisfy some kind of ajudgment obtained in court, and a deputy sheriff was placed
on board. But such action was not sufficient to withhold Captain Wakeman from steaming out of
New Y ork harbor when he was ready to leave. With flags flying and the deputy sheriff helpless, the
steamer left for San Francisco, where she arrived in good time and was put upon the run between
that city and Sacramento. Wakeman's high-handed act was a matter of widespread interest for a
while, but I do not remember that he was ever punished or even arrested for the offense. When

he retired from active life in later years he settled in Oakland, where he died, mourned by alarge
circle of acquaintances and admirers. When the steamer was purchased by the Vallejo Railroad
Company, one of the engineers who helped Wakeman run away with the vessel from New Y ork
was still employed in the same capacity, and from him | obtained the story of the daring act.

The railroad company attempted, in 1870, to bring out from New Y ork another steamer of even
greater speed than the New World. The vessel was named the D. C. Haskins, but she got no further
than Cape Hatteras, where in a great storm she foundered. The officers and crew 146 were rescued.
Therailroad people, after the loss, made no more attempts to bring vessels “around the Horn,” but
bought what steamers they needed from the supply here.
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At the time when the State of California was growing and exporting thousands of tons of wheat
annually, the fact that our farmers adhered to the use of sacksin handling their grain, even shipping
it in sacks to Europe, was the cause of much adverse comment on the part of Eastern visitors, as
being a useless and extravagant waste. Finally G. C. Pierson, a Chicago grain elevator man and a
capitalist, came to the state in 1867, determined to introduce the elevator system of handling grain
in bulk here. The new railroad tidewater terminus at Vallgjo presented every advantage required

for the business, and he decided to erect his elevator on the waterfront of Vallgjo. He was a hard
man to deal with and, being unable to reach an understanding with the railroad company, was
compelled to abandon the project. Thereupon General Frisbie and Doctor Rice, president of the
railroad company, took up the enterprise and enlisted the co-operation of Isaac Friedlander of

San Francisco, the grain king of that period, and Charles Wheeler, an Eastern grain operator, as
well as some other capitalists of lesser note. A company was organized and an elevator erected,

the building being completed in 1869. It was the pride and hope of Vallgo, as the beginning of
another great grain mart of the world. It was a massively constructed building and towered above
everything along the waterfront, like a modern skyscraper in the business center of our big cities.
Pictures of the structure were as freely used by the business men of Vallgjo for advertising as was
the State Capitol building at Sacramento for like purpose. When the plant was ready for business it
was expected that the farmer would load his wheat in bulk into box cars or barges to be conveyed to
the elevator, where it was to be stored until sold and run into the ships holds 147 for transportation
to Europe, but the farmer would not co-operate with the elevator people. He preferred to stand the
loss of the sacks, adhering to the old method of storing his wheat in the local warehouse of his
section until he was ready to sell, and all the zealous work of Mr. Wheeler, manager of the elevator
company, was without results. Mr. Friedlander then used it as a warehouse, storing in bulk the grain
he purchased from the farmers. He profited over the old warehouse methods of storage to the extent
of the value of the sacks. So the elevator proved a great disappointment to the community as well
asto the owners. About three years after its completion, asif unable to endure the disgrace and
ridicule of the miserable failure of its origina purpose and the humiliation of the attempt to put it
to lessimportant use, one fine summer afternoon, or, to be exact, September 16, 1872, the elevator
began to totter on its foundation, then collapsed and fell into a monstrous heap and buried its face
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thirty feet deep in the mud of the estuary. The roar of the crash reached almost every ear in town.
Thus closed the first and last attempt to introduce the grain elevator system into California. If the
promoters had put up small elevators at receiving points along the railroad, the introduction of the
system might have been a success.

It was in the beginning of the year 1869 that the acquaintance | had made with your mother
developed in mutual attachment and marriage. A friend and | were looking over some photographs
and my attention was attracted to the picture of ayoung lady. The sweet face and kindly expression
appealed to my sense of loveliness so strongly that | expressed a desire to have her among my
acquaintances, for | thought she must be a person of magnificent character and of most agreeable
companionship. My friend told me that it was the photograph of Mary Louise Powell, daughter of
Abraham Powell, one of the foremost citizens of Vallgjo, and that she was then a 148 pupil at Mills
Seminary at Benicia. Shortly after this| was greatly pleased to be introduced to her.

We were married December 1, 1870, in the parlor of Mr. Powell's residence by the Reverend N.B.
Klink of the Presbyterian church at about 9 o'clock in the morning, with no one present except our
parents, immediate relatives, and Mrs. T. W. Hall, adear friend of ours.

My newspaper business kept pace with the general advancement and growth of the city, and | had a
finelot of young men working for me. Bert Worthington, who has a national reputation as a general
manager of railroad business, was a newspaper carrier in our force. Sam Irving, member of the

board of regents of the state university, was another one of our boys.* A. B. Nye, State Controller
of California, began his career in lifein my office, starting as office boy, working up from station
to station until he became editor of the paper. It was during these years of our relationship that |
learned to appreciate his superior ability in newspaper work, the soundness of his judgment, purity
of character, and high moral courage.

Mr. Irving has since been made Mayor of the City of Berkeley.

A gentleman came into the office one day early in 1871, saying his son had just returned from
the East, where he had been attending college, and was now desirous of getting employment in
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a newspaper office. Could | give the young man a position with us? | was rather interested in his
statement of the matter and in the young man's ambition, and told him to send his boy around. This
boy was A. B. Nye. Aswas the custom with beginners, one of his daily duties was to sweep the
office floor. Thiswork could be done at his leisure after the general hours of work in the composing
room were over for the day. | was soon attracted by the boy's insatiable desire to read everything in
print around the office. | never knew him to waste a moment of opportunity to gratify this desire.

| frequently saw him with a paper or clipping from a paper in the 149 hand with which he held

the upper end of the broom handle, reading and sweeping at the same time, and in other ways |
found reason to believe he possessed those qualities which afterward developed and gave him the
reputation of being one of the best journalists the state has ever produced. | resolved to give him
every opportunity—in fact, to push him along when necessary. A few months after he had been at
work in the office | received an anonymous contribution for publication in the shape of a parody
on apoem that had just been published by the other paper in Vallgo. The authorship of the poem
was claimed by a man who was so conceited in the matter of his poetical ability that he was near to
being an object of ridicule in town. As arule we never published any contribution from anonymous
sources, but this parody was so rich in its humor, so fitting to the time and circumstances, and
generally meritorious, that | gave it a place in the columns of our paper. It created something of
asensation. | do not recall any publication of similar character that | ever made that attracted

such general attention and was so highly complimented. There was great demand to know who

the author was, but of course | was unable to say. Several months afterward—perhaps ayear—

| met aformer employee in Sacramento who asked meif | had ever found out who wrote the
parody. | replied that | had not. After swearing me to secrecy, he said Nye was the person. | was
delighted with the information, not that the knowledge of authorship of the parody was of any
particular value, but that | now knew that | had among my employees a man of rare attainments
asawriter. | do not know whether Mr. Nye ever learned that | had been made acquainted with

the authorship of the parody or not; | do not remember of ever discussing the subject with him,

but the knowledge | had gained made me impatient for the chance to enroll young Nye on 150 the
editorial force of our paper. The opportunity soon came by the sudden departure of areporter. |
called Mr. Nyeinto my office and offered him the place. He was greatly pleased with the idea but
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expressed some misgivings as to his ability to do the work expected of areporter. | gave him some
general instructions as to hisround of travel in search of news items, and sent him out. At the noon
hour | saw him and he appeared discouraged, as he had not been able to turn in more than about
ten lines of copy. | tried to encourage him by telling him his work would be satisfactory and easy
when he became acquainted with the people on the streets. That evening, after all the hands had
left the building, | found Nye in my office waiting for me in amost dejected frame of mind. He
said he was sorry but he would have to take his discharge, as it was impossible for him to become
areporter, and as | had given his case or position in the composing room to another man, there
was nothing else for him to do but to leave me. | said he did not have to go; that he could have his
case again. To my great pleasure he returned to his work of setting type. Not long after this some
unusual accident occurred warranting the publication of the fullest details. | went to Nye and asked
if he would not undertake to cover some feature of the case, explaining just what was wanted. He
consented and fulfilled his assignment like a veteran, and from that day until he became editor of
the paper, worked with the local force, doing the work better and more reliably than any one | had
ever employed. As editor of the Chronicle, he elevated the tone and standing of the paper, creating
an interest in his department never before known. He remained some six or seven years until he
became ambitious to enter into business for himself. Then he purchased the Dixon Tribune in 1877,
and therefore was compelled to resign his position on my paper. | deeply regretted 151 the loss of
his services but our relations of friendship remained unchanged, and when in after years | entered
journalism in another field, Mr. Nye was associated with me as a partner. However, the particulars
of this venture belong to another chapter.

152
CHAPTER X

EVENTSIN AND ABOUT VALLEJO

Colonel John P. Jackson and His Relation With the City—Anthony Chabot Builds Water Works—
Introduction of Air Brakes and Miller Platforms—Amateur and Professional Dramatic Incidents
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—Planting of Shad and Other Fish in Our Waters—Hard Times Strike Vallgjo—The Sate Printing
Office.

| THINK it was also in the year 1869 that | made the acquaintance of Colonel John P. Jackson,
about the time he became the president of the California Pacific Railroad Company, the corporation
owning the railroad from Vallgjo to Sacramento. As our office was executing nearly all the printing
of blanks and blank books used by the company, | frequently came in contact with the colonel,

and the acquaintance thus formed developed into a friendship—I might more correctly say an
attachment—that continued with great regard, one for the other, until his sudden and unexpected
death nearly thirty years after. The colonel was a very youthful appearing man when he first came
to the Coast. Not long after | had made his acquaintance, in conversation where several were
present | remember he said he was forty years old about that time. There was an expression of
surprise by all, and no one was more astonished than I, for | looked upon that number of years as
constituting old age.

Colonel Jackson loved newspaper work. He not only gave me information which put me on the
track of very important news which enabled the Chronicle frequently to “scoop” the San Francisco
papers, but at times he 153 himself would write articles and news items for publication. Asthere
was no clash of interests between the people and our railroad at that time, his motive in writing
was not to influence public opinion in railroad matters. In fact, his contributions were devoted
largely to the discussion of the business advantages and promising future of the Pacific Coast,
and particularly to its attractiveness as a place in which to live. He was very enthusiastic on the
subject and never missed an opportunity to impress upon strangers some of his thoughts of the
beauties, the attractions, and possibilities of the state. | recall aletter addressed to one of hisold
partnersin Cincinnati, in which he said: “ California, oh, glorious climate, six monthsin the year,
and not afleck in the skies!” This letter was probably written from Napa, where he passed al his
leisure hours. He purchased the famous Napa Soda Springs property, finding great delight and
enjoyment in sojourning there. The property had been in litigation for years and the title was so
clouded with legal cobwebs that would-be purchasers were afraid to buy it. However, the colonel
undertook the task of unraveling the complications and finally succeeded in securing a clear title.
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Asour intimacy became closer and hisinterest in the Chronicle increased, he made an offer to
purchase a half interest in my business. The proposition was exceedingly pleasing to me, because
to accept it would not only bring mein closer relation to the man | most respected for his brilliancy
of mind and admired for his rectitude and strength of character, but the money | would receive
would enable meto pay off my obligations. | was still owing quite an amount on the newspaper
building. The trade was quickly consummated. The colonel was a delightful public speaker and as
such was very popular in Vallgo. He was the orator at two Fourth of July celebrations and made
addresses on several other occasions of 154 public assemblage. Our partnership continued under
most pleasant relations for several years until the period of hard times and depression in business
struck the town. Our newspaper business ceased to be profitable, and as there was no prospect of
satisfactory return to him on hisinvestment, | proposed that | deed the building to him and he turn
over hisinterest in the newspaper to me. This suggestion was carried out and our partnership ended,
but not our friendship, which, if anything, grew stronger as time advanced. He subsequently loaned
me considerable money to help me over the financial difficulties caused by the set-back the town
had received.

October 1, 1871, was the date of a most important event in my little home. My first child was born.
It is perhaps needless to say that | was particularly proud of the youngster, and in writing to the
colonel, telling him of my great fortune, | incidentally said | intended to name him “ Jackson.” |
received a splendid letter from the colonel in reply, in which he congratulated us and thanked me
for the evidence of my kind regard, but said | would soon find out that naming the babies was a
matter pretty much outside of my province, or at least, when | had as much experience as he had,

| would not attempt to interfere with the mother in such matters. He thought the name of that baby
would be Frank A., Jr., a selection he most heartily approved. Well, that is how it happened; the
angelic mother said, “We shall name him Frank,” and | did not object.

The officias of the California Pacific Railroad Company were progressive people. They were the
first to introduce the air brakes and Miller platforms for passenger cars on Californian roads. | had
the pleasure of being present at the first test of these new devices. It was in the summer of 1871,
June 2. A train equipped with the new inventions was run out on the main line and the operations
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of the air brake were demonstrated. Of 155 course, the great improvement was manifest to all who
witnessed its workings, and the railroad company was commended for its enterprise. The ability

to stop atrain under full headway within little more than its length seemed a marvelous thing.
Under the old equipment of hand brakes, with a brakeman to each car, as was the practice, atrain
could not be brought to afull stop inside of severa timesits length. The hand brakes were operated
by the brakemen, who were supposed to remain constantly on the platforms of the cars and to

work the brakes upon signals from the locomotive whistle. One blast was the signal to apply the
brakes, and two whistlesto release them. The Miller platform was really a change in coupling the
train together. Before the invention was introduced the cars were coupled with big links and pins,
which gave quite a space between the platforms, allowing a great deal of jerking and jolting of the
carsin starting and stopping, and which also was the cause of many fatal accidents to people who
attempted to pass from one car to the other while the trains were in motion. The new invention
coupled the cars so that the platforms were one against the other, making the train as one solid mass
and eliminating the disagreeable shaking up so commonly experienced by passengers under the
old method. The passenger cars used by the Vallgjo road were superior in finish and comfort to
anything in use on the Coast. The efforts of the management to please the traveling public were
fully appreciated.

This company, in 1871, began to reach out for other roads, and announced its intention to extend its
main line east via Oroville and the Beckwith Pass and become a transcontinental railroad. The Napa
Valley railroad, the Petalumaroad, and the Stockton and Copperopolis road were all purchased
within a short time, and finally the California Navigation Company, with all its steamers 156 plying
between San Francisco and Sacramento and other interior points, was absorbed. Our office had

to do all the printing for these lines, as they came under the jurisdiction of the California Pacific
company. However, we were not destined to enjoy the business for any great length of time. The
Central Pacific company had completed its road over the Sierras and across the State of Nevada,
and made junction with the Union Pacific near Ogden, and had a so, under the name of the Western
Pacific, completed the railroad from Sacramento to Oakland, and was looking with jealous eyes
upon its competitors who already had the best and shortest lines where there was the greatest
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amount of local travel, and was threatening to become an opponent to transcontinental business.
The owners of the Central Pacific did the only thing possible to head off this formidable competitor.
They leased the entire system of the California Pacific for aterm of ninety-nine years, but before
they brought the owners of our road to terms they had begun the work, showing they intended to
practically paralel the Vallgjo and Sacramento route.

The political campaign of 1873 made it a season of extreme activity for me. The addition of a

large amount of political printing to an office already crowded with railroad work required close
personal attention on my part to keep things moving as they should. When the rush was over nature
compelled arest. It was about thistime, or July 27, 1873, to be exact, that the second addition to our
family arrived. The nurse or doctor could not restrain me from getting out of a sick-bed and going
to the room of the brave mother to show my joy and affection for her and have the satisfaction of
having the new-born sonin my arms, if only for amoment. After this event my mind was, for the
time, diverted from business cares, and my return to health quickly followed. There was no question
or trouble in the 157 selection of a name for the baby. | knew better, now, than to suggest any name
outside of the family, but | had no desire to do so, so the infant naturally received his grandfather
Powell's given name of Abraham.

Very soon after Vallglo began to take on an air of prosperity, in 1867, there had been talk of the
necessity for awater supply. Asarule, the water obtained from wells within the limits of the
older part of town was unfit for household purposes. It was not only very hard but very brackish.
Nearly all the old residents had cisterns which they filled with rain-water in the winter, and they
depended upon that supply to last them through the dry season for all household purposes. While
not intended for this purpose, when the cisterns in the central part of town were constructed, these
supplies of rain-water served to prevent several disastrous fires. Fortunately they were built so as
to be convenient for the fire engine to take suction, and were used on several occasions to good
advantage. In fact, the cistern owned by E. J. Wilson and located near the corner of Georgia and
Sacramento streets, gave more water for fire purposes during the years from 1867 to 1870 than

to the owner for his uses. Several water companies were organized and various plans suggested
with aview to obtaining a water system for the city during the year mentioned. Napa, fifteen miles
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north of Vallgjo, was at the time without a water supply other than what was obtained from wells,
and a company was organized by citizens from both towns to bring water from Milliken Canyon,
about three miles northeast of Napa, where a supply of the finest kind of water could be impounded
sufficient for both communities. This was the best scheme of all that was presented, considering
the quantity and quality of the water and promise of return on the investment, but nothing was
accomplished toward creating the system beyond the organization of the company. | never knew
why the plan failed.

158

Another company, through its representative, appeared in Vallgo in the early part of 1870 with the
announcement that it would introduce a water supply for the town at once. The agent purchased for
areservoir site alot that I happened to own which was on one of the highest elevations in town,
and he put a gang of men to work excavating. The lay of the ground was such that the proposed
reservoir would have had several feet greater elevation, and could have been constructed at
considerable less cogt, if the company had acquired the lot adjoining mine and made the excavation
across the rear portion of the two lots. Thisfact, coupled with the efforts of the company to sell
stock to the citizens of Vallgjo, and a very hazy explanation of the source of the water to be
supplied, caused people to believe that the company's activity in actual work was only a sham. Such
it turned out to be, and | found out that the only “ capitalist” behind the scheme was the proprietor
of the defunct San Francisco mining paper, for whom | had worked and was the only employee
and creditor who secured his dues when the paper failed, the details of which incident are related

in the earlier portion of these memoirs. It is possible that my discovery saved some of the Vallgo
residents from making a bad investment.

There were schemes presented by others for bringing water from Suscol Creek and from American
Canyon, but before either took on any aspect of promise Anthony Chabot of Oakland, who had but
recently put in the water system for that city, quietly dropped into town, and after surveying the
situation announced that he would install a system and have water in all parts of town in less than
twelve months. Thiswasin the early part of 1871. Following the necessary formalities with the
city authorities, Mr. Chabot placed alarge number of men at work constructing the dam for what
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is now known as Lake Chabot, and also laying pipe in the 159 street. Another gang of men was
employed in constructing the large pipe for the main, from the dam to the distributing system of
town. The length of the main line was about three miles. Mr. Chabot was a superior man in thisline
of work and he had no trouble in keeping his promise as to the time of the completion of the work.
Probably no community was ever more pleased with the realization of this|long-deferred hope of a
water supply than was that of Vallgjo. Without it, the future of the place was seriously handicapped,
and the danger from a conflagration that would wipe out the town was a serious menace. Citizens
who had no cisterns of rain-water to draw from were subjected to no small expense for the water
they consumed in their households. They had to buy it by the barrel and thought they were getting
it reasonably when competition brought the price down to 35 cents per barrel, which was equivalent
to between $7 and $8 per 1000 gallons. So the gratification of the people upon being able to draw
water from faucets in their houses at a cost per 1000 gallons of but little more than they had been
paying per barrel, to say nothing of the comfort of the feeling that they now had some protection
from fire, can be appreciated. It was aday of joy when the water was turned into the system. Mr.
Chabot stocked the lake at once with Sacramento River perch, and after the second year we had
some sport fishing there. Now comes the record of a most remarkabl e experience, unfortunate and
costly, both to Mr. Chabot and to the citizens. He had been using riveted sheet iron pipes in other
water supply instalments with great success, but he had overlooked the fact that the soil between
the dam and the town contained certain chemical elements most destructive to iron not properly
protected—a feature he had not had to deal with in his other installation. | think it wasin the
summer of the third or fourth year after the installation that the 160 Chemicals of the soil showed
their power over the thin iron of the pipe line by causing numerous large leaks along the line from
the dam to town. Some were geyser or fountain-like in form. The water, released from the pipe,
forced its way up through the earth, spouting several feet into the air. It was soon apparent that the
pipe line was useless for the purpose for which it had been constructed, and for some reason, which
| can not now recall, it was impossible to shut off the water in the reservoir from the pipe line, so
there was nothing to do but to let the contents run away through the breachesin the main line. In a
few weeks there was not a drop of water behind the dam and the people of Vallgo had to return to
their cisterns and to buying water by the barrel. Before the winter rains came Mr. Chabot replaced
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the thin iron pipe with heavy cast iron pipe. During the summer the mud at the bottom of the lake
was fissured by contractions in drying out, and it was supposed that it was in these fissures that
nature in some way preserved some of the perch or their eggs, for the next year after the lake was
filled again the perch were as plentiful as ever. There is another chapter to the history of Vallgo
water supply. It is quite a story how the people, after Mr. Chabot's death, became dissatisfied in
dealings with his successors, voted bonds and installed a system of their own, and prohibited the
old company doing business in competition with the municipal plant, but all that occurred after my
departure from Vallgo, and was a matter in which | wasin no way connected.

In looking over the files of the Chronicle for the first years of its existence, | was reminded of my
connection with the Vallgjo Dramatic Association and my experience in amateur theatricals before
| went to Vallgo. | do not recount these matters with the thought that they have any importance or
any interest, beyond the humor involved. | have already mentioned the

THIS VIEW of the most important part of the main business avenue—Georgia Street—of Vallgo
was taken about 1868. The street was neither paved nor graded, and could not even boast of
sidewalks. The view islooking westerly, showing a portion of Mare Island Navy Y ard and the old
sectional dry dock across the straits. The buildings on the left in the foreground behind the picket
fence were the homes of the Frisbie families and were the most pretentious in the town. From a
picture in the possession of Wm. Topley, Vallgo.

161 disastrous attempt | made to recite a poem at a Sunday school exhibition, and | am sorry to say
that my second attempt to appear in public was another failure, but in an atogether different way.

| was about eleven years of age. On this occasion the Napa Dramatic Association was giving an
entertainment where there was to be a giant in the cast who, at a certain timein the play, wasto be
disointed. | was selected for the “upper joint” of the giant—that is, | was to sit astride the shoulders
of alarge man, who not only furnished the larger part of the giant but also the voice and speaking
part. Of course, we were draped with a cloth that completely covered my head and reached to the
floor. I could see nothing, but | had been instructed that when the man on whose shoulders | was
riding should stoop | was to jump down and run off the stage with the drapery. It appearsthat | was
too keen for the cue. Before the time intended, | mistook a slight stoop or forward movement for the
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signal for me to jump, and was in the act of doing so when he suddenly straightened up in such a
way that | was thrown violently to the stage, falling on my head. It was thought | must be injured,
for there was a rush from the wings and from the audience (my father among the latter) to pick me
up. | was only stunned, but the play was seriously interfered with.

Two or three years after this event | had another experience. In those days the young ladies of the
town did not help the young men in their dramatic efforts, so they had either to employ professional
actresses, or themselves personate the female characters in plays they presented. The association, on
the occasion | refer to, was to give a play in which there was to be a young girl with only aword or
two of speech. | was asked to take the part, and some of the big sisters of the members of the club
undertook to dress me for it, and, as | remember, they had more fun in doing it than | got out of the
162 whole affair. Thiswas in the days of hoop-skirts. The one they put on me was too long in front,
being in the way of my feet when | walked, and too big behind, being a serious obstacle in the way
of sitting down. The girlstried to show me how to circumvent these troubles, but it was of no use.
The time was too short to acquire the knack, or | was too clumsy. | had to walk about a block in this
rig to the theater. | think | could have walked on the top of a picket fence with as much confidence
from tripping and falling. When | reached the space behind the scenes where the “ star actors’ were,
my presence caused a commotion, and my appearance on the stage even more. | have an indistinct
recollection of the disturbance caused by my awkwardness, and of my shedding the rig and taking

it back to the house on my arm, thoroughly resolved never to allow myself to be used in that way

again.

In after years, even after moving to Vallgo, | took part in comedies, never essaying any sentimental
character but once, and that was the last time | ever participated in any dramatic entertainment. It
was one of the rules of the club that every member should accept any part or character he might

be given in making up the cast for a performance. Whether by design, misudgment, or accident

—I never knew—I was assigned a sentimental part in a play that was to be made quite an event. |
remonstrated, but it was of no use. A couple of beautiful girls, sisters and actresses, were engaged
for the female parts. | was to impersonate an ardent lover. In the first scene of my appearance | was
to make love to one of these girls, twine my arms around her waist and gently lead her off the stage.
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| did not like the job, and the boys all knew it and they all assembled in the wings, giving me what
they called encouragement. Unknown to me, your Uncle Harry had brought his sister home from
the seminary at Beniciathat she should see the performance. 163 Now thiswas at atime when | had
just discovered that all my happiness in the world lay in making this sister think that | was the only
young man worthy of her consideration. It was the thought of this that increased my objection to the
part for which | had been cast. | had been able to withstand all the guying from the wings, but it was
in that part of the scene where my arm stole around the waist of the girl that my eye fell upon my
sweetheart down in the audience. | was paralyzed. | never knew how | finished the scene. My only
thought was to square myself, and | did, without much trouble. However, | resigned from the club.

While on the subject of theatricals | may as well relate the details of an occurrence in Vallgo that
was the cause of great amusement in the theatrical world at the time. California has furnished

men and women who have made world-wide reputations as actors and singers, as well as given
young people from other sections the opportunity to develop here histrionic ability that made
them famous. Lawrence Barrett and John M cCullough were two young men who came into our
state in the '60s and found employment on the stage of the principal theater of San Francisco.
They were not strangers to the stage when they came here, but had not yet impressed the theater-
going public with the belief that they possessed any particular merit. In afew months, though, they
became immensely popular. The people of San Francisco in many ways gave evidence of their
appreciation of the extraordinary merit of these men, and through their patronage they succeeded
in winning a place among the names of the greatest actors of that day. The people seemed never to
tire of them, so they remained in San Francisco, appearing regularly on the stage of the principal
theater in a stock company with but few and short omissions for several years. The omissions
were largely caused by the stock company being laid off 164 temporarily for an operatic season,
or in the presentation of some special play. The stock company would take advantage of the lay-
offsto give plays in other cities of the Coast. On one of these occasions the company concluded
to give the people of Vallgjo atreat in presenting Shakespeare's play, “Othello,” at Eureka Hall.
Thiswas the only placein Vallgjo at that time with anything like a stage, and while there was
some pretense of arrangement for scenery, it was al too simple for any theatrical effect. In fact,
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the simplicity of the stage contrasted strangely with the great actors appearing in the tragic roles

of the famous characters of “ Othello.” What probably added to the absurdity of the situation was
the fact that very few people had been attracted to the hall, so that when the candle footlight had
been lighted and the curtain “went up,” not more than fifty or sixty people were seated on the
benches as the audience. The majority of those there probably had never witnessed a tragedy—at
least under such conditions. The actors were unable to impress them with the seriousness of their
parts or the tragic features of the play. From the beginning, the audience giggled over the heavy
parts, and finally laughed outright, as if withessing a comedy, in the best scenes of McCullough
and Barrett. The actors, instead of being annoyed, were so amused that they were unable to conceal
their emotions, and soon ceased to try. All hands on the stage were as full of laughter as the
audience. Even McCullough, as Othello, was convulsed with laughter while in the act of killing
his faithful wife, Desdemona. As may well be imagined, what was intended as a presentment of
atragedy was unexpectedly converted into afarce, with McCullough and Barrett as the leading
comedians, and under these conditions the play was carried through to the end. Probably “Othello”
was never played before or since under similar circumstances. | could not remain to see the end of
the burlesque, nor 165 did | detail areporter to interview the popular actors as to impressions made
on them by the incident. For the reputation of our town. | thought the less said about the affair the
better it would be. McCullough and Barrett, while they must have suffered some pecuniary loss by
reason of the slim attendance, seemed satisfied and pleased with the experience, and used to speak
of it among their friends, in after years, as agreat joke.

| was much interested in the work of the fishermen who plied their vocation in the waters of San
Pablo Bay, Carquinez Strait, and other vicinities of Vallgjo, and | was especially interested in the
efforts of B. B. Redding and other prominent citizens of our state to transplant several varieties

of food fishes of the Atlantic Coast waters to the Pacific. They began the work early in the year
1871. The completion of the railroad across the continent made the idea practical. The Californians
engaged the co-operation of Seth Green of New Y ork, aman famous for his practical knowledge
of the value and habits of the fishes of our country. Mr. Green had demonstrated the possibility

of transplanting fish from one locality to another, as well as the culture of fish. He entered into
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the plan of the Californians with great zest and gave his personal attention to the first shipment

of young fish across the continent, which consisted of 15,000 baby shad. The little fish camein
specialy designed cans and were immediately taken to Tehama and put into the Sacramento River
at that point, on June 27, 1871. One of the papers of that day, in describing the event, said that the
little fish were about the size of “awiggle and ahalf.” In April of 1873, another lot of 75,000 little
shad was placed in the Sacramento River; in June following, 35,000 more, and afew years later
an additional lot of 150,000 was planted, all being put in the Sacramento River. A law was passed
protecting the fish until December 1, 1877. The State Sportsmen's 166 association, however, offered
areward for the first mature shad caught in our waters, but it was not until the spring of 1874

that any one was able to lay claim to the prize. One beautiful morning in the year last mentioned,
while taking an early morning walk before breakfast, | strayed down on the Main Street wharf to
see the fishermen'’s catches, as was a common practice. On this occasion one of the fishermen,
“Baltimore Harry,” announced that he had been waiting for me as he had a strange fish for my
inspection. He then presented me with afish weighing about a pound and a half or two pounds,
the like of which | had never seen, but from what | had read and heard | immediately concluded it
was the first shad caught on the Pacific Coast. The fisherman said he had never seen afish like it
before and asked meif | could name it. He said there appeared to be great quantities of them but
they were so small that they escaped through the meshes of his salmon net. | told Harry | thought |
could classify his catch but preferred not to just then, and further said that if he would say nothing
about this fish, when he caught another | would tell him how he could get $50 for it. The fish he
gave me | carefully wrapped and carried to Mrs. Powell, your grandmother, to whom | presented
it, knowing her acquaintance with the fish and her fondness for it. She immediately pronounced it
to be a shad. She cooked the fish and we had it for dinner that night. We thought then, and | have
never had occasion to change that opinion, that it was the first shad caught and eaten in California.
About two weeks later “Baltimore Harry” showed me another shad he had caught, about the same
size of the one given me. | gave him aletter of introduction to Ramon Wilson, president of the
State Sportsmen's Association, and instructed him to give the shad to Mr. Wilson, which he did
and received the $50 prize. This fish was a matter of great interest. The San Francisco and other
newspapers 167 commented freely upon this evidence of the success of the scheme to introduce this
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valuable food fish in our waters. The association had a big dinner at which the lone shad was the
great feature. | had intended to tease my friends about their claim to having had the first shad, but so
much importance and wide publicity had been given the event that | regarded it too serious a matter
to joke about. | regretted my course and maintained a discreet silence.

A very strange fact developed with the introduction of the shad, as apparently the waters,
temperature, or some other conditions caused a remarkable change in the habits of the fish, which
added enormously to the value as afood supply. In the Eastern waters, their native habitat, they
only run into the rivers where they can be caught for afew weeks each year. They make their first
appearance in March in the rivers of the lower Atlantic Coast, remaining from four to six weeks,
then disappear, to run in some stream further north, and so on until all the rivers flowing into the
Atlantic have been visited. But here in our waters the shad remain the year round. | never heard a
theory advanced for this change in habit, but the temperature of the Eastern rivers undergoes quite a
change with the difference in seasons. It iswell known that the change in temperature of the waters
inhabited by the shad hereis dlight, and is probably about that of the rivers of the East when the fish
seek them. Our waters doubtless give them an even temperature naturally required by the fish.

The catfish was another variety that was transplanted about the same period as the shad. The “ cats’
seemed to find the changed conditions very agreeable for propagation, for they soon became most
abundant in the sloughs and stagnant branches of the Sacramento and San Joaquin rivers. Fresh
water eels were also planted about the same period, but they did not prosper in our 168 waters. |
never heard of any being taken other than two, caught in the Sacramento river about three years
after planting. One was afoot and a half long and the other three feet in length. These were in all
probability some of the original planting, for it is now known that eels go out into mid-ocean to
drop their eggs, and that the little eels hatched from the eggs do not reach or enter the fresh water
stream flowing into the ocean until about a year after their birth. They inhabit the fresh water

and tide waters of estuaries for several years thereafter until they reach a condition of maturity,
then they in turn go out into the ocean, as stated. After having deposited the eggs, which seems

to be the crowning and final act of their existence, the female and the male who assists die. It was
undoubtedly a fortunate matter that efforts to introduce this snaky looking fish into the Pacific
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waters was afailure, for it has been found that eels are very destructive to the spawn of valuable
food fishesin Atlantic Coast streams.

Striped bass was another valuable food fish that was successfully introduced here after the shad.
Black bass came still later and has prospered beyond any expectation. Both of these varieties,
beyond their value for food purposes, were desirable to sportsmen on account of their gamey
qualities.

Carp, common in so many parts of the interior waters, is also a transplanted species, being

brought by private enterprise by a German who lived in Sonoma Valley in the early '70s. He had
afine place and thought that afish pond in his grounds, stocked with German carp, would be a
source of satisfaction to himself and a matter of interest to hisfriends. The carp were extensively
advertised by the newspapers of the state as a curiosity, and the Sonoma place was visited by

many people for the sole purpose of seeing the new fish. All went well for afew seasons when

one wet winter aflood swept through 169 the fish pond, carrying the carp away into the stream,
Sonoma Creek, which, after the course of afew miles, terminatesin San Pablo Bay. Carp seem

to be remarkably prolific in reproduction of their kind, for in avery few years they were to be
found almost everywhere in the quiet waters of the interior of the state. In fact they soon became
anuisance and almost a pest in some places, especially in waters used for domestic supply. The
carp, being a scavenger of the fish family, goes rooting around the bottoms and mud of the margins,
keeping the water in a constant state of disturbance. Great has been the abuse hurled at the man who
was responsible for the carp being here.

While the waters of our bays are favorable to the growth of oysters, they do not for some reason
propagate here, and the only oysters taken from these waters are those planted as “ spats’” and
allowed about three years growth. Neither were any clamsto be found on the shores of San
Francisco and adjacent bays until the fall of 1875, when somebody found that the clam, now so
common in our markets, had made its appearance on the tide flats of San Pablo Bay. The discovery
created some little excitement among the lovers of this variety of Mollusca. Parties came from
adistanceto “dig for clams.” In the course of the next five years the clams were abundant on
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all the flats of the bay shore. It is believed that the sudden appearance of the clams was due to

the oyster beds that had been made in San Francisco and San Pablo bays. The “seed” had been
inadvertently brought here with the “spats’” or young oysters. However they came, the clamswere a
most valuable contribution to the natural food products of the state.

While the waters were receiving additional inhabitants of new varieties, one kind of food fish,
sturgeon, which at one time existed in great numbers, began to disappear. Forty years ago a person
traveling on the bay could see 170 sturgeon jumping out of the water in almost every direction.
While | wasliving in Vallgjo, there were several instances of sturgeon jumping out of the water and
landing in the row boat of the workingmen while passing to and fro between Vallgjo and the Navy
Y ard. The sudden addition of huge, flapping fishes, weighing a hundred pounds or more, in a boat
already well filled was no laughing matter. In those days this fish was so common that Chinamen
and the poorest classes of people were the only consumers of the meat. Now it is so scarce that it is
very rare in the markets and is considered a delicacy.

The destruction of the grain elevator ended the hope of the community for the introduction of the
new method of handling grain, and of Vallgjo becoming the business grain center of the state. In
our anticipation we had pictured a number of giant grain elevators on our water front, many more
docks and warehouses, and a harbor filled with shipping, with the great increase of population that
would follow such improvements and business enterprises. Our expectations of future greatnessin
this direction were seriously shattered when the big grain elevator building fell in amass of ruins.

However, more serious damage to that great future we al had predicted for Vallegjo happened
when control of the railroads leading out of the city passed from the California Pacific Company
to the Central Pacific. The announcement of the change was a sad and hard blow to Vallgo.
Everybody felt that the destinies of the place were now in the hands of railroad men who had no
particular interest in the growth or welfare of the community. As was expected, the repair shops
were practically closed and the number of other employees at the Vallgjo terminus was materially
reduced. The depressing effect of the unfortunate change was quickly manifest in the reduction of
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property values and the suspension of real estate transactions. All hope of Vallgjo becoming the 171
terminus of another great transcontinental railroad system was dispelled.

Following the change in the control of the railroad came another misfortune to the business
interests of the community, which was like heaping more fuel on the fire to make the work of
destruction complete. The Secretary of the Navy ordered the discharge of about half of the force
of workingmen employed in the navy yard. It can be well imagined how this combination of
circumstances affected the reputation of Vallgjo as a city of great expectations.

Theloss of employment drove many resident workingmen and mechanics out of the city in search
of work elsewhere. There was the loss of the floating population as well as of some business

firms. Inal, Vallgo lost alarge percentage of population and about all its prestige. There was an
abundance of real estate for sale but practically no buyers. Those who remained in business suffered
from the conditions, but they were largely men financially strong and better able to weather the
storm.

Notwithstanding the combination of misfortune, some of us retained our optimistic views of

the future for the place. It seemed to us that the natural advantages existing at Vallgo, with its
extraordinary facilities as a shipping point, would sooner or later be recognized by manufacturing
and business interests, and that it was only a question of time when the city would again be
prospering and growing in population and wealth. Some of us who felt this way, having more
courage than good judgment, bought property that was thrown on the market at depression prices.
In the early period of the depression (1873) | purchased the two-story brick building on the south
side of Georgia Street between Santa Clara and Sacramento, used in later years as a meeting place
for fraternal organizations. | bought it subject to a mortgage, paying the owner, | think, about $4000
for 172 his equity. At the time the lower floor was occupied by two stores, and the upper floor by
offices, al filled with tenants. The monthly rental collected from the building was approximately
$300, and | was calculating upon this income to pay the interest and monthly instalment upon the
mortgage. Here is where | showed more courage than good judgement, for | had no revenue from
other sources with which to meet these paymentsin case | should fail to receive the rentals of the
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building. A failurein rental receiptsis just what happened. Within sixty days from the date of my
deed there was not a single tenant left in the building and it looked as if | must lose the property.

| wasin distress. While | needed the money invested in the building, | worried more over the
mortification of the failure and exhibition of poor judgement, in attempting to buy property in such
acondition of business affairs under such poor financial circumstances. | had to do something,

and do it quickly, to “save my face.” | talked the matter over with your dear mother, who was ever
ready to share with me thetrials and tribulations of my business affairs. Her courage and excellent
judgement were my refuge on many occasions. In the matter of this building we decided to have the
upper story fitted up at slight expense for living apartments, and to move the newspaper office into
thefirst story. The money we were paying for house rent, and to Colonel Jackson for office rent,
was more than sufficient to pay the interest on the new purchase. | presented the case to Colonel
Jackson, who told me not to hesitate making the change on his account, and in his big-hearted way
insisted upon my doing that which was best for my interest.

We made the change and lived there very pleasantly for some four or five years. It wasin our home
in this building, May 3, 1878, that our third boy was born, who was called Ed at once, being given
my father's name. | 173 well remember the day—it was a most charming one—and it is difficult

to express the delight | felt that another grand boy had been added to our family group, as| was
proud of my family, and | had good reason to be. One feature of our residence in this building
became a source of unpleasantness and irritation. | was so conveniently located and some people
were so inconsiderate of my time for rest that | was called out at all hours of the night to answer
business calls. Thiswas especially true in election times. While living there | had about the most
serious spell of illness ever experienced, from over-taxing my strength and capacity for work. It was
not long after we had moved to this place when Abe, then scarcely two years old, was seized with
ilIness that threatened to be fatal. The hours of anxiety we passed while watching over and caring
for him severely taxed the strength of his mother. My anxiety was doubled when | found how her
cares were telling upon her. The most critical period of the case was now reached when we had to
hold him in our arms, so asto give him the quickest attention in case of occurrence of convulsions.
The doctor had instructed us what to do, and to carry out hisinstructions it was necessary to keep a
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quantity of water hot. The kitchen was the only place where that could be done, so | requested our
Chinese cook to keep up the fire during the night. | held Abe in my arms a good part of the night,
insisting on his mother lying down during my vigil. The crisis passed between 2 and 3 o'clock in
the morning. The change in condition for the better was so marked that | was able to lay him down
in peaceful slumber. | started to leave the room to tell the Chinaman he could alow the fireto die
when, to my astonishment, there he lay fast asleep, curled up on the mat in front of our bedroom
door. He had understood Abe's critical condition and the necessity of prompt action in case of
convulsion, and he had remained in front of our 174 door all night, ready to answer my call in the
least possible time. When | awakened him he was quite chagrined that he had fallen asleep but
delighted that the patient was so much improved. It is perhaps needless to say that this Chinaman
remained as help in our home for several years until he entered the laundry business. Upon the
advice of our physician, we moved our residence to avery pleasant dwelling in the residential
section of town. The building | finally got rid of by deeding it to the mortgagor in consideration
of the return to me of my note. Of course, | sacrificed the amount | paid for the equity, but | was
pleased to get out of the unfortunate investment so easily.

About the time | made the purchase of the building, E. J. Wilson, one of the prominent real estate
owners of the city and afriend of mine, who felt much as | did about the future of Vallgo, cameto
me and said that he had a chance to buy atract of several hundred lots on the eastern edge of town
at avery small figure, and wanted me to join him and make the purchase. When | explained that

| had no cash he said that he would put up the money and take my note for $3000, which was my
share of the cash necessary. The history of the value of the lots subsequent to the purchase was not
unlike the values of everything else in thereal estate line. | had a number of business transactions
with Mr. Wilson, covering quite along period of time, without settlement, so we got together one
day and, after some hours of work, had adjusted about everything, when | noticed he had made no
mention of the purchase of lots and my note. | called his attention to the omission and he responded
by going to his safe, extracting the note, and tearing it up, with a comment in substance that, as the
lots were not worth anything now, the note should have no value, and especially, as he had advised
me to enter into the speculation, he did not want me to be aloser by 175 the transaction. Mr. Wilson
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and | remained cordial friends until his death some years ago. He was a warmhearted man and there
are many people who can testify to hiskind acts. He was very secretive in his charitiesaswell asin
his business affairs.

It was some time in the year 1873, or possibly early in the following year, that | conceived the idea
of constructing ajob press for a special line of work, such as long runs that had to be executed on a
narrow margin of profit. In furtherance of my plan I made a working model of the press | wanted.
It was complete in every detail, less than twelve inches long, and not more than six inches high

and five inches wide. | worked the greater part of the time on it at home at nights after the children
were put to bed. | did not get a press made from the model on account of the cost, as there was not
business enough in sight to warrant the outlay. At the time | constructed the model there was no
press made likeit, or, at least, | never heard of one. Thirty-five years afterward, while visiting a
department of the United States treasury where the carmine-colored seals are printed on government
currency, | was greatly surprised and pleased to find a number of presses patterned exactly after
my model. | could not find a detail that was not covered in the model | had made. | dearly loved

to work with tools and to be making something, but as| grew older it seemed as if therewas a
growing demand upon my time which prevented the gratification of my desire.

Even before | was old enough to vote, | became greatly interested in political matters. | could

not keep away from the polling places on election day. While, owing to my youth, | could not
participate in the discussions that arose and were common to such places, | loved to hear the
talk, for | entertained a live interest in the success of the Republican, or Union side as we called
it then. On one occasion, when only eighteen, | was very proud 176 to be chosen as clerk of a
primary election in Napa. That seemed to me to be the transition point from boyhood to manhood.
| was a constant attendant of county conventions, but it was not until 1869 that | first attended

a state convention. John Howell, a former newspaper publisher from Sonoma County, was a
candidate for State Printer. He asked me to go to the Republican state convention at Sacramento
and assist him to secure the nomination. At that time the state had no printing office and it was
the practice, as provided by law, to elect aman, designated as State Printer, who was supposed to
do the printing required by the state in his own office. Therefore, only persons who had printing

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



offices were regarded as ligible for the position. Of course it was impracticable and impossible
for any one country printing office to execute all the printing required, and it was the custom

for several proprietors to combine and support a certain one of their number for the position of
State Printer. Whoever was elected divided up the business with his associates. It was a very
unbusinesslike and costly way of doing things. As might be expected, the custom finally led to
charges of wrongdoing, when the Legislature provided a printing office of its own and required the
election, or appointment, of aman to run it. When | reached Sacramento a day or two prior to the
assembling of the convention, | found, to my surprise, that Mr. Howel expected to be nominated
without making combinations with other printers. | looked over the field to find out who were
candidates, what strength they possessed, and what chances my friend had, and | found only one
person who had made any organized effort for the nomination who was formidable. Thiswas a
well-known publisher from one of the mountain towns. The Republican party was then beginning
to feel the demoralizing influence of bitter factional feeling arising from the railroad company's
attempt to control the politics of the state. Anthony & Morrill,

VIEW from near the intersection of Georgia and Marin streets, the business center of Vallgo,
looking southeasterly, showing South Vallgo, railroad shops, lumber yards, and the grain elevator
in the distance, the latter on the extreme right. This picture was taken in 1870, after the election.
The broom over the club room tells how the election went. From a picture in the possession of Wm.
Topley, Valgo.

177 publishers of the Sacramento Union, were the leaders of the anti-railroad faction. In my
investigation | found that this formidable opponent, while receiving the support of Anthony &
Morrill, had combined with some publishers supporting the railroad faction. One particularly
interesting feature of this combination was that the railroad organ, the paper established to kill the
Union if possible, was a member. | was now satisfied that my friend Howell, with alittle good
judgment and care, could win the fight. | laid the situation before him, showing that if he would
only consent to join hands with the other lesser candidates, then give out the information | had
obtained which would destroy the opposition combination, he could get the nomination with little

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



effort. | spent avery great part of my time in winning Mr. Howell over to my view of the case. It
was not until the next day that | secured his consent to accept a third member for his combination.

Finally | succeeded in getting his agreement to the acceptance of McClatchy of the Sacramento
Bee, Gagan of the Oakland News, and another publisher whose name | do not recall. There was but
little time left before the meeting of the convention. While others of our combine were working up
votes for Howell, | hunted up Mr. Morrill of the Union of the purpose of playing the trump card

in the game. In my youthful enthusiasm | was sure that the publisher of the Union, as soon as he
heard my story, would repudiate our opponent and give us his all-powerful support. He listened
patiently to my statement. When | was through with showing him how he was indirectly working
to give financial aid to a paper started by railroad interests with the avowed purpose of displacing
his paper, he replied that all | said might be true, but he had given So-and-so his promise to support
him for the nomination, and he was going to do it, asit was too late now to investigate the matter.
Then he 178 added, with great vehemence, “ So-and-so will be nominated for State Printer and will
be elected, and if what you say shall turn out to be the facts, then | will have his office and accounts
experted so that the business of State Printer will not be worth anything.” This sounds very mild
when | recall the language actually used in making this declaration and threat.

It is hardly necessary for meto say that | was badly disappointed. We made a lively canvass for
Howell, and just before the convention met in the session that would select the candidate for State
Printer we concluded that we had just a bare majority of the vote. At this moment | was approached
by the chairman of a county delegation having about sixteen votes, which had been promised to
Howell, saying that, unless the latter took some publisher he mentioned into our combination, he
would go into the other combine and the delegation would follow him with their votes. Howell, as
| expected, flatly refused to consider the proposition, saying he had enough votes. There was no
time left to argue the matter with him, so we had to let the delegation of sixteen votes go. The hot
contest over, this nomination created great interest in the outcome, not only among the delegation
but on the part of the spectators. The vote was so close while therall call was being made, no one
could tell how it had resulted until the finals were announced by the clerk. Our opponent won only
by abare majority. The sixteen votes|ost at the last moment killed our chances of winning the
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nomination. It was my first attempt at “smashing the slate” of a political convention, and athough
the effort failed | certainly enjoyed the experience, and | do not think | missed any of the state
conventions of the Republican party held during the following twenty years.

AsMr. Morrill had foretold, our opponent was elected and, as | had warned him, the partnership
developed; and as Mr. Morrill had threatened, the work of the new 179 State Printer was experted
so fiercely that no profit from the work of the state accrued to the combination, either to principal or
any member thereof. A claim of several thousand dollars for alleged unpaid services due the State
Printer was before several sessions of the Legidature, only to be regjected. Many years after, the
widow succeeded in getting an appropriation from the state in satisfaction of part of the claim, if
not all. It had been the custom, up to the time of the election of State Printer, to charge the state for
its printing “all the traffic would bear.” There was but little competition in those days and no one
complained. Everybody seemed to take it for granted that a printer had aright to charge al he could
collect for hiswork. Mr. Morrill, through his expert, prevented further enjoyment of the state's
business on such a basis, but how close the expert pared down the profits on the state work | am not
prepared to say. It was the contention of the Union and the expert that the State Printer was being
allowed acommercial profit on al work turned out by him. On the other hand, the State Printer
complained that he was being deprived of any profit by the way his bills were cut down. However,
the controversy brought the ugly and unbusiness-like method of doing the state printing before the
public eyein such away asto cause areform in the system, and the state supplied its own office
with complete equipment for doing the work.

During the boom period | had many opportunities to sell out my newspaper business. | was offered
nearly $20,000 for the plant by Harry Mighels, a well-known publisher of Nevada, and asthis
sum was considerably more than double what it had cost me, the profit of such a transaction was
something of atemptation. But being married and “ settled down,” contented with my business
prospects, and most happy in my home life, | could not see how, even with the increased capital,

| could improve 180 my condition in a business way or add to the comforts or pleasures of our
home. | rejected all offers asthey came, but the fact that other newspapermen were attracted by
my newspaper and wanted to purchase it was pleasing to my pride, making me feel that | had in
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some measure been successful in my efforts to establish a newspaper of merit. It was my policy
from the first that the paper should command the respect of the community for honesty of purpose,
reliability, and decency, and that people should depend upon it for al legitimate news. | caused

to be published, for the first time in the history of the county, full details of the meetings of the
Board of Supervisors and transactions of the City Trustees and City Board of Education, having
guite a controversy with the members of the last named body over the matter of sending a reporter
to its meetings to record the doings of the board for publication. The members were indignant

and resented the appearance of the reporter as an intrusion, claiming that they should be allowed

to proceed with the business of school mattersin privacy, and were horror stricken with the idea
that publication should be given to what one or another member said in the transaction of business
before them. The board refused to proceed with its business upon the reporter's appearance at the
second meeting. The chairman of the board came to me personally and requested, begged, and
threatened, but | would not be moved, insisting that the public was entitled to know all that a public
officer did in an official capacity. The board made some futile attempts to avoid the reporter's
presence, but as they were unsuccessful, it soon became reconciled to the new order and we had no
more trouble.

One of the best business strokes | ever made was when | conceived the idea of sending a competent
writer out into the surrounding country to write up in newsy form what he found of general interest
among the farmers, 181 fruitgrowers, and stockraisers. His travels took him around through Solano,
Napa, Lake, and part of Sonoma counties. The articles sent in for publication by our representative
were very interesting and attracted much attention to the paper, materially increasing its circulation,
while the new subscriptions and other business picked up by our agent considerably more than paid
his salary and expenses.

182
CHAPTER XI

POLITICAL AND OTHER INCIDENTS
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Bitter County Seat Contest—Efforts to Establish Private Ship Yards—The Comstock Mine Craze—
Exciting Times With the Fire Department—Justice McKenna; His Rise in Political Life—Visits by
Grant, Farragut, and Hooker.

AN ATTEMPT to move the county seat from Fairfield to Vallgjo was a matter that wrought up the
feelings of all parts of the county to an extreme state of bitterness and excitement before the matter
was finally settled. The suggestion of removal originated in the mind of E. H. Sawyer, at that time
aprominent citizen and property owner of Vallgo, early in 1873. The ideaat first was not received
as apopular scheme, but Mr. Sawyer adhered to his plan and for months worked single handed
obtaining signatures to a petition, required by law, asking for the removal. Not until Mr. Sawyer's
petition contained the requisite number of names did he receive any assistance. Then other leading
citizensjoined him in formulating a plan of action whereby public interest in Vallgjo was aroused,
and a mass meeting was called. At this meeting speeches were made setting forth the advantages
that would accrue to Vallgo by reason of being made the county seat, and an executive committee
was selected to take charge of the campaign. Although Vallgjo was much the largest town in the
county, it was located in the extreme southwest corner, and was regarded by the people generaly as
apolitical hotbed, and for these reasons it was almost universally opposed in its ambition to become
the county seat by the inhabitants of the other 183 towns of the county. Like the Vallgoites, the up-
country people met and organized to combat the efforts of the former. The petition was presented

to the proper authorities and an election was ordered to determine whether or not the county seat
should be moved. The battle was now on. The Vallejoites made strenuous efforts to win some of
the up-country men to their way of thinking, with some little success, but it was not safe for an
indivdual in the neighborhood of Suisun to express himself as being in favor of removal. One poor
fellow was so thoughtless as to declare that he was going to vote for the removal, and the report that
reached Vallgjo was that he was promptly ducked in the muddy slough flowing by that town. No
election ever held in the county called out so many active workers, every possible voter being made
to go to the polls. It was even said, with reasonable grounds for belief, that all names of deceased
persons and absentees on the great register of some precincts were voted by men who thought

they were performing a duty to the side of the controversy they represented. When the votes were
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counted, all of the precincts had polled a considerably larger vote than at the general election held
afew months before, ranging from 20 to 85 per cent increase, and Vallgjo won by about 300 votes.
The Supervisors were compelled to declare that the people of the county had decided to remove the
county seat, therefore on and after February 7, 1874, Vallgjo was the seat of county government.

The up-country people were not beaten yet. They immediately started a suit to enjoin the removal,
employing a number of prominent attorneys to conduct the case, Justice McKenna, now on the
supreme bench of the United States, directing the proceedings for the plaintiffs and winning praise
from both sides for the masterly way in which he presented facts. The Vallgoites did not have
such an imposing array of attorneys, but they had some 184 good fighters, and after a battle royal
in the courts lasting several days, the judge rendered a decision in favor of Vallgo, denying the
application for an injunction. The offices were removed to Vallegjo and that place was the seat of
government for the county. The different officials were located around town in different buildings
where suitable rooms could be obtained, but this was only atemporary arrangement, as a fine court
house and a jail were to be erected immediately.

However, the up-country people had more fight left in them yet, but the scene of the contest was
shifted to the state capital. The Legislature was in session, and a bill had been introduced to divide
the county of Solano, setting Vallgjo off by itself as anew county, to enjoy its new-won prize as

it might, with the county boundaries not much greater than the city limits. The Vallgjoites were
incensed. The proposition was most humiliating. A delegation of the most active citizens was
rushed to Sacramento to combat the bill. The halls and lobbies of the capitol were filled with
citizens from Solano, and woe to the poor members of either house who showed themselves to this
crowd of excited and earnest men. Such a pulling and hauling, coaxing and urging of members
was never seen before nor since. | was one of the number from Vallgo, and | know | did my share
of the disagreeable work. The earnestness and the zeal with which the citizens from both sections
of the county worked were soon imparted to many members of the Legislature, possibly to the
detriment of the work they had in hand. It was soon evident that our opponents had won over to
the support of the division bill amajority of the members of the Legislature, but we had afighting
chance to defeat the measure by delaying its consideration in the Assembly after it had passed
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the Senate, but on the last day of the session of the Legislature it was forced through. We then
appealed to Governor Booth to veto the measure and 185 he did, but it was generally understood
that he privately intimated to the opposition that if it would get a bill through, moving the county
seat back to Suisun from Vallgjo, he would sign that. Whether he did or not, when it was found

that the Governor had killed the division bill, an act removing the county seat back was rushed
through both housesin afew moments' time, while they were preparing to adjourn, and on March
30, 1874, the Governor signed the bill and Vallgjo was compelled to give up the seat of government
to its victorious opponents. Theill will and bad blood engendered by the contest which had lasted
for nearly ayear was the worst feature of the affair, the evil influence of the antagonistic feeling
continuing to be felt for years afterward in politics, business, and social matters.

In recalling incidents belonging to the period of my business career prior to my removal from
Vallgo, the occasional visits to our office of a curious character come into my mind. The man

| refer to was a tramp printer named Haslit, commonly known pretty much all over the United
States as “the Pilgrim.” | first made his acquaintance in 1864 in Napa, while | was an apprentice

in the printing office there. The Pilgrim was a small man, then not much over twenty years old,
short in stature and delicate in limb and features, probably not weighing over 120 pounds. On the
occasion of our first meeting he came into the office clothed in a suit that must have been made
for a 300-pound man. If he had donned them to appear ridiculous he was most successful. The
clothes, besides being filthy, were torn and in tatters. The Pilgrim was one of those objects which
you instinctively feel like picking up with a pair of tongs and dumping into the nearest garbage
can. The proprietors of the office put him to work. Before the first day of his employment was over
we had struck up something of an acquaintance, although he was quite reticent. | asked him if he
would not like 186 to exchange the suit he was wearing for a suit of my old clothes, and he said

he would be most glad to do so. In fact, he declared, he felt lost in the trousers he was wearing, as
although they had been cut off at the knees, there was so much waste room about the belt that his
suspenders were sorely taxed to keep the garment in proper place. He was asight. | brought him a
suit of my old clothes from home and the next morning he made an altogether different appearance.
Incidentally | profited by the gift to Hadlit, for | found in the pocket of my suit some state warrants,
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being pay for military service at the state encampment, mislaid by me some months before. From
that time on the Pilgrim was my friend, and whenever in the next thirty years or more he came to
California, he seemed to make it a point to hunt me up. While he talked quite freely with me, telling
me where he had traveled and relating some of his experiences and observationsin different parts
of the country, he was generally credited with avoiding such familiarity with other people. Asa
rule, he showed up in town in periods of about three or four years apart. When his visits occurred,
after | became a proprietor, he would walk into the printing office and, without asking whether his
services were wanted or not, would hang up his coat and tell the foreman to give him some copy

or distribution of type to work on. He might work one, two, or three days, seldom more than three,
then say “he guessed he'd move on.” When asked how much he had done, he would reply that he
had not measured it up but he thought it was so much, generally greatly overstating the amount.
However, he would accept whatever amount of money was given him, scarcely looking at it, with
every manifestation of satisfaction. When he made up his mind to leave, no amount of coaxing or
offer of double pay would induce him to remain. One of his peculiarities was that he would work
in only one officein atown. He 187 wasin Vallgjo in 1875. At that time he told me that since he
was there, in 1871, he had been across the continent twice. Leaving Valgo at the latter date, he
went East via Nevada, Utah, Colorado, etc., working at different places along the route until he
reached Omaha; then he started down South, following the Missouri and Mississippi rivers until he
reached New Orleans. From there he made a circuit through the Gulf states, Georgia, the Carolinas,
Virginia, and Maryland, finally reaching New Y ork, where he lingered a short time, then started
West and continued in this direction until he reached California once more. This trip occupied
about four years. The Pilgrim was not atemperate man, although | do not remember ever seeing
him intoxicated, but on one of hisvisitsto the state | do recollect seeing published an account of
his arrest on a charge of drunkenness in some neighboring town. The last time | saw him was not
long before | retired from the Oakland Enquirer, or more than thirty years from the time | first saw
him in Napa. He was still shabby and still dirty; time and the hardships of the life he was living
were telling upon him in the whitening of his hair and the deepening of the linesin hisface. | often
wondered what could have been the causes that so completely warped and misdirected the course of
hislife. What became of Hadlit | never knew.
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The wages paid to the workmen employed in the navy yard by Uncle Sam were asarule atrifle
higher than were paid elsewhere for similar work. The conditions and hours of work were also
more favorable. As aresult, when there was a discharge of employeesin the yard, a considerable
number of men would remain in idlenessin Vallgo, awaiting the chance for re-employment. This
practice, involving such a great waste of labor, attracted my attention. | considered many plans with
aview to utilizing it for the benefit of the community. The greatest difficulty | met in my attempt
to 188 devise a practical scheme was the lack of capital. However, sometime early in 1874, after
many conferences with some of the leading mechanics, | submitted a plan which was agreed to. In
short, it wasthis: One of their members, a master ship carpenter, was to submit adesign of alarge
three-masted schooner. The men were to give their time and labor in the construction and receive
therefor an interest in the completed vessel. Every week each was to receive areceipt showing how
much labor had been contributed, and its value. | had obtained an agreement from a hardware firm
to supply therigging, sails, etc., accepting an interest in the completed vessel in payment, also an
agreement from Mr. Powell to supply all the timber on the same terms. Thus we had succeeded

in starting a shipbuilding yard without a cent of money for working capital. The city authorities
gave the unused part of a street that ended on the bay shore for the ship yard. In a short time the
frames of the new schooner began to go up, the men working industriously and enthusiastically
until the vessel was ready for launching. The vessel was named the Joseph Perkins, after the
designer and superintendent of the work, and was launched with something more than the usual
ceremony. The plan had worked so smoothly, nearly up to the time of completion, that there was
no thought of failure in any part of the scheme, but a certain storekeeper who had been accepting
the workingmen's scrip in lieu of cash for groceries, attached the schooner, demanding payment

in cash for the amount of scrip held by him. The firms furnishing rigging and timber were forced

to the same action to protect their interests. There was no money or organization to fight the suit
brought by the groceryman, and the schooner was sold at auction to satisfy the claims mentioned.
Sixteen thousand dollars was realized, which was about half her cost. As nearly all the workmen
had traded off their dues for labor to the storekeeper, the unpleasant 189 ending of the enterprise did
not cause any very great hardships. | was greatly chagrined and disappointed that a weak spot had
been left in our arrangements, permitting such an unfortunate ending to the undertaking when it had
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almost reached the point of success. The Joseph Perkins was said to be afinely built vessel by those
competent to judge, and she certainly presented a fine sight, with her canvas spread, sailing down
the bay.

Having established the fact that the workmen of Vallgjo could build sea-going vessels as well at
Vallgo as could be constructed elsewhere, | went to work on a plan of incorporating a shipbuilding
company with stock subscriptions sufficient to raise enough money to pay for the labor in building
afull-rigged ship. The materialmen were to come in on the same plan as with the schooner. In
recognition of my activitiesin the enterprise, | was elected president of the company. | woked hard
for several weeks and succeeded in getting signatures for the amount required. Grounds for the ship
yard were purchased, a“loft” and tool shed built, and everything was ready to lay the keel, when |
was compelled to go East on atrip connected with matters personal to myself. During my absence
the official acting in my place called in some portion of the subscription money. Whether through
inadvertence or intentional purpose I do not know, but demands were made upon the materialmen
for payment in cash of the percentage of the amount they had subscribed to be paid in materials.
This started arow which grew to such proportions before my return that it could only be settled in
the courts. The shipbuilding enterprise was killed and the property sold. After the business was all
settled up, some little money was left which was paid back to the subscribers. The undertaking cost
me around thousand dollars in coin, the amount of my subscription, aswell asalot of hard work.
Some little benefit accrued to the community by reason 190 of our work. A street was cut through
ahigh hill, giving access to a section of town on the waterfront that had been inaccessible except
by aroundabout way. The ship yard fell into the hands of afirm which had established an industry
there, giving employment to afew hands. This second failure rather dampened my efforts to find
employment for the idle workmen of the navy yard force. In view of the growth of the shipbuilding
industry around the bay in subsequent years, had this misunderstanding not occurred, a permanent
business would probably have been the outcome of our enterprise.

Among other activities to advance the interests of Vallegjo was the organization of a Board of
Tradein 76 or '77. | was made president of the organization and served in that capacity until
leaving Vallgo. It was an active organization, though | do not recall any accomplishment of special
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importance. Considerable effort was made by the board to induce certain manufactories and other
industrial enterprisesto locatein Vallgo, but the fact that larger wages were being paid at the navy
yard made managers of such business timid about locating there.

During the mining excitement aroused by the discovery of silver-gold ledges on Mount St. Helena
in 1874, in which | participated to some extent, | learned of the existence of some chromeiron
depositsin Napa County. | made an investigation with a view to finding out if the ore had any
economic value, and, if so, how it wasto be treated or disposed of, to realize on it. | found there
was only one buyer, afirm in San Francisco representing the chrome works of Baltimore. A talk
with the members or agents of the firm developed their method of doing business with owners of
chrome iron deposits, a method that did not seem very fair to the mine owners. Before the agents
would make a price on any ore, they insisted upon knowing the exact location of the mine, which
enabled them to figure exactly the cost per ton for delivery of ore 191 at tidewater. Then to the
total cost of mining and transportation they would allow $1 per ton for profit to the mine owner.

So for some ore located comparatively near the bay they would pay, say, $12 per ton, and for ore
located where it would cost $4 or $5 more per ton to get it to a shipping point, they would just as
willingly pay $16 to $17 per ton. | did not like this way of dealing and concluded to go East and see
if 1 could not find a market for chrome iron where the owners of the deposit could secure all that
their ore was worth. | left Vallgo on March 11, 1875, on the overland train, on my first trip across
the continent by rail. In those days the trains ran very slowly, requiring seven days time to reach
New Y ork from San Francisco. Eating houses along the road were so few and so poor, and trains so
irregular in reaching points where meals were obtainable, that passengers started out with big lunch
baskets stored with eatablesto last them until Omaha, at |east, was reached. Pullman cars had not
been introduced on the overland road at that time, and dining cars were a convenience that came
some few years later. The company had sleeping cars, though, which were not quite as luxuriously
finished as the Pullmans, but so far as | remember were quite as comfortable and convenient. They
were styled “palace cars.”

In the Rocky Mountains we ran into some extremely cold weather and a snow blockade, which
did not prove to be a very serious matter, however. We arrived in Chicago nearly on time but in
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the midst of adleety blizzard. In going from the train to my uncle's store, | thought | would perish
from the cold, which seemed to penetrate to my very bones. That night | slept but little on account
of the cold, although the bed was piled with everything | could find in the room to make more
covering. The next day the sun shone and the natives called it pleasant weather, but to my notion

it was anything else, as the thermometer indicated several degrees below the freezing point. My
192 relatives insisted upon showing me around the city. We were out on the trip some three or four
hours, and when we got back home | felt asif | had been that long in an ice chest, and my fingers
were frost bitten. After leaving Chicago | visited Pittsburgh, Washington, Baltimore, Philadel phia,
and New York. In al these cities, aswell asin Chicago, | visited every place where | thought
something about the chrome iron business could be learned. | was very thorough in my search and
gathered much information. Having completed my round | had the knowledge that there was only
one consumer or purchaser of raw ore of any consequence in the United States, and only two in
Europe. The onein this country was located at Baltimore and was represented in California by the
agentsin San Francisco, previously referred to. In Philadelphial met a gentleman who told me

his experience in an attempt to establish a plant for the manufacture of chromates from chrome
ore, which gave me some idea of how absolutely the market was under the control of the existing
factories. He said he found quite alarge deposit of chromeiron in California, the owner of which
made a favorable contract with him to sell the ore on atonnage basis. He chartered a ship which
carried about 2000 tons of ore and commenced putting up reduction worksin or near Philadelphia
while waiting for the vessel to come “around the Horn” with the cargo of ore. He noticed the price
of the manufactured article began to drop, and before the ship arrived it was selling below any rate
which he could make. So he quickly took the hint when he was asked if he did not want to sell his
cargo afloat. He let it go for lessthan it cost him, charging up his loss to experience, and made no
further effort to establish chrome iron works. | had gone to Baltimore for the special purpose of
calling on the firm which seemed to have such a strong grip on the business, and, on giving my
name, | was courteously received and was told they 193 had heard of my presence on that side

of the country and understood the nature of my business. | was unable to obtain any statement
promising a different method of dealing with the California mine owners and was practically told
such matters were |eft with their California agents. It is perhaps needlessto say that | lost all further
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interest in chrome iron mines and returned to California by the most direct route. | was absent

on the trip about thirty days. Whilein the different cities| made it a point to call on our relatives
living in such places and also had the pleasure of meeting some prominent men in Washington,
among whom | recall Senator A.A. Sargent and Chief Naval Constructor Hanscom. | had aletter of
introduction to Mr. Bristow, Secretary of the Treasury, but did not find time to present it.

Therelived in our part of the country a man by the name of John Neate, an Englishman by birth. He
was a man of more than ordinary education and refinement. He had some knowledge of mineralogy
and an insatiable desire to engage in mining. Not long after | made Vallejo my home, | heard of
Neate's prospecting in the hills back of town and that he was opening up a deposit of cinnabar. His
work interested me because of my finding the rich piece of ore in the same neighborhood several
years previous, afact | have mentioned in the earlier part of these memoirs. Mr. Neate, in hisfirst
location, failed to find ore in any considerable quantity, although he spent no small amount of
money and effort in his attempt. Some few years later he found a more promising prospect on the
Joseph Wilson ranch, amile or two further north of the other prospect, and it became what is now
known as the St. John mine. He soon found enough ore to warrant the erection of a small furnace of
his own design. With this furnace in operation and the aid of afew miners, he began to realize some
part of the hope that had been in hismind for years past. He was making 194 money easily and
quite rapidly, for quicksilver was then selling for nearly $1 per pound. If he had not been impatient
he would undoubtedly have become arich man. He thought that, if hislittle 10-ton furnace was
making money for him, a 40-ton furnace would be proportionately that much more profitable. There
iswhere he made the error that finally brought to him financial disaster and the loss of the mine.

To enable him to build the new furnace and run along tunnel to connect the ore body with it, he
borrowed $40,000 from John B. Felton. He had a partner in the mine, and the buying out of that
interest also involved him in further debt. When the new furnace was fixed and put in operation

it failed to reduce the ore. It would not work satisfactorily. As a consequence Mr. Neate could

not meet his obligations, which by this time were many. The property was sold under attachment
and, if my memory is correct, was bid in by some of the lesser creditorsin satisfaction of their
claims. The Felton estate lost its loan in the wreckage. Previous to the failure the mine had been
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considered worth between $200,000 and $300,000. Quite large bodies of good ore had been struck
or opened up. Owing to the large consumption of quicksilver in the Comstock milling plants at
Virginia City, Nev., and the high price of the metal, good quicksilver mines were sought after. An
agent of Senator Jones of Nevada requested me to obtain for him an option on the St. John mine.

| could not get awritten agreement but the owners agreed to sell the mine to me for $200,000. |
notified Jones'sagent and an expert was sent to examine the property, with the result that the agent
informed me that the senator wanted the mine and would give the price and pay me handsomely for
my trouble. | notified Neate's partner to close the deal. Neate and his partner in some way mussed
up the matter so that the senator became displeased and refused to consider the property any further.
Subsequently 195 Neate made something of a stake in mining operations and went to London with
the hope of promoting on alarge scale. Thelast | heard of him was that he was traveling through
the cities and towns of California, going from house to house gaining a precarious livelihood selling
alittle pamphlet of poems of which he was the author.

While writing of John Neate and his mine | am reminded of avisit to the property by an Eastern
gentleman named Hale, who afew years later became Governor of New Hampshire. Mr. Hale was
engaged in the manufacture of furniture in that state, and in connection with his business made
yearly trips to the Pacific Coast. On one of these trips we met and formed an acquaintance lasting
for several years. While calling on Mr. Hale in San Francisco on one occasion, he remarked that he
had never seen a mine and expressed a desire to go into one so that he could tell his Eastern friends
how mining work was conducted. | offered to give him letters to some Nevada County miners but
he thought it would take more time than he could spare to go to Nevada City or Grass Valley. |
happened to think of the St. John mine as one affording the opportunity he wished for with the
expenditure of but little time, so invited him to come to Vallgjo. When we arrived at the mine he
expressed some reluctance to going underground, but finally 1 induced him to take a candle and
enter the mine with me through the 800-foot tunnel. At the end of the tunnel where it intersected
the ore body quite a chamber had been cut out and two or three ore chutes were installed to receive
the ore being mined in the upper levels. These chutes were lined with iron. Mr. Hale stood with

his back to one, leaning on it, while the foreman was explaining how the ore lay in the formation
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of the wall near by. He was much interested until a carload of ore was dumped into the chute from
the uppermost level. The falling ore striking the sides and finally the iron lining 196 of the chute,
made aterrific noise. It was asif the whole top of the mine had fallen in. Mr. Hale with great fright
dropped his candle and, leaping like a deer, ran out through the tunnel. I could not stop him with my
shouts. When | reached the outside, there he stood in great excitement, bespattered with mud from
head to foot. He seemed glad to see me and was anxious to know if any more had escaped with their
lives. He thought the whole top of the mine had fallen in. No amount of explanation that no one
was hurt and there had not been an accident would induce him to return to the mine. His nerves had
received a shock that killed all further interest in mine work.

The two great mining epochs of the Coast were the placer mining era of pioneer days and the

later Comstock period. Both yielded fortunes to many people but in decidedly different ways. The
wealth won in the first instance was due to legitimate efforts in mining the precious metal from the
earth, and it was distributed among a greater number of people. In this period neither did any one
fortune ever approximate any of the larger accumulations of wealth that grew out of the Comstock
era, but for atime when the number of millionairesin the United States could be counted on the
fingers of one hand, the fortunes of pioneer days were considered large if not extraordinary. While
the value of the gold and silver yielded by the Comstock mines was equal if not greater than the
amount wrestedfrom the gravels of the early day mines, it was not directly by the distribution of
these riches that the majority of the fortunes were made. It was by the buying and selling of the
shares of stock representing the ownership of the Comstock that many became wealthy. Never
before or since has the state witnessed such an era of stock gambling craze. There were few people
in the country hereabouts who were not familiar with the value of al the principal Comstock
shares, even 197 if they did not own some. It was the condition and devel opment in the mines that
principally influenced the rise and fall of prices of the shares. Not infrequently the fluctuations
were exceedingly sharp, and shares that may have cost afew hundred dollars one day could be
sold afew days later for many thousands. The striking of a new body of ore, any improvement,

or pinching out of a bonanzawould be first known to the management or those on theinsidein
control of the mines. Inside information of mine conditions was used to the greatest advantage in
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buying and selling shares, and was imparted to friends for their benefit and sometimes for their
loss, for it was not aways reliable. | went through nearly the entire stock craze period without

the slightest desire to speculate in the stocks. Undoubtedly | was influenced by my loss of $800
some few years previous in the Humboldt oil excitement. However, | had avery narrow escape
from aloss of several thousand near the close of the period. Colonel Jackson, who had profited by
investments in shares to no small extent, quite frequently had given meinside information on mine
conditions, which, if | had taken advantage of, would have yielded no small gain. On this occasion,
meeting my friend in San Francisco, he called my attention to the fact that | had not availed myself
of the advantage of the information or “tips’ he had given me, but he would give me one more.

He explained how a body of ore had been found in the Best & Belcher, | think it was, and with

the publicity of the information to be made the next day, the price of the stock would go skyward.

| told him that | would think the matter over and when | reached home would telegraph him my
conclusions. That evening | wired him to purchase a certain number of the shares, saying that |
would send down next week the $3000 or $4000 margin needed for the deal. Naturally | sought

the following issues of the morning and evening papers from San 198 Francisco for the anticipated
rise in the price of the stock. Instead of an advance the quotations showed a shrinkage. In truth,

the price of the stock of the Best & Belcher has never been as high since as on the day on which |
ordered the purchase. Agreeable with my promise, | went to the city with the money and tendered
it to the colonel. He was surprised, saying he had not received any telegram from me. At first |
thought his attitude was due to his generous desire to befriend me and save me from loss, but he
insisted that he had not received the order from me. So we went down to the telegraph office to see
what had become of the telegram | had sent. The investigation devel oped the fact that my dispatch
had been handed to a green messenger boy, who had left the message in atailor shop adjoining the
colonel's place of business, and the tailor not being able to read did not know what to do withiit. In
thisway, by the combination of two very fortunate and unusual incidents in telegraph operations, |
was saved from the loss of the first money | was tempted to put into mining stock, and no one was
more pleased that the transaction turned out asit did than Colonel Jackson. It was one time when
luck seemed to be on my side.
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To give an idea how some fortunes were made in dealing in Comstock shares, | will mention two

or three transactions coming under my observation which areillustrative of deals common to that
period. Four hundred shares of Consolidated Virginia costing $2.50 per share, sold for $1000 per
share. One lot of Crown Point shares costing $9 per share, sold for $1360 per share; Gould & Curry,
costing $60, sold for $500. It was said, and my observations seemed to confirm it, that the majority
of these suddenly-made fortunes were lost in the same gambling pit whence they came.

For many years the fire department of Vallego consisted of a hook and ladder company, a hose
company, 199 and two fire engine companies; the latter using the oldfashioned hand-brake engines,
one of which, though, had proved itself to be very efficient and had a great record as an extinguisher
of fires and belonged to San Pablo Company No. 1. The membership of the fire department was
made up of volunteers, who received no pay for their services. However, at that time members of
afire company in good standing under a state law did have privileges of which the firemen were
very jealous. They were exempt from payment of poll tax and jury duty. About 1875 or 1876, the
state L egislature repealed or amended the law so that the firemen were no longer exempted from
paying poll tax. This aroused the members of the San Pablo engine company to a high sense of
indignation. The company held several meetings for the discussion of the situation and finally

on July 13, 1876, resolved to disband. They first manned the ropes and paraded the main street

with the engine, after which they returned to the house, pulling the machine into place in reverse
position, and dispersed. The action of the company was a serious matter, considering that the

town was largely built up with frame structures. The next day | went around the town and secured
the signatures of about thirty business men to an agreement obligating themselves to form a new
volunteer fire company. This document was presented to the city trustees with the request to turn
over the apparatus to the new company. The petition was granted. At that time the engine house was
located at the foot of Georgia Street on the north side. One of the first things the new company did
was to remove the building to a more central location up town, on Virginia Street, near Sacramento.
The new organization proved faithful to its duties, though they became quite onerous. For awhile
the company was called out almost nightly in responding to false dlarms and incendiary fires. It 200
seems that some members of the disbanded company regarded their action as being in the nature
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of astrike, and the new organization was |looked upon by them as a strike-breaking device, and the
members of the new company were considered “scabs.” It isonly fair to say that this feeling was
not entertained by all the members of the old company, but was manifested only by a small number
of the younger and less responsible men. However, they made it exceedingly unpleasant and
exciting for the entire community. The incendiarism had become so frequent and threatened such
great damage to the town, that a vigilance committee was organized, providing a night patrol of the
main streets, citizens acting as patrolmen as they would be called upon by the committee. Threats
to maim and kill were made from anonymous sources to the leading members of the new fire
company if they should persist in responding to fire alarms. However, they assembled so quickly
and in such numbers that no serious assault was ever made. The organization of the vigilance
committee seemed to put an end to the trouble, and after a period of peace and quiet the patrol was
abandoned, but one Sunday morning at 3 o'clock the heavens were illuminated by a sudden burst

of flamesin the center of town. With the sounding of the alarm, there was a rush of firemen and
citizens to the location of the blaze, which proved to be the San Pablo engine house. The roof was a
mass of flames. An attempt to open the front doors proved that they had been fastened against any
unlocking. They were finally battered down, but all attempts to remove the hose cart and engine
were fruitless, as they had been fastened to the floor to secure their destruction. The fireinside

the building had gained such headway that nothing could be done to undo the fastenings, and the
crowd of citizens were compelled to stand idly by and witness the wilful 201 destruction of the
city's most effective fire-fighting machine. The smell of coal oil at the fire, the suddenness of the
blaze, together with the circumstances above related left no doubt asto the origin. The coming of
daylight, however, gave further and convincing evidence of the incendiary act. From the sidewalk
in front of the place where the engine house had stood, to the alley entrance of a saloon about a
block away, was atrail clearly marked by dripping of coal oil. It was well known that the coterie

of members of the old organization that had showed so much opposition to the formation of the
new company made this saloon their headquarters. Beyond the circumstantial evidence related, no
further information as to who the culprits were was ever developed during my timein Valeo. No
one was arrested for the deed, though nearly everybody was satisfied as to who was responsible for
it. The citizens were aroused and a greater interest centered in the fire company. With the aid of the
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city authorities we purchased a small steam fire engine, housed it in avacant store in the Masonic
Hall building and placed a guard over the property. Whether the vandal s became frightened, or were
satisfied with the destruction of the old apparatus, we never knew. We had no more trouble. The
company with its new engine made a creditable record. The membership was made up of leading
storekeepers, bankers, and lawyers. S.G. Hilborn, afterward Congressman from the third district,
was one of the most active members. At one fire my familiarity with the operation of steam engines
cameinto play. | performed the duty of engineer, getting the engine to work in what | thought was
fairly good time. When | retired from businessin 1879 | sent in my resignation as a member of

the fire company, but in the letter of acceptance | was notified that | had been elected an honorary
member.

The prosperity of Valegjo was so closely allied with the 202 work laid out for the navy yard that
our newspaper kept in as close touch with the navy yard authorities and department officials as
possible for the purpose of securing all information that would be news. On one occasion | had
information of the possibility of orders being issued at Washington for the performance of certain
things which were of considerable importance to the peoplein Valego. A former employee of
mine had taken a position in the navy yard, the duties of which occasionally brought him into its
main office building. | had requested him to keep his eyes and ears open for the anticipated orders.
One day, shortly after, just before the paper was going to press there was placed in my hands a
copy of atelegram from the Secretary of the Navy to the commandant of the navy yard embracing
the order | had been looking for. The publication of the news was a pleasure to the community,

but was the cause of an uproar in the commandant's office. The chief clerk, Cox, was summarily
dismissed from office and mischief was at play generally. | explained to the commandant that while
| could not tell him how | came by the copy of the telegram, he had most unjustly accused his chief
clerk. He would not accept my statement clearing Mr. Cox unless | would tell him everything,
which was impossible. The real culprit was never suspected of having any connection with the
affair. | never told how | obtained the copy of the telegram, but as no harm can come to any one
now, as nearly all the participants have passed away, | will give the facts. It was supposed that this
telegram after being received was laid on the commandant's desk. He was out at the time or had
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stepped out just after itsreceipt, for it lay on his desk until a gust of wind through an open window
blew the telegram and some other papers on the floor. My man came into the room and seeing

the papers scattered around, proceeded to pick them up and replace them on the desk. 203 His

eyes dropped upon the message, the substance of which he committed to memory while replacing
the papers. Then he stepped out of the room without being seen and subsequently sent me the
news. | admit it was a great deal like receiving stolen goods, and | never felt quite satisfied about

it after the commandant acted as he did, although there was no good reason for his withholding the
information. Mr. Cox was finally re-employed in the yard, but | think he was compelled to accept a
subordinate position.

Justice Joseph McKenna, who for the last ten years or more has been an honored member of the
Supreme Court of the United States, entered upon the practice of law in Solano County about the
same time that | began the publication of the Chroniclein Vallgo. His residence was in Suisun. |
soon became acquainted with him and our acquaintance grew into a friendship that has never ended.
| admired him for the brilliancy of his mind, cleanliness of his character, hishigh ideals, and his
sense of honor and truthfulness. As an attorney in pleadings in courts and as a public speaker he
always appeared to great advantage, and attained more than local reputation. When he became a
candidate for the Legislature in 1875 it was a pleasure to assist him in his election. He took position
at once as one of the leaders on the floor of the Assembly, and on more than one occasion carried
measures to victory by the force of his arguments and power of oratory. The defeat of the enactment
of ahill to repeal the Compulsory Education Act was due to his untiring efforts. The opposition

to the bill was strenuous and much oratory came from both sides of the question. His conduct in

the bitter contest over this measure and the ability he displayed won for him commendation and
compliment from his opponents and the opposition newspapers. His advocacy and vote for the bill
were unquestionably the cause of his defeat a 204 short time afterward when he appeared before the
people as the Republican candidate for Congress in the old third district. It was supposed that some
religious influence was behind the bill, which, being chagrined at defeat, sought to even things by
defeating McKennafor Congress. But people generally understood and appreciated his high minded
and honorable stand and honored him for it.
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There are some other incidents in connection with that Congressional el ection worth relating.
Justice M cKenna was nominated in the Congressional convention held in August as the Republican
candidate for his district. His opponent on the Democratic ticket was J. K. Luttrell, who had the
advantage of being the incumbent. He was a hustling chap, aliveto all the arts and devices of
politicians in getting votes, and did not scruple to say anything on or off the stump, regardless of
the underlying facts, that he thought would advance his political interests. For a couple of times he
was invincible as a candidate, but his tactics, reckless declarations, and promises finally made him
easy to defeat. The Vallgjo Chronicle made a vigorous fight against Luttrell when he was opposed
to McKennafor the position of Congressman, but the district then was very large, extending away
beyond the limits of the general circulation of our paper. It embraced the entire northern part of
the state from Carquinez Straits and Sacramento north to the state line. Perhaps we did not assist
McKennaor injure Luttrell in that election even within the radius of the circulation of our paper,
but the contest we waged may, and | think did, have its influence in the succeeding Congressional
election.

Soon after the nominations in 1876 the nominees were in the field making efforts to cover

the great district and to address and meet as many of the voters as was possible. Reports soon
began to reach us that Luttrell was 205 making all kinds of misstatements about the Republican
candidate, charging, among other things, that McKenna was afraid to meet him in joint debate, in
such language that one would infer he had challenged McKenna and the latter had avoided him.
Luttrell kept getting bolder in this matter and finally was faced by some of McKenna's friends.
Then he attempted to hedge by denying the use of the language attributed to him. However, the
upshot of this meeting was a challenge on the part of Luttrell and its acceptance by McKenna. An
arrangement for the debate was fixed for the evening of October 26, at St. Helena, Napa County.
Thiswas some little time ahead, and because the itinerary of both candidates brought them into that
place the same night, it was arranged that the Republicans and Democrats should gather in the one
hall and listen to the candidates. By the conditions of the challenge and acceptance, McK enna was
to open the debate and close, and be alowed one and a half hours for opening and a half hour for
closing. Luttrell was to have one hour and a half—atotal of three hours and a half for the debate.
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The night before the debate M cK enna spoke in Y olo County or Y uba, and had to start from Knights
Landing or Marysville very early next morning on the only train that made connections, so that

he could get into St. Helena on time for the meeting in the evening. He left ordersto be called in
the morning that he might take the train, but it was not done. He was awakened by the whistling

of the departing train, and hastily dressing he sought some of his friendsto aid him in devising
means to overcome the embarrassment that his predicament threatened. His failure to meet Luttrell
at St. Helenawould confirm all the wild assertions the latter had been making. Besides, it would
discourage and humiliate McKenna's own party and friends. All agreed that he must be landed in
St. Helenain some way, and it was finally arranged to take 206 a light buggy with a double team
and arrange by telegraph to have relay teams ahead at necessary points along the road. In this way
they drove across the country to a station in Solano County to connect with atrain that enabled
McKennato reach St. Helenain time to take his place on the platform.

It was evident by the remarks L uttrell was making that evening that he was informed of McKenna's
misfortune and did not know that he had overcome the trouble. An immense crowd had assembled
and the neighboring towns contributed delegations of people interested in the contest. L uttrell and
the managers of the meeting were on the stand, and only a few minutes remained before the hour
announced to begin the debate. McK enna's friends began to manifest a nervous anxiety, and L uttrell
a corresponding degree of elation. He had been predicting that evening that his opponent would
dodge the meeting by laying blame on the railroad. Almost at the moment when all despaired of
McKenna's presence, he appeared on the scene asif dropped out of the sky to save the day for the
Republicans. As he walked up to the platform he was cheered as a hero. Luttrell's face was a study.
Something had gone wrong. Nobody knew just what had happened, and they could only specul ate.

The preliminaries were brief. McKenna stepped to the front and spoke for one hour and a half in
language forceful and brilliant, with adignified but pleasing manner, and most courteous in the
references to the Congressman, his opponent. His friends were wild with delight and were not slow
in manifesting their feelings.
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When Luttrell took the platform in reply it was clear that he had lost his composure. He was
irritated and angry and appeared at great disadvantage. He realized that the vast audience
recognized the superiority of McKenna as an educated man and an orator. L uttrell used his hour
and a half. During the course of his speech 207 he made avery serious charge reflecting upon
the Republican party which, he claimed, was supported by an official report which he had in his
ppossession.

When the time came for McKennato close the debate he referred to the foregoing charge and
suddenly turned and asked L uttrell for the privilege of looking at the “official report.” The latter
began to dive among his papers and documents, hemming, and hawing, and at last muttered “it must
have been misplaced.”

“Never mind,” said McKenna, “I can wait,” and stood immovable, watching the movements of
Luttrell and waiting for the “report.”

Finally, in pure desperation Luttrell produced the alleged report. McKenna looked at it, then
instantly held it up to the audience, and there was displayed a Democratic campaign document with
the very unofficial heading on itstitle page: “Republican Lies.” A roar went up from that crowd
that fairly shook the ground. Words were unnecessary. About all the comment McKenna made was:
“There was atime when Congressmen were expected to instruct their constituents, but hereis a man
who would mislead them.”

The scene at the close of McKenna's speech was something remarkable, and such a demonstration
at apolitical meeting is seldom recorded. Such shouting and cheering! Democrats struggled with
Republicans for the privilege of shaking McKenna's hand. Finally the crowd picked him up and
carried him off to the hotel. Luttrell, contrary to the arrangement of the debate, attempted to make
another address, but no one would stop to listen to him. In less than three minutes he was |eft alone
with his shorthand reporter, to find his way to the hotel as best he could. The crowd went with the
victor. The matter would have probably ended there had not Luttrell been so indiscreet asto have
claimed in subsequent speeches to have annihilated his opponent in the debate. 208 In response to
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this declaration, our paper challenged L uttrell to give his shorthand report of the debate to the press
for publication. Finally we offered to pay him for the report and agreed to publishit, but of al our
goading he took no notice.

The Saturday night before the election Luttrell spokein Vallgo. As| wasthe presiding officer

of a Republican meeting that night, | was unable to attend the gathering to hear the Democratic
Congressman. It was unfortunate, for when he arose to speak he looked around the audience

and asked if Mr. Leach were present. When satisfied that | was not there he held out a bundle of
manuscript, saying: “Hereisthat shorthand report of the St. Helena debate, and | will give $50

to have it published.” He made the most of my absence and failure to accept his offer. | did not
learn of the incident until the next morning while | was in a barber shop being shaved. | looked at
the clock and saw by the time that Mr. Luttrell could not have | eft the hotel yet, and though but
half shaved | rushed to the hotel, picking up two or three acquaintances on the way. | found the
Congressman in the hotel office. | told him | had just heard of his offer of the night before and was
there to accept it. He then changed the proposition so that | was required to contribute to his $50 an
equal amount for the benefit of the schools. | accepted the offer immediately and started to write

a check, when he said he would be unable to carry out the proposition, as the report wasin San
Francisco. Then | called attention to the fact that he claimed to have had it in his hand the night
before when he offered it for publication. | wanted to know which was the truthful statement, “The
one made then, or now?’ Hereplied: “Itisjust like you black Republicans to take advantage of

me when you know | sent that report off in my trunk!” and then bolted for the street. The absurdity
of the reply caused a big laugh from the crowd that 209 had gathered in the hotel lobby, and that
was the end of it. He was elected, to my great disgust and |essened confidence in the power of

the press. Without going into details which now perhaps have lost their interest, the gentleman
was subsequently retired to private life. He was not without some good points as a Congressman.
He was untiring in the performance of his duties in Washington, and was ambitious to give good
servicesto his constituents and his country.

A few yearslater, in 1882, in the Republican congressional convention that assembled at Benicia,
McKennawas again given the nomination. The district had now been changed so to include only a
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few of the more populated counties in the central part of the state, which were strongly Republican
in vote. As a nomination was amost equivalent to an election, there were at |east three other very
strong candidates contesting for the nomination. We balloted nearly the entire afternoon. | do not
recall how many ballots were taken. No candidate had a sufficient number of votesto give him

the nomination, but the McKenna supporters were the most active, enthusiastic, and determined.
Finally, late in the afternoon, the break came and McK enna was made the unanimous choice of the
convention, and at the following election in the fall was elected.

In Congress, McKenna quickly won a place of influence, commanding the respect of the foremost
members of the House. When the lamented M cKinley was chairman of the Committee of Ways
and Means of the House, | heard him speak of the young Californian's ability and soundness of
judgment, in terms that showed that eminent stateman placed McKennain the foremost ranks of the
Congressmen of that day. President Harrison held McKennain the same esteem, for he appointed
him United States Circuit Judge, and Mr. McKennawas filling this position when McKinley

was elected President. 210 knowing the opinion of the latter and the high regard he had for the
material qualities of the Congressman, | was amost certain that he would invite McKennato
accept a position in his Cabinet. It so proved, and Justice McKennawas made Attorney General

of the United States, a position he filled with credit to himself and the country, until he was made
amember of the Supreme Court of the United States. His career has been a successful one and
amatter of pride to hisfriends of early days. It isworthy of more than passing notice. It shows

how much character countsin life's course and what can be accomplished in life by determination,
application, and tenacity of purpose. Hereis a man early endowed with noble traits of manhood,
imbued with determination to learn and ambition to excel, modest but courageous; who fought his
way from poor boyhood in alittle country town in Californiato one of the most exalted positionsin
our government.

During my residence in Vallgjo the place was honored by visits of several of the most distinguished
men of our country. Admiral David Farragut, the naval hero of the Civil War, was not only a
frequent visitor, but was one of the large property owners of Vallego. Some years before the war,
when the admiral was on duty on the Coast, he became impressed with the idea that Valleo enjoyed
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alocation that gave promise of development of acity of importance, and he purchased two or three
lots in the main business part of the city, as well as some residence lots. When some years later the
city began to grow he erected substantial brick buildings on the business lots. The upper part of
one was made into a theater and was known as “ Farragut Hall.” Many of the Vallgoites enjoyed
apersonal acquaintance with the admiral, which in some cases extended back a number of years,
when he was stationed at the navy yard and before he had attained his great fame. His personality
was most 211 agreeable; he was quiet and unaffected in manner, affable and gentle in speech—
qualities that added to his popularity and caused him to be greatly admired and beloved by the
Vallgoites.

Genera U.S. Grant, the famous commander and ex-President, visited Vallg o and the navy yard on
his trip around the world. The occasion was made a holiday, and the demonstration on the part of
the citizens in welcoming the great soldier to Vallgjo was hearty and most creditable to them and
most pleasing to the visitor. Being one of the officials of the day, | enjoyed the pleasure of shaking
hands with General Grant and exchanging afew words with him. A few nightslater | was an invited
guest at a banquet given in San Francisco, attended by General Grant. Sitting next to me at the table
was Fred MacCrellish, one of the publishers of the San Francisco Alta, who had served with Grant
in the Mexican War and who was intimately acquainted with him. MacCrellish asked meif | had

an autograph of the general. | replied in the negative. “Well, | will get one for you.” So saying, he
wrote on a card, asking who was in command of a certain battery in one of the battles of the conflict
with Mexico and sent it to the general by awaiter. In afew moments the card was returned with

the reply signed by the genera in his characteristic signature. MacCrellish then turned the card

over to me and | haveit yet. Some twenty-five years later | became acquainted with U.S. Grant, Jr.,
who bore a remarkable resemblance to his father both in looks and manner. The junior Grant, after
attaining aresidence in California through making his home and investmentsin San Diego, aspired
to be elected to the United States Senate. However, he was defeated and retired from the political
field.

General Hooker, an old Californian, and known to fame in the Civil War as “Fighting Joe,” visited
Vallgo in the seventies and was given a warm reception by the citizens. 212 He remained in town
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a couple of days renewing friendships with old acquaintances of pioneer days and comradesin the
late war. A number of old soldiers called on the general at his hotel. With the party was an attorney
and veteran of the Mexican War named Judge Coombs. He shook hands with the general, when the
latter measured the judge from head to foot and said:

“1 have seen you somewhere before.”
“Yes,” replied the judge, “1 was with you in the Mexican War.”

Hooker, saying it was a pleasure to thus meet old comrades, asked the judge to take a glass of wine
with him. The judge took the proffered glass and, raising it, said:

“General Hooker, accept thistoast, for it is probably the last | may be called upon to give to you:

“1 drink to the health of General Hooker, the only American general who ever fought above the
clouds.”

After amoment's silence the general said: “I don't think | shall ever be so near heaven again as |
was on that occasion.”

Judge Coombs's reference, of course, was to the Battle of Lookout Mountain in the Civil War.

The hard times following the misfortunes of the change of ownership of the railroad, with attending
removal of repair shops, etc., and the wholesale discharge of navy yard workmen, had a disastrous
effect upon the business men of Vallgjo. There were not afew failures. Some shut up shop and
moved away, and those who remained barely existed for some time. A factor contributing to the
continuation of the “hard times” was the policy of the government in reducing expenditures at the
navy yard. After the big discharge of workmen in the early seventies, the navy department kept
reducing the force until the average number of workmen employed in the yard for 1876 was only
330. The smallest number in any one month was 190 men, and the largest 690, which 213 was
about half the number employed in the years of “prosperity.”
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In 1877 | reduced the size of the newspaper and curtailed expenses in every possible manner. | can
not recall just how long this period of business depression continued, but after six or eight years
property values reached avery low mark. A great many people who had bought lots in the new
parts of town refused to pay the taxes levied upon them and they were sold by the authorities for
the benefit of the county and city. It was sometimein 1878 or 1879 that | wasin San Francisco one
day and called upon my friend Colonel Jackson, when he presented me with a deed to all hisreal
estate interestsin Vallgo. | asked him what he wanted me to do with the property, as| could not
fathom his purpose. He replied by saying that he was tired of paying taxes on the property and that
so far as he was concerned, | could do anything with it that pleased me, as he was done with it. The
property conveyed consisted of an undivided interest in some acreage property near the city limits
and some fifty or more city lots. Upon my return home | went to E. J. Wilson, who was buying all
property at tax sales or which was being sold at similar prices, and arranged to sell him all the city
lots at aridiculously low figure, something like $50 apiece, as | remember. The acreage property
was under the control of Mr. Wilson, although there were several individuals who owned undivided
interestsin it, two or three of whom were non-residents. | told Mr. Wilson that | wanted a division
of this property, at least so far asthe interest | held was concerned. Mr. Wilson was willing, but
said that there might be some objection on the part of other owners. | announced that under such
circumstances | could apply to the courts and obtain an order for a division and segregation of my
interests. In the course of afew days Mr. Wilson mapped out aline of procedure by which 214

we could reach the desired result and which | was pleased to accept. We determined the amount

of land due me to embrace some fifty acres, and we also agreed that it should be taken from the
northeastern corner of the tract. We had the piece of land surveyed and prepared the papers for the
signatures of the other owners to complete the transaction. It was a comparatively easy matter to
secure the signatures of owners living in California, but | was put to some trouble and expense in
obtaining the signatures of the non-residents, especially where one owner, a Mr. Ruelofson, had
died and his heirs had taken up their residence in Paris. Fortunately the estate had enough other
property in Californiato warrant the employment of an attorney to look after itsinterests. After
locating this attorney in Sacramento and laying the matter before him and patiently waiting afew
months, | finally received the signatures for the remaining interests. The attorney charged me for
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his fees and expenses $500. | now had my land in shape to dispose of and soon found a customer
who paid me somewhere in the neighborhood of $3000 for it. | think that after all expenses were
deducted, | had about $5000 as the proceeds of sale of the lots and acreage. Half of this amount

| took down to San Francisco and placed on Colonel Jackson's desk. It was the colonel's turn to

ask what | meant by the offer of the money. When | explained, he wanted meto keep it. | insisted,
however, that he had given me the property to use as | pleased, and what | had done was not only
the proper thing for me to have done but was what | had wanted to do. The profit that came as my
share entered into my financial affairs at a most opportune time. It enabled me to pay off a debt
which at that time looked large and was burdensome. For some months previous to this transaction
| would have been glad to have given up to my creditors my newspaper and other holdings for a
discharge from my financial obligations. In truth, I did 215 make such an offer to one of my largest
creditors and was laughed at, and told that my proposition evinced alack of courage, a weakness
not to be expected in ayoung man of my standing. All this was coupled with some good advice.
Thistalk, from one of my best friends, was not pleasant to hear, but it fired my spirit and stirred
me up to adetermination to win out. If | had made any reputation for business capacity, | decided
then and there it should not be impaired by any lack of zeal and energy on my part. | know | walked
away with an entirely different feeling. Within a very few months from that time | had paid off
every dollar | owed. The tide seemed to turn with the real estate transactions just described.

216
CHAPTER XI1

LEGISLATIVE EXPERIENCES AND FARM LIFE

Nominated to Represent Solano County in the Legislature—The Campaigns—The New Constitution
—The Republican National Convention of 1880—Life on the Farm—Appointed Postmaster of
Vallgo.

THE HARD WORK | put in on the newspaper in the preceding twelve years, and devotion of
personal labor in matters pertaining to advancement of the general interests of the community,
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together with the mental anxieties incident to payments of notes as they became due, seriously
affected my health. Our physician gave it as his opinion that it would be impossible for meto
regain anormal condition of health without being rid of all business cares, advising that | sell the
newspaper and go to the country and live an outdoor life for several months. Knowing your mother
was worrying over my condition, | acted on the advice of the doctor and disposed of the Chronicle
and its business. In March, 1879, | sold to Thos. Wendell, a young man who had been employed

in the editorial work of the paper for several years. He was an exceptionally bright man and a born
journalist. He died suddenly ayear or so after his purchase had been made, and in the settlement of
his estate the paper fell into the hands of some ambitious young men of Vallejo who had but little
experience in newspaper work.

Now, free from all care, your mother and | thought it would be pleasant to locate for the summer at
or near Aetna Springs, Napa County, so | engaged a cottage near the springs grounds. The building
had been constructed 217 by some settler in years gone by, before there was any thought of the
springs being made a place of resort or recreation. There were three or four rooms somewhat
roughly constructed, but with the wagonload of household fixtures | had sent there we were soon
very comfortably established. We brought a house maid with us, as the care of you boys, especially
Ed, who was just learning to walk, gave your mother enough to do without having the labor of
cooking and attending to other work. We certainly enjoyed the life there. It was in the month of
April when we arrived, and al nature was in its glory. The attraction of the springs brought enough
people to keep us from being lonesome, even if we had been so inclined. There were a couple

of trout streams within walking distance which gave me frequent occupation. Game of various
kinds was also plentiful. On several occasions | shot rabbits, quail, and wild pigeons from the

door yard. My health began to mend at once, and within afew weeks | was able to tramp all over
the surrounding hills with little effort. | kept a horse and buggy there, which enabled usto vary

our pleasure trips by going to more distant places. Our stay at Aetna was made more pleasant by
the visit of your grandfather and grandmother Powell, with the three girls, your aunts. It was my
purpose to remain at Aetna all summer, not returning home until fall, and then to make atrip to

the Eastern states, but politics interfered with the plan, as will be seen. It was during the summer
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when, reading a paper giving an account of the proceedings of the Republican county convention
of Solano, | was surprised to see that | had been chosen as a nominee on the Republican ticket for
the Legidature. As| had no ambition or thought leading in this direction, my astonishment can well
be imagined. In the course of afew days | received aformal notice of the action of the convention,
with arequest to meet with the county committee. | made the 218 trip home for this purpose, which
| found to be nothing more or less than a meeting to arrange for a campaign plan throughtout the
county, providing speakers from among the candidates, | being booked to make a speech in all the
towns and voting centers. | remonstrated, informing the committee that | had never attempted to
make aformal speech in my life, and insisted that the committee put somebody else in my place on
the ticket. It was decided that it would not do to make a change, and my proposition was rejected.

It was with feelings of misgivings as to the outcome that | yielded to the wishes of my friends and
consented to stand for the nomination. The memory of that Sunday school exhibition fiasco still
clung to me and made the chills run up and down my back when | thought of trying to make a set
speech. Asthe political meetings were to begin within a short time, | returned to Aetna and brought
the folks hometo Vallgjo.

The election on the adoption of the new constitution had just been held. The campaign had been
waged with extreme bitterness of feeling on both sides—those for and against its adoption. The
voters of the country districts largely favored its adoption, while the cities furnished the greatest
number of opponents. Being away in the country during all the contest, | escaped being drawn into
the campaign, or imbibing any of the bitterness of feeling so commonly manifested by the partisans,
pro and con. The feature of the new constitution responsible for the trouble between the two
sections of the state was the provision whereby mortages were to be taxed. In making assessments
of property, the assessors were to deduct from the value of property assessed to an owner any
mortgage, and assess that mortgage to the holder thereof. In some way the people of the country
obtained the ideathat this provision, if adopted, would be a great relief to them in equalizing the
burden of taxes, and that the plan was opposed by the cities because that was where 219 the money
lenders on mortgages lived. Whether or not the opposition to the adoption of the new constitution
originated with the lenders of money, considerable money was raised and expended in the interest
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of the opponents, and it was largely due to the character of the fight made by that side that so much
ill-feeling was engendered.

Being at Aetna on the day of election, | could not vote. If | had been able to cast avote | should
have voted against adoption, but not on account of the mortgage provision, for | did not think the
proposed change in taxation would shift the burden or equalize it to the extent expected, asthe
lender of money is usually the man who dictates the terms. In making aloan under the new order
he would charge a greater rate of interest—a sufficient increase to make up for any addition to the
amount of taxes required from him. | was opposed to the adoption, probably on account of my
conservatism. | thought the new constitution was too radical in several matters. At the election

it was adopted by a good mgjority. The feeling aroused in this contest entered largely into the
campaign for choosing state and county officers that immediately followed, and | have explained
the situation with the idea of giving you a better understanding of how | suffered from this enmity
early in my campaign.

The programme arranged for public meetings by the county committee called for the first meeting
to be held in Vallgjo, consequently here was where | was to make my maiden speech. The other
meetings were to be held in the various towns of the county. The meeting in Vallegjo was made quite
an event, asit was the opening of the campaign. The Farragut Theater was engaged for the occasion
and wasfilled to its utmost capacity with an enthusiastic audience. When | stepped out upon the
stage to make my address | found a very friendly greeting. | was trembling with nervousness and
embarrassment. | suppose | was personally acquainted with nine-tenths 220 of the people there,

and could have called nearly every one, if not all, by name, and their kindly consideration was so
manifest that | quickly shared the excitement of the greeting and became as cool and self-possessed
as could be wished for. Both political parties, in their platforms, pledged their candidates to uphold
the new constitution in letter and spirit. The new constitution was the main issue of the campaign.
The advocates of the new fundamental law did not propose to lose the fruits of their victory in
allowing enemies to be elected to positions where its purposes and reforms could be hampered

or annulled. For this reason, the candidates, especially those up for the legidlative positions, gave
much attention to this subject in their speeches. The matter was made more difficult for those
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candidates who had been identified with the side opposed to the adoption. In my address | said |
wanted to be frank with the people and | wanted them to understand my position; that, while | had
been away, removed from the influences and bitterness of the new constitution campaign, and did
not vote one way or the other, had | been home on that election day | would have voted against
the adoption. However, when the people decided, by their votes, to adopt the new law, | felt it a
bounden duty, if | should be elected to the Legislature, to do all in my power to sustain the letter
and spirit of the new constitution with as much loyalty and sincerity of purpose asif | had been a
partisan on the other side. | went into the subject at considerable length. My declaration and pledge
of good faith were received with applause, and when | had finished my speech and received the
congratulations of my friends on the stage | felt | had scored a success, and was somewhat elated. |
now looked upon the remainder of the meetings in an altogether different light; but pride is bound
to haveitsfall, and there was no exception in my case, asyou will see.

The little town of Vacaville was the next place 221 designated for a meeting. When we candidates,
billed to make the speeches, arrived there aday or so after the Vallgjo meeting, we found, to our
huge disgust, that the posters advertising the meeting had not been put up or any arrangements
made whatever. The candidates at once concluded to abandon the idea of holding a meeting and
to move on to the next appointed place. The few Republicansin Vacaville said that such action
on our part would be mortifying to them and would mean aloss of votes to the ticket on election
day, assuring us that they could get up a crowd to hear us speak, even if the time was short.
These arguments caused us to change our minds and consent to the arrangement. That afternoon
the local party men busied themselves in drumming up a crowd for the evening. When the time
came for the speaking, about thirty people had assembled in the hall to hear our arguments. The
meeting was called to order by alocal chairman. | was the second or third speaker on the list,
and when it came my turn, | was in no frame of mind to make aformal speech to that handful of
unsympathetic farmers. All the conceit that had come to me, because of my apparent success at
the Vallgjo meeting, had by this time completely evaporated. | went along with my addressin a
mechanical way, giving facts and making declarations of principles that were received in Vallgjo
with enthusiasm, but fell here with unresponsive coldness, much asif dropped into arefrigerator.
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When | began to discuss the new constitution, one by one my audience began to disappear through
aside door. In telling the story on me, my associates said that when | made the declaration that |
had been opposed to the new constitution, | emptied the hall of all but one man, and that when |
extended my hand to him, thanking him for hisloyalty, he interrupted me by saying that he was
only waiting to collect the hall rent. Well, it was not quite as bad as that, but it was sufficient to
give my egotism a 222 frightful shock. | went through with the meetings at the other places with
all sense of my oratorical ability subdued, but not without some profit from the experience at
Vacaville.

A. B. Nye, with his paper at Dixon, Joseph McKenna, now one of the Supreme Judges of the United
States, Mr. Dinkelspiel, and R. D. Robbins of Suisun, rendered me great service in the campaign.
Without their aid, it isdoubtful if | could have overcome the prejudice against me arising from my
opposition to the adoption of the new constitution. These men were warm, loyal friends, and of
great influence in the northern part of the country where | was politically weak.

When the election came off | was elected by a substantial majority of the votes. The new
constitution necessitated considerable legislation in the enactment of new laws and the amendment
of old statutes to make its provisions effective, and, knowing that an immense amount of work was
entailed upon the coming session, | decided to go to Sacramento a month ahead of the opening

of the session and familiarize myself with the work to be done. Governor Perkins had wisely
appointed a commission of three attorneysto prepare bills covering all the requirements of the new
constitution. | attended the sessions of the commissioners, heard their discussions, and in this way
obtained a very clear understanding of some of the most important legislation required. Without
the work done by them, it would have been impossible for the ensuing session of the Legislature to
have covered the changes made necessary by the adoptionof the new constitution. Of course, the
bills prepared by the commission went through the legidative mill in the same manner and with the
same consideration as measures presented by members. However, some of the commission bills
were side-tracked by bills offered in substitution by members of the House and Senate.

223
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When we decided to go early to Sacramento, we concluded our stay would be so long that it would
be better for us to “keep house” than to board. We rented a furnished house quite near the Capitol
building from aMrs. Mansfield, a widow, whose husband had been State Controller. It gave usa
very pleasant and comfortable situation.

In the organization of the House committees | was given a position on the Committee of Ways
and Means and made chairman of the Fish and Game Committee. It was soon made apparent,

after the Legislature began its work, by the influence being brought to bear upon the members,
that every possible effort would be exerted to make ineffective or nullify the provisions of the

new constitution, relative to revenue and taxation, which had been the great issue in the question
of its adoption, and which the members had been pledged to sustain by their party platforms. In
short, it was a question whether the L egislature would enact laws in accordance with the letter and
spirit of the new constitution, or evade the requirements by passing bills intended to defeat the
reforms. Immediately upon development of the situation, all interest centered upon Bill 404, which
was the commission bill providing the changes in the revenue and tax laws required in the new
constitution. So important was the matter that the Senate and House committees sat in joint session
to consider it. The joint committee, or some subcommittee of the same, met daily, working on the
measure, listening to the arguments of outsiders interested for and against it, and investigating and
discussing the laws of other states on revenue. For over four weeks this work was kept up. During
that time | was a close attendant at the committee meetings, and never worked harder and took so
little time for meals and sleep. | searched the libraries for everything on the subject of taxation. |
think | must have scanned everything 224 published up to that timein the United States relating to
the matter—certainly everything by well known authorities. Apparently a decided majority of the
joint committee was favorable to recommending for passage a bill that would be consistent with
the provisions of the new constitution. A minority under the leadership of a Doctor May (a San
Francisco member of the House) were continually offering, or arguing for adoption, features for
the bill that would circumvent the tax reform sections of the new fundamental law. The majority
finally announced that they were prepared to report the bill to the Senate and House for enactment.
A canvass of the members of the joint committee present at that meeting showed a clear majority
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favorable to recommendation of the bill framed. The minority asked as a matter of courtesy that

the date of recommendation and report of bill be postponed until the next evening. The mgjority,
confident of the loyalty of the membersto their side, granted the request; but great was their chagrin
and disappointment at that meeting when, through the absence of some members and a complete
change in the attitude of two or three other, the “majority” found themselves in the minority. The
bill with the evading features was voted to be the choice of the “majority” of the joint committee,
and areport was framed recommending its passage. No public scandal came from this action, but
the corrupt means to bring it about was common talk anong members of the Legislature.

After being out-voted, our side met and framed a minority report recommending our bill for
passage, and condemning the measure presented by the other members of the committee as
inconsistent with the requirements of the new constitution. | was chosen to present the minority
report in the House. Of course this action made it necessary for me not only to advocate and point
out the merits of our bill on the floor of the House, but to defend 225 it from attacks by the other
side. While | was given the leadership of the fight for the adoption of the minority report, | was
supported by some of the ablest men in the House. Doctor May, chairman of the Committee of
Ways and Means, was the spokesman for the “majority” side. The motion that was to decide which
report the House should adopt was made a special order for a certain afternoon. When that time
came, the galleries, lobby, and all placesfor visitors were filled by spectators, for the pledge of the
Republican party was at stake, as well asthe will of the people. Was all the work given in securing
anew congtitution and having it adopted by a decided vote of the people of the state going to be
negatived finally by legislation planned for that purpose? Well, things seemed, for atime, to be
drifting that way. | remember Doctor May, House leader of the other side, came over to my seat
just before the final debate began, complimented me on the attention | had given the subject, and
expressed great sympathy for me that nothing should come of my efforts, speaking asif he were
certain of our defeat and his victory.

Doctor May opened the debate, speaking in his usual forceful way. Chancellor Hartson made a
strong speech in reply. There were some other briefer speeches and it was left to me to close the
discussion. | was feeling well wrought up by this time and fitted in mind and spirit to do my part.
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| spoke for fully an hour with great earnestness, especialy so when | found that | had won the
attention of my hearers, and | began to feel the exhilaration of the thought of possible victory. Even
the opposition showed me the respect of close attention. When | had finished and sat down, there
quickly gathered around my desk members and others privileged to the floor to congratul ate me.

It only remained now to call theroll. The minority report was adopted by a vote of sixty to fifteen.
Our victory was complete.

226

The bill reported by the minority, in due course of time, became the law of the state. It is probably
needless to say that the winning of this fight was a source of great satisfaction to me. ltwassoina
double sense for, in addition to the gratification to my personal pride in being afactor in winning a
contest of thisimportance, there was the greater satisfaction that right had prevailed in face of the
opposition directed and backed by tremendous influences.

The Republican party had redeemed its pledge to sustain the new constitution in the enactment of
the revenue bill and other measures to enforce its provisions. The calamitous results predicted by
the opponents were never realized. Capital was not driven from the state, and business affairs of the
various communities progressed apparently uninfluenced, one way or the other; neither were the
taxes or interest increased, as was predicted would be the case, by lenders adding taxes, which they
were now compelled to pay, to the rates of interest prevailing before the adoption of the new law.

It is more than possible that the law of supply and demand was, to a great degree, the controlling
influence in adjusting the rate of interest after the Legislature had completed its work. For the

ten years or more previous there had been a continuous and gradual decrease in the average rate

of interest charged to borrowers of money—a change which naturally follows the process of
settlement of all new countries. In 1870, the rate of 12 per cent per annum was commonly exacted
on mortgage loans, and 18 per cent on short time loans was not considered excessive, and these
were lower rates than had prevailed in the previous decade. By the time the laws of the new
constitution became effective, the rates on mortgage loans averaged about 8 or 9 per cent. The force
of this downward tendency of interest rates was probably sufficiently strong, with the aid of the

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



stringent laws enacted, to overcome 227 any attempt to increase them by adding the amount of
taxes lenders had to pay on their mortgages. It is certain the new revenue and tax laws greatly aided
in making a more equable distribution of the burden of taxes, and in acknowledging this much,
there was a satisfactory return for all the work and expenditures of time and money in adopting a
new constitution.

Up to thistimein the history of our state scarcely any laws had been enacted regulating banking
business. The necessity of laws protecting the interests of depositors and stockholders, etc., similar
to the statutes existing in nearly every other state in the Union, was clearly apparent to every one
who gave the subject any consideration. A bill to remedy the situation in California was introduced,
and was before the House with a committee indorsement for passage. The same element which
opposed the revenue bill fought the banking measure. | had given the subject considerable attention
and made a short speech in behalf of the bill. It was near the close of the session, and atime limit
had been placed on the length of speeches. The fight was sharp and short, but resulted in another
victory for reasonable reform. It was on these two occasions only that | attempted to occupy the
floor for any considerable length of time during the session.

This session of the Legislature was marked by turbulence of an extraordinary character. There was
scarcely aday in which some disorder did not occur, the blame for which was clearly traceable

to the peculiar character of two members. Geo. W. Tyler, a Republican from Alameda County,

and S. Braunhart, a“sandlotter.” | mean thislatter in no disrespectful sense, for there were some
good men sent from the sandlots in San Francisco. Braunhart was an exceptionally bright and able
man. Tyler was a most aggressive person. He was alarge man with a big voice, was excitable,

and possessed an irascible temper, and was frequently likened to a*“bull in a china 228 shop.” He
seldom spoke in moderate tone. His roaring voice and menacing manner were a constant source

of irritation to amajority of the members, and what made conditions worse was that Mr. Tyler
seemed to think it was incumbent upon him to speak upon nearly every question before the House.
With all hisrough exterior his sympathies were easily touched and he possessed qualities that made
strong friendships, and was not without followers. It is with his other characteristics that | have to
deal. The particular object of his dislike was Braunhart, the sandlot representative. The latter was a
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voluble talker, who was also quite offensive, and aggressive in speech and manner. He was often on
his feet, and the shafts of his sarcasm were more frequently directed at the member from Alameda.
These two men were so frequently engaged in unbecoming controversies that a common saying by
the Speaker was, “Herewe go again!” at each outbreak, and the members were becoming impatient
with the interruptions. The seats of the two men were near to each other and located just across

the aisle from my desk, where | was an unwilling listener to occasional verbal passages between
them on matters of personal or private nature. One morning one of these private discussions led

to an unusually violent outbreak. Apparently, to the majority of the members, Mr. Braunhart had
started the disturbance. It was of such a character that the House was compelled to maintain its
dignity and self-respect and take notice of it. Mr. Braunhart was called before the bar of the House
and a motion was made for his expulsion. Upon roll call the Republicans were all voting in the
affirmative until my name was reached, when | voted “no.” | had heard the beginning of the rumpus
and knew that Tyler was the aggressor, and | felt that Braunhart was being unfairly treated. With
the announcement of my vote, some of the members who had voted “aye” changed their votes,

and the motion 229 for expulsion failed. At this or some other time (I forget which) Braunhart was
denied the right to address the House for three days. On another occasion Tyler refused to take

his seat when ordered to do so by the Speaker. He was ordered under arrest, brought before the

bar and punished, by order of the House, in being denied the right to speak for two days. Along
toward the latter part of the session, when Tyler wasin the chair one day for a short time, he seized
upon a slight provocation to order the arrest of Braunhart, who was dismissed on motion of the
House, upon being brought before the bar. Then, upon resolution, Tyler was called from the chair
and brought before the bar, charged with misuse of authority in ordering the arrest of Braunhart.

It looked alittle serious for the gentleman from Alameda, but when he addressed the House in his
own behalf, making a manly and candid statement and apology for his action, he was released by a
vote of the House.

The “sandlot” members referred to came from San Francisco, and their election to the Legislature
was an outcome of the political agitation begun by Denis Kearney, who held his meetingsin the
open air on what was called the sand lots in the neighborhood of the city hall. Kearney was a
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workingman, with a remarkable gift of speech, coupled with the energy of a steam engine. He was
possessed with the idea that he had a mission here, and that was, especially, to drive the Chinese out
of the state, and in general to reform the political organizations and socia conditions of at least San
Francisco. For atime he certainly exhibited a wonderful influence on the platform when addressing
the crowds that gathered to hear him. His tirades were particularly directed against the presence

of Chinamen in California, and incidentally against corporate powers, complaining of unjust use

of wealth and unfair treatment of the working classes. He did not offer himself as a candidate for
public office, 230 seeming to prefer being “a power behind the throne.” However, after ayear or
two his power and influence over the men who had flocked to his standard began to wane, and that
was the end of him as afactor in politics. The men sent to the Legislature as one of the results of
Kearney's agitation were, with few exceptions, capable and of excellent character, incorruptible and
most loyal to their sense of duty.

The Legislature was unable, in the limit of time fixed by the constitution, to enact all the legislation
required of it. The Governor called an extra session after a recess of afew weeks.

It was now approaching summer of the year 1880, and the Presidential campaign was on. The
sentiment of the Republicans of Californiawas largely in behalf of James G. Blaine of Maine. The
name of General Grant was also before the country for President. Grant had not become unpopul ar
with our people as a man and soldier, but the idea of making him President for the third term was
distasteful to a great many people, especialy as his candidacy was being urged most strongly by the
machine politicians of the country. The friends of Grant made very poor showing in the primaries,
so when the Republican state convention assembled at Sacramento, the Blaine men had things all
their own way. Strong resolutions indorsing the candidacy of Blaine men were adopted, and the
delegates chosen to go to the national convention were pledged in the strongest possible manner to
vote for Blaine, and Blaine only. | was elected as an alternate delegate to the convention, and took
the pledge to vote for the Maine candidate, the same as the other delegates.
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Ever since | had sold my newspaper businessit had been my intention, as soon as | was physically
able, to make avisit to the Eastern states, taking all the family. | was very proud of your mother and
you boys, and | wanted the relatives on both sides of our family to see you.

231

When it was learned that | would be an attendant at the Chicago nationa convention, the California
Associated Press agent made arrangements with me to look out for such matters in the convention
aswere of state interest, and report the same by telegraph.

We landed in Chicago aday or so prior to the assembling of the convention, and secured a stopping
place near the lake front in aresidential part of the city. The convention of 1880 is the only national
convention | ever attended, and | was always exceedingly pleased that | had the opportunity of
attending this particular conclave of the Republican party. In surprises, brilliancy of speeches,
enthusiasm, and general interest, it has never been excelled in the history of the Republican party.

The national convention of 1880 was noted for the number of great men of the country who were
present as delegates, and the debates and proceedings were made more interesting by reason of all
of these men taking active part in the transactions. | can recall seeing there Garfield and Harrison,
both of whom were subsequently elected to the presidency of the United States. Conkling, the great
Senator from New Y ork, was about the most conspicuous member of the convention. He was a
man of commanding appearance and great dignity of manner. Standing near me one day in the
convention, | heard him say that, if the Lord would forgive him for his attendance there this time,
he would never attend another convention. Perhaps, if he had been successful in his mission to
Chicago and had secured the nomination of General Grant, he would have regarded his attendance
at the convention in an altogether different light. General John A. Logan, the famous soldier and
politician, was also there as an active member of the convention. The two forceful United States
Senators from Maine—Hale and Frye—were most active in their support of the candidacy of
Blaine. W. E. Curtis, the famous editor, of New Y ork, 232 was a delegate from that state. Hoar,
the great Massachusetts Senator, was chairman of the convention. There were a number of other
great men of that day in attendance. It seemed asif the Republicans of every state had made a
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special effort to send their best and most gifted men to the convention. The California delegation
had Frank Pixley asits shining light. He was known on the Pacific Coast as amost brilliant speaker,
and in recognition of the activities of the California delegation in behalf of Blaine, the managers

of his campaign accorded Mr. Pixley the honor and privilege of placing the name of Blaine before
the convention and making the nominating speech. The Californians were elated at being thus
honored, but their pleasure was of short duration. Mr. Pixley probably had never spoken in a great
building like that where, to make oneself heard and understood, every word delivered must be
articulated deliberately and time given for the sound of each word to reach the furthermost parts of
the big building separately and distinctly. Either he did not understand this or was laboring under
embarrassment disqualifying him for the task. His appearance on the platform was the signal for a
tremendous outburst of enthusiasm on the part of the Blaine men. When he was presented to begin
his speech the utmost quiet prevailed, for there was great curiosity to hear the Californian. To our
great mortification and disappointment, Mr. Pixley spoke so rapidly that at a distance of fifty or
sixty feet from where he stood the words he uttered lost all individuality and became just ajumble
of sound. The convention stood it for afew moments, then manifested its impatience by noise and
confusion, so nothing could be heard of the speech. We could only see Pixley waving hisarms as if
in pantomime. This was before the day of the invention and use of the “hook,” but something of the
kind was badly needed then. | never knew just how the managers on the platform disposed of the
233 unpleasant situation, or whether Mr. Pixley relieved it by his own act or not. However, Eugene
Hale rushed to the front of the platform and gave a most remarkable exhibition of the influence and
power of speech, when used by one experienced and capable in oratory. In afew seconds he stilled
that great turbulent mass of delegates and spectators and proceeded to make a most impassioned
and impressive speech in advocacy of the nomination of Blaine. It was one of the dramatic features
of the convention's deliberations. By his presence of mind, skill, courage, and great ability as an
orator, he had quickly converted what promised to be afiasco, in placing the name of Blaine before
the convention, into an incident of tremendous enthusiasm and satisfaction to the supporters of the
candidate from the Pine Tree state.
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The naming of U.S. Grant as a candidate and the speech made in that connection by Roscoe
Conkling were other most interesting incidents of the convention. He first stood up at his seat on
the floor of the convention, but as the delegates and vast assemblage divined his purpose, cries

of “higher,” higher!” from all over the great hall drowned all effort on his part to speak. He then
stood up on his chair, but that did not satisfy the audience, and the clamor for a more conspicuous
position was unceasing until he went to the reporters' platform and finally stood up on the reporters
table, a huge affair located directly in front of the main platform of the hall. He was now in the
most conspicuous place and looked a physical giant for, with fine figure and neatness of dress, his
appearance was most pleasing. The speech he made was the greatest effort in oratory that it has ever
been my fortune to listen to. Time and time again he was interrupted by explosions of applause and
tremendous cheering which fairly shook the building. Delegates and spectators, men and women,
rose to their feet waving flags and handkerchiefs, and yelled themselves hoarse. During these 234
periods of interruption he would stand calmly waiting for an opportunity to proceed or to coolly
consult his notes, which, when speaking, he carried in the outside breast pocket of his cutaway coat.
The enthusiasm he aroused was not confined to supporters of Grant, but nearly every human being
in that great building fell under the wonderful magic of his voice and words. He seemed to know
that he wasin full command of that vast assemblage and could sway them at will, in al but voting
for his candidate. The people loved Grant but were afraid to make him President for the third term.

There were many other interesting situations and incidents during the sessions of the convention,
but the two events here related are those which made the most lasting impressions on my memory.

Neither Grant nor Blaine had enough votes to secure the nomination and, after balloting a couple of
days more, demonstrating that fact, the delegates turned to Garfield and nominated him. As stated
before, Garfield was a delegate. He was there urging the candidacy of John Sherman of Ohio. He
was a man of commanding figure, and his pleasant manners gave him a popularity in the convention
that attracted general attention. Wherever he was, either on or off the platform, he was aways
surrounded by a number of individuals seemingly attracted to him by his personality. | remember
that, early in the session, | made the prophecy that Garfield would be the most prominent candidate
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in the next Republican convention, little thinking that he would be the choice of the one in session
at that time.

At the convention | met Governor Hale, who was a delegate from New Hampshire. He was afriend
whose acquaintance | had made several years previous, and who had such afright while visiting the
St. John mine near Valgo. We had avery pleasant visit. It was the last time | ever saw him, for not
very long after that he died.

235

After the close of the convention and afew days visit with my aunt, we left for Auburn, New Y ork,
my birthplace and the home of my grandmother. We remained there over four days, with great
enjoyment. My grandmother was greatly pleased to have us all about her, and was particularly
interested in you, her great-grandchildren. An incident occurred here that aroused my sympathy and
caused meto regret that | was not arich man. A cousin of my father had been conducting quite a
large jewelry storein Auburn for many years. | went to the store to call on him and found the sheriff
in the act of levying an attachment on the place. A series of misfortunes had combined to throw him
into adebt that finally brought this disaster. | could only express my sorrow at his misfortune and
regret my inability to help him out of his difficulty. He eventually became re-established in business
there. From Auburn we went to Brooklyn, Rondout, N.Y ., Philadel phia, and Washington, visiting
relativesin all those places. Having some business matters to attend to in New Y ork, we remained
in the city afew weeks. The weather was extremely hot during the greater portion of thetime. |
remember finding the thermometer one night at one o'clock registering in the nineties. The heat was
affecting the health of you boys, so we left the city. After going down to Norfolk, Va,, to attend

to abusiness affair for aVallgo friend, we returned to our homein California. During our stay in
Norfolk of nearly aweek | made some very agreeable acquaintances. | remember one gentleman

in particular, proprietor of one of the large business houses there, who had taken considerable
interest in politics. He talked very freely with me about the political conditions in the Southern
states. He told me how they had recovered control of the elective offices. His description of how
the Republican Congressman was replaced by a Democrat was particularly interesting to me at

that time. 236 He said that the white element determined it would elect a Democrat. It was first
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necessary to get control of the election machinery, and when they had done that much, they would
put the control of all the election precincts into the hands of Democrats. They figured out how
many votes would be required to give their candidate for Congress a majority over the Republican
candidate. This vote was apportioned to the various precincts, with instructions to the officersto
return that number of votes for the Democratic candidate, regardless of the number cast, which they
knew, or expected to be, considerably less. When election day came and the votes were counted, all
of the precinct officers but two or three failed, through timidity, in carrying out the programme, and
reported only the actual number of votes cast. The returns showed the Democrat to be behind. The
managers in Norfolk then sent out messengers to the precincts, which had responded as requested,
to increase the vote for the Democratic candidate. Then came in messages from these officias, that
the revised returns from the precincts showed such and such increase of votes for the Democrat.
Still the total was short of a majority, and messengers were again despatched to the accommodating
election officials to further revise the returns and increase the vote for the Democrat. Some of the
officials became alarmed at the boldness of the operations and refused, but other officials kept
responding with the “revised” and “re revised” returns, until the desired number of votes were
certified to declare the Democratic candidate to Congress elected. My friend admitted that this
story did not sound very good morally, but contended that the best element of the community
considered that the end justified the means. They felt that the best interests of society and protection
of property warranted their going to any extreme in wresting the political power away from the
negroes and “ carpetbaggers.”

237

One afternoon a number of gentleman were sitting in the shade on the porch of the hotel and a
great many “ darkies’—Iaboring men—were stringing along the street, apparently on their way
home from work. It was watermelon time, and many of the negroes were carrying melons. One
of the gentlemen on the porch spoke up and said: “Just to liven up the crowd, | will make a bet of
the drinks for all hands here that each of the first twelve negroes coming around that corner will
have a watermelon under hisarm.” The challenge was promptly accepted and the count began:
“One! Two! Three!” and so on, up to about the ninth consecutive man with a melon, when every
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man on the porch was seized with interest in the outcome and was on his feet craning his neck in
excited suspense, tallying the melon-laden darkies as they came around the corner at intervals of
aminute or so apart. “Ten! Eleven!”—only one more. Would the challenger win? All were fairly
holding their breath watching for the twelfth man. When he came he had a melon, and with a shout
of satisfaction the porch crowd retired to the club room of the hotel to drink at the expense of the
loser.

Our return to Californiawas unmarked by any incidents. One of the first men | met after my arrival
inValgowasS. C. Farnham, awealthy citizen of the place, who had loaned the money to the
young men who had purchased my paper, and who had made a failure of their undertaking. Mr.
Farnham had been compelled to take the property into his own hands in satisfaction of the debt.
He begged me to take charge of the paper and see if | could not restore its business and make it
apaying concern again. | called his attention to the fact that my only reason for disposing of the
property was on account of my health and, besides, | did not like to undertake the job of repair
work. He pleaded so strongly for my aid that | finally consented to take charge of the paper until
238 the revenues of the business should exceed the cost of maintaining the plant, so within afew
days| was “in the harness’ once more, as editor and general manager of the Vallgjo Chronicle.

A provision of the new constitution fixed the biennial session of the Legislature in the odd years.
This necessitated the election of membersin the fall of 1880, for the session beginning in January,
1881. | had no thought or intention of being a candidate for re-election, and took no part in the
caucuses or party action preliminary to conventions. In fact, these proceedings were verynearly
over, upon my return home. Some of my political enemies, or more particularly those individuals
who had unsuccessfully endeavored to change my attitude on the new constitution legislation at
the last session of the Legidature, evidently thought | wanted to go back, for it soon came to my
ears that they had succeeded in forming a delegation that would oppose my nomination. The news
of this action quickly spread to al parts of the country, where | had made many friends by my
course in the previous session. Justice McKenna, then an attorney at the county seat, informed

me that there was considerable feeling in the northern part of the country over the action of the
Vallgo politicians in the matter, and said that, if | could find one man in the Valleo delegation who
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would place my name in nomination, my friends up country would furnish the votesin convention
to give me the renomination, as a vindication of my course at Sacramento and a rebuke to those
who were attempting to punish me. | found that my friend, D. W. Harrier, was one of the Vallgjo
delegates, and to him | explained the situation. He quickly volunteered to nominate me. The
convention was held at Dixon. Little or nothing was being said about my candidacy. In fact, the
Vallgjo delegation was so certain of its power to make the nomination that it was divided on the two
other names, and consternation seized the 239 Vallgjo managers when Mr. Harrier rose and placed
my name before the convention. Upon balloting, | was declared the nominee of the convention,

the country vote being cast aimost solid for me with quite a break in the Vallgjo delegation. The
announcement was received with quite a demonstration. This triumph over those who would punish
me for my adherence to the pledges of the party in legislative work, and my own promises to the
citizens of Solano in the previous campaign, was a moment of supreme satisfaction. The up-country
people were elated withthe victory over what they called the “ politicians” of Vallgo, for, asa

rule, in the past for some years, the latter had dominated in nearly all convention contests. On the
other hand, the two or three men from Vallg o responsible for the contest—in fact, for my being
projected into the affair—went home grumbling and loudly asserting that, as the countrymen had
nominated me, they would have to elect me. At the time, we all thought these expressions were but
the manifestations of disappointments of the moment and that afew days would heal the wounds

of defeat, as was usual in such cases. When the campaign was on, reports began to come to me of
the activity of Mr. Farnham in opposing my election. | could not believe the statement at first, as he
seemed to be on such friendly terms with me. | had taken his paper when it was running him into
debt, and placed it on a paying basis, doing it as an act of friendship and accommodation to him,
for which he showed much appreciation. It seems that his feeling of opposition to me was much
deeper than | thought it could be, from our relations. On election day | was shown indisputable
proof of his attempts to take votes away from me. However, his efforts did not result in any material
change in the voting, but his course gave me good reason to resign the management and care of his
paper immediately after the election, which | was very glad to do. | held no animosity toward him.
It 240 was his prerogative to oppose my election, but | considered it was alittle too much for him
to expect me to continue to render him a valuable service while he was endeavoring to humiliate
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me before the public. Our relations were never very cordial after this. Before, his dislike for me

was on purely political grounds, but now he had a personal grievance, occasioned by my throwing
the paper back on his hands. When | look back on the incident | can hardly blame him. He knew
nothing about the newspaper business, and the expense to him of keeping it going promised to make
aholein hisfortune.

When all the returns from the election were in, except from one small precinct, | was only a half
dozen votes ahead of my opponent on the Democratic ticket, so there was much interest shown as
to what the vote of the missing precinct should disclose. There were only about twenty registered
voters there, nearly equally divided in party affiliation. The precinct was located in aremote corner
of the county on the Sacramento River and could only be reached by boat. The vote of the precinct
was not known until the board of supervisors met to canvass the returns several days after the
election. When the returns from the missing precinct were opened a magjority was found for my
opponent, which was just sufficient to offset the majority | held for the rest of the county, making
atievote. Aninvestigation of the election held in the precinct showed a peculiar state of affairs,
which should have caused the returns from the precinct to be rejected by the canvassing board. That
would probably have been the course had not a vote for United States Senator been involved, and
had not the board, a majority of whom were Democrats, been influenced by party obligations. It
was found that the register of voters and other election supplies had not been sent to the precinct,
but the election officers opened polls and received all votes offered, making alist of those who
voted. A comparison 241 of thislist with the great register of voters showed that nearly half of the
persons voting were not registered, and therefore not entitled to vote. The attention of the board
was called to this fact, but the responsibility of rejecting the vote of an entire precinct was more
than it dared to assume. The board announced atie vote and a new election was ordered, which was
held afew weeks later. By thistime it was known that the L egislature would be largely Republican,
insuring the election of a Republican to the United States Senate, therefore many of my Democratic
friends felt released from party obligations, and on the special election day openly voted and
worked for me. | won, thistime, by amajority of some 600 or 800 votes.
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It was about thistime that E. J. Wilson called my attention to aranch of 850 acres near Napa
Junction that he had for sale at a bargain. When the Vallgjo Savings and Commercia Bank failed
some months previously, he bought the remnant of securities that was left in closing up the affairs
of the bank, among which was a mortgage of $23,000 on the ranch spoken of, that he got at a
greatly reduced figure. He was able to settle with the owner of the land, obtain titleto it and offer
the same to me for $18,000. It was such abargain, and as | was free from business cares, | at once
accepted the offer and closed the deal. At that time | had not thought of ever farming any part of
the place. It was my plan to useit for stock-grazing, but as soon as my farmer friendsliving in

that vicinity learned of my purchase, they all advised me to plant it to wheat, saying that | would
make enough money off the crop in one year to pay for the ranch, as the property had not been
cropped for several years. | concluded these people must know more about such things than | did,
so followed their advice. This necessitated the purchase of horses, plows, feed, harrows, seed, etc.,
besides fitting up the house, bunk-houses, shop, hay barn and stables. | also concluded that if | was
going to farm the 242 place | could best do it by taking up our residence on the ranch. Frank and
Abe thought it would be great fun to live on the farm and go to the country school on horse back.
Ed was too young to recognize any change in place of living. Y our mother was never enthusiastic
over lifein the country, and while she enterd into the spirit of the new venture and was an aid to me
in many ways-in the work | had undertaken, | never felt | was doing quite right in putting her in a
sphere of existence which she had always |ooked upon as undesirable.

We moved to the ranch in the month of October, and | soon became so interested in the work that

| regretted | had allowed myself to be drawn into politics and was a member of the Legisature.
However, | went to work with all the energy | possessed to get the crop in, if possible, before the
session began, the first Monday after January 1. | contracted with Mr. Brownlie, a neighbor, to

put in one large field of 200 or 300 acres, and hired al the men and teams | could get hold of to

put in the balance of the land, but the weather conditions were against me. There were excessive
rainfalls, some of the storms lasting more than aweek at atime. During these periods (and there
were several of them) not athing could be done, and, what was worse, the twenty head or more of
horses ate up the supply of hay and grain that would have been ample for their needs under ordinary
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conditions. Before little more than half the ground was plowed, the roads were impassabl e for teams
and wagons, and the only way to move an article of any size or weight under these conditions was
on amud sled. | had a sled constructed which was hauled with ateam of strong horses. This outfit
was kept busy hauling hay and feed for the teams from the different neighbors who were able to
share their supply with me. From one to two bales of hay at atime was the extent of the loads. We
managed to get through, with the aid of the sled, but the shortage of feed was the 243 cause of an
unexpected outlay of money, at atime when | could least afford it.

The time for the beginning of the session of the Legislature was near at hand, and it was necessary
for usto start for Sacramento. As the roads were still impassable for wheeled vehicles, we had to
ride a distance of about two miles down to the railroad station from the ranch on asled. | fixed
some seats on one sled for your mother and you boys, and put the trunks on another, and we made
the trip with ease, or but little discomfiture. The storms had disarranged the running time of the
railroad trains, and we were compelled to wait several hours at the station for the arrival of the train
to take us on our journey to the state capital. We had nothing to eat and could not buy even as much
as a cracker. There was only one house at the station and the person living there was away from
home. We had not anticipated the delay, hence made no provision for such contingency. However,
we got away early in the afternoon, and upon arrival at Vallejo soon found something to appease
our appetites.

Thistime we did not attempt to keep house in Sacramento, but went to board with a private
family. In addition to the election of a United States Senator, the reapportionment of the state
and legislation relating to hydraulic mining were matters most prominent before the Legislature.
General John F. Miller, aresident of Napa, well known throughout the state, was elected United
States Senator by the Republican majority of the two houses. The Legislature was unable to

get through with all the work it had cut out for itself, when the time limit of the session fixed

by the constitution was reached. The appropriation bills, the apportionment, and the hydraulic
mining or debris billswere all on the list of unfinished business when the L egislature was, by
constitutional limitation, compelled to adjourn. There was nothing the Governor could do but call
an extra session, naming the 244 matters to be considered and acted upon. In fixing the date for
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the beginning of the extra session, sufficient time was allowed to give the members afew weeks
rest. It was early in April when the extra session was convened, and it was the middle of May when
the session closed. The bill for redistricting the state in political divisions was a matter of great
importance, in apolitical sense, to both the Republicans and Democrats. The former had a mgjority
in both houses and it was clearly within the power of the Republican element to enact a measure to
its satisfaction, but, to the discredit of certain of the Republicans and great chagrin of the remainder
of the members of that side of the Legidature, the advantage was traded off to the Democrats

for their support to the renegade Republicans in killing the measure relating to the mining debris
guestion. The deal was engineered by the Speaker of the House, but was never suspected until the
vote on the apportionment bill was called and the renegades assisted the Democrats in passing an
apportionment measure of their own manufacture. The mining debris measure was improperly
before the Legidlature. It was not included in the measures stated by the Governor in his call for
the extra session, and for this reason was overwhelmingly rejected by the vote of the House when

it came up for action. Consequently, it was very apparent that the advantage and power of the
Republicans, in framing the apportionment of the state for the ensuing ten years, had been traded
off unnecessarily. Final action on the apportionment bill was postponed until the mining debris bill
was disposed of. The feeling toward the renegade Republicans was very bitter, though | do not now
recall that the apportionment made by the Democrats contained any glaring or very objectionable
features.

Whenever conditions would permit of my absence from the session of the Legislature, | would take
advantage of 245 the fact and go to the ranch. On one occasion | arrived at the ranch some little
time before the noon hour, quite unexpected by the men. When | went out in the fields where they
were supposed to be plowing, | found all the teamsidle, standing in the furrows, and the drivers
lying around on the grassy, unplowed sod, sunning themselves. Some absurd excuses were made,
but not accepted. | found an idle team in the barn. This| ordered hitched up to go out after dinner.
The foreman wanted to know who was going to driveit. | replied that | was—and | did. We were
plowing around quite alarge hill with single plow, so it was straight ahead work and no “land ends’
toturn at. | set the pace, and it was necessary for every team to keep its place in the order in which
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it started to work; that is, the man behind me could not plow ahead of me, but he had to keep out

of the way of the man behind him, and so on back, with all the teams on the job. At first | heard the
men passing the word to crowd me so that | would get tired and quit work. | had afine team and
was feeling strong, myself, so did not tire as the men expected. In a couple of hours | had gained
awhole round of the hill and was pushing the hindmost team up on the others, and it was now my
turn to crowd the pace. There were no sun baths that afternoon, or other stops not necessary. In

fact, there was nearly as much ground plowed that afternoon as had been plowed in any one entire
day before. | wastired when night came, and was as glad as any of the men when the time came to
unhitch the teams from the plows for the day, but | enjoyed the incident, as well as the labor. | made
some changes, and the work for the rest of the season went on better.

We had avery wet winter, and toward the last of the season we had one of the heaviest rainfalls

| have ever witnessed. There was an extensive freshet in Napa Valley about the middle of April,
the flood waters reaching the highest mark known since the valley had been settled 246 by white
men. As stated, the protracted rain storms interfered with the plowing and seeding at the ranch, but
we managed to seed about seven hundred acres, nearly all to wheat, planting only asmall field to
barley. After | got through with attendance at the Legislature we all returned to the ranch again,
and the work and care of the place interested me intensely. The days, weeks, and months passed
more rapidly than | had ever known before. | had a shop equipped with wood-working tools, also
a blacksmithing outfit. With the former | was quite handy, but could do nothing in the blacksmith
shop. However, | had aforeman who could, so between us we were able to do many jobs that other
farmers would have had to send to town. Thereby we made a saving in cost and time, and besides
found alot of pleasure and interest in the work. As | experienced some difficulty in getting any

of the traveling threshing outfits to come up into the hills and thresh our crop, | bought a small
threshing machine operated by horsepower, and in July commenced the harvest of the crop. Itis
hardly necessary to say that | was full of anxieties asto how it would turn out. | had begun to have
fears of unfavorable results, because of the discovery that some kind of an insect was blighting the
crop in places. Thisinsect proved to be the Hessian fly, and, as near as | could learn, thiswas its
first appearance in the wheat fields of California. It made its appearance in nearly al of the wheat
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fieldsin the vicinity of Vallgo that year. In some places its ravages were worse than others. One
of my neighbors had afield of wheat so injured that he made no attempt to harvest it. The injury to
the growing grain through the action of the pest was by the fly depositing its eggsin a crease of the
leaves of the plant, and the larvag when hatched, working their way down the leaf until they came
to ajoint between the leaf and stalk, where they remained, extracting the sap, until they turned to
247 pupee The latter are about the size and appearance of asmall flax seed. Thisinjury to the plant
caused the stalks to wither and prevented the heads from filling, as they otherwise would. It was
thought by many people that the fly was brought to this country by some vessel from foreign lands
that came to Vallgo to load with wheat, but as the pest had been known at times for a century past
in Eastern grain fields, there was as much probability of its coming from the Atlantic side of the
country, by way of the new railroad, in packing straw, as from the ships at Vallgo.

When my grain was al threshed and sacked | had scarcely half the number of sacks anticipated.
Instead of “making enough money from the first crop to pay for the ranch” as| had been told

| would, | found, after selling the grain, that | had not made enough money to pay the expense

of plowing, seeding, and harvesting. In fact, | had run behind, as a business transaction, in the
neighborhood of $4,000. | was discouraged, but | liked the ranch life so well that | was determined
to stay with it, confident that | would eventually learn how to work the ranch successfully. | decided
to discontinue the one crop idea. The next year | let go to hay and pasture the greater part of the
ground | had cultivated the previous season, and only plowed and seeded a couple of hundred
acres of land, a considerable part of which had never had acrop oniit. | also started a dairy, making
butter, and bought some fine stock for breeding purposes. When harvest time came | cut and
stacked afine lot of grain. The hay crop was a good one, too. The harvesting of the hay delayed
our threshing until September. The threshing machine was finally put to work, and we were just
cleaning up thefirst stack, or setting, when | saw a curl of smoke rise from under the feet of the
man on the feed table of the machine. Almost instantly there followed a burst of flame, and soon all
was ablaze on 248 top of the table and platform of the derrick wagon. The men on the table had to
jump to escape the fire. | ordered a couple of men to cut the horses loose from the horsepower, and
others to hitch ateam to the rear of the thresher to pull it away from the blazing derrick wagon, but
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before all the fastenings that held the threshing machine could be loosened the fire had spread to it
and further effort was useless, for in afew secondsit was on fire from end to end. | then directed

all our efforts to preventing the fire speading to the stubble. In this we were successful. A few sacks
of unthreshed grain, the derrick and derrick wagon, with feeder attachment, and the thresher was
the sum of the loss, which was estimated to be about $2000. The season was so far gone | knew it
was impossible to find an outside threshing ouitfit that could be induced to come to the ranch and
finish the work of threshing the crop. Before the embers of the fire were all extinguished | jumped
on a horse and rode over to a neighboring ranch where they had an outfit, but there they had just
finished dismantling it and had stored it for the winter. | then concluded there was nothing to do

but to go to the city and buy another machine. It took about ten days to get the new machine up

to the ranch, rig up another derrick wagon, self-feeder, etc., and get it in operation. We threshed

out asmall setting of oats and then moved to the wheat, where | had expected a big return for

our labor. We got al ready, with everything working nicely, when it commenced raining, and
operations had to be suspended. This rainstorm was one of the most remarkable for the amount

of rainfall, length of time, and the season ever recorded in the state. All Californians who have

paid any attention to these matters know that it is very unusual to have heavy rains and continuous
storms in September, but on this occasion there was hardly any cessation of rainfall from the day it
began until near the first of November. | think 249 the storm covered some five or six weeks. Then,
when the weather did clear up, the grain stacks to be threshed were wet through to the ground. It
was late in November before any part of them was sufficiently dried out to be threshed. By thistime
the grain on top of the stacks had sprouted and the tops of all the stacks were green with growing
grain. Of course, thisal had to be thrown away, as well as a goodly portion of the interior of the
stacks. Our loss in this was more than one-third of the grain. Although we were able to thresh out
the remainder, it was so damaged by mildew that the wheat could only be sold for chicken feed

at agreatly reduced price. | figured my loss on the wheat at something like $1000. The aggregate
damages from the fire and rain were sufficient to wipe out the profits of the year from the hay crop.
It was disappointing, but | found some encouragement in the result of the year'swork in that | had
done much better than the year before, and the misfortune could not be assigned to bad management
or poor judgment. Besides, with my two years experience, | now knew more about the business.
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The next year, with my increased dairy output, sale of stock, hay, etc., | scored a profit of nearly
$4000. | had given much study and attention to the dairy feature and was marketing a product that
found ready sale at an advance over the market quotations, but in the meantime | was once more
drawn into the swirl of political strife. | had hoped, with the close of my servicesin the Legislature,
to be freed from further connection with palitics, but it seemed asif fate had assumed control of
the destiny of my life and was determined to make a politician of me, regardiess of my desires or
inclinations. Thistime | was made Postmaster of Vallgjo. | did not want the position. | did not want
to give the time to the office that | could employ with greater satisfaction and interest in conduct of
the ranch, and then, again, it necessitated moving back to 250 town. When the suggestion was first
made to me | persistently refused to accept. Other candidates for the office were making strenuous
efforts to get the position, and | gave what influence | could muster for one of the parties who was
awarm personal friend, with the sincere hope that he would be appointed and that | would not be
bothered further about it. The situation became very embarrassing to Senator John F. Miller, who
had the naming of the Postmaster, and he made avery strong appeal to me to take the office. Other
influences were brought to bear, and, besides, the two leading candidates for the place both asked
me to reconsider my determination in the matter. In short, | yielded. Thiswasin the spring of 1882.
| bought alot in town and erected a cottage, where we were very comfortably located. The lot was
alarge one, admitting of the erection of abarn, the keeping of a cow, etc. We had now become so
accustomed to the use of horses and the advantages of having plenthy of milk that we felt we did
not want to try to get along without such conveniences. | kept two horses and a cow. The taking
care of the animals, vehicles, and harness, gave me, daily, abundance of good, healthy exercise,
though Frank and Abe were now old enough to help, and rendered assistance in the work. | ook
back on those days as one of the most pleasing periods of our home life.

It wasin thislittle home, with the happy surroundings, that Harry was born in June, 1883. How
proud we were of him! Four boys! All honor to the brave mother who bore and raised them to
honorable manhood. | know of no better place in these memoirs to express my gratitude, my
pleasure, my pride, that all four should reach manhood's estate without reproach to their characters,
and without causing us a single hour of distress by acts of misdeed, or anxieties as to their futures.
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| frequently said to your mother that we could be shorn of al earthly 251 possessions, yet we
would still have treasures beyond any estimate of value: four honorable boys, whose love and
devotion to their parents were a blessing we most devoutly thanked God for. Oh, what a source

of consolation to me were these boys in the hours of my greatest grief, when death claimed the
mother! In recording these thoughts, | can not repress the tears or the gripping of the heartrings. A
better mother, amore loyal, faithful, and loving wife never lived. The nobility of her character and
the beauty of her soul were strong influences that could not be otherwise than reflected in the lives
of her boys.

Not only into politics, but into the newspaper business, was | drawn once more. Mr. Farnham, the
owner of the Vallgo Chronicle, had died, and the administrator of his estate was very anxious to
dispose of the newspaper business. A couple of the young men, W. D. Pennycook and W. B. Soule,
who had worked for me, and, in fact, had learned the printing trade in my office, persuaded me to
buy the plant. It was understood that they should have an interest in the business and relieve me
from the annoyance and time-consuming details of administration. The executor of the estate, or
his attorney—which, | do not remember—was out of town, but a bargain was made with one or

the other, and the property was turned over to the new owners, and we had published one or two
issues of the paper, when the absent representatives of the estate returned and refused to confirm the
bargain. As| recall the incident, it was for the reason that not sufficient money had been paid down
for the property. We insisted that the representatives of the estate should stand by the bargain. They
would not, and we therefore turned the business back to them and retired form the paper. My young
friends were greatly disappointed, and urged the starting of another paper, which we finally did.
The enterprise thus being determined upon, we 252 pruchased a plant and soon had a paper being
regularly issued which we named the Vallgjo Review, making my third undertaking in the way of
establishing newspapers. The enterprise demanded closer attention and more active work than an

ol d-established paper would have required. | was now running the ranch, directing and overseeing
the postoffice business, and managing the business of the Vallgjo Review. As may be imagined, my
time was fully occupied, but as | was in good health | enjoyed the work. The Review was making a
decided headway, when the owners of the Chronicle came to us and offered to sell us the paper on
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the basis of the original terms. It was now our turn to dictate, but we were not hard on them, and a
bargain was soon reached and the two papers merged under the name of Vallejo Evening Chronicle.

The next year (1884) gave us another presidential campaingn. The Chronicle supported the
Republican candidates with all the strength it could command. | know | shared in the feeling, so
common with Republicans that year, that the election of Cleveland would be disastrous to the
businessinterests of the nation. | shall never forget the excitement among the Democrats of Vallgjo
that the news of the election of the Democratic candidate caused in that town. In manifesting

their joy they threw all restraint to the wind. In a short time, without call or pre-arrangement,

they assembled in mid-day, as of one mind, on the main street, formed a procession and marched
around town, dragging a small cannon. They marched with little semblance of order, a howling,
shouting mob of wildly delighted citizens. Some were coatless, some were hatless, just as they
were when they rushed from their occupations to join the parade. They gave little consideration to
personal appearances. It seemed asif all they wanted to do was to shout. The cannon was frequently
made to add itsroar to the general clamor. The demonstration lasted until the men were near 253
exhaustion. However, the enthusiasm was not exhausted in one day, by any means. Later on there
were fireworks at night, speeches, and more orderly demonstrations of delight over the victory than
were shown in the impromptu affair. The Democrats, generally, decorated themselves with colors
or some badge indicative of their feelings. It was quite a common sight to see miniature roosters
mounted on the men's hats. | think it must have been more than aweek before the excitement of the
event allowed the affairs of the town to assume a normal condition.

The change of administration from Republican rule to Democratic domination meant that the men
holding federal offices would have to step out. Although there was the tenure of office act, which
was supposed to protect an official in holding his office for the length of term for which he had
been appointed, | had no inclination to remain Postmaster under an administration the President

of which | had so severely criticised, during the campaign, in the columns of the Chronicle, but |
never had a chance to resign. Very soon after Cleveland was inaugurated (March, 1885) | received
aletter, over his signature, removing me from the office on the ground of “offensive partisanship.”
| was the first commissioned officeholder on the Coast to be removed from his position. | was
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satisfied with this distinction, and gave up the office with no small degree of pleasure. | found out
afterward that some one had clipped out of the Chronicle al the objectionable items and editorials
that had appeared in the paper during the campaign, and pasted them in one continuous strip, which
made quite a bulky roll, and thiswas laid before the President in proof of the charge that | had been
unduly active in my opposition to the Democratic ticket. | must say here that if | had known Grover
Cleveland then as | learned to know his worth and the greatness of his character in after years, |

am 254 sure many things said in the Chronicle during that campaign would have remained unsaid.
However, | never entertained the slightest feeling of resentment toward him for removing me from
office. On the contrary, | afterward learned to hold him in high esteem as one of the foremost men
of our country.

The affairs at the ranch did not progress in order and with satisfaction after | moved into town,

S0, having an opportunity to rent the place for $2000 per year, | leased it to adairyman in the

fall of 1884, just before the election. There were two matters which greatly influenced meto this
action. One was the loss of my foreman, a splendid fellow, for whom | had great regard, not only
on account of his efficiency, but for his excellent character. The other was arow between the head
dairyman and the cook, in which the latter stabbed the former in the leg, from which wound he bled
to death. When the news of the affray reached mein town it was after dark, and | hastened out to
the ranch and arrived there in time to save the cook from the vengeance of the dairyman'’s friends,
who had begun to assembl e there from the neighboring ranches. The cook was arrested, and at the
preliminary examination was dismissed from custody upon his showing that the dairyman was the
aggressor and had him down on the ground, when he took his pocket knife out and cut the assailant
inthe leg.

| had planted about ten acres of land to vineyard and orchard, and the young trees and vines were
making a fine growth. When making the lease to the dairyman, | proposed to reserve this portion
of the ranch, as| was afraid it would not receive the care and attention | would giveit. He pleaded
so hard to have it included in the lease that | let it go, with a stringent provision for the necessary
cultivation and pruning, with the penalty that the lease would be annulled upon any failure to
conform strictly to the agreement as to the care of this part of the 255 ranch. That winter and spring
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were unusually wet. The roads were impassabl e the greater part of the winter, and it was not until
the month of April that | was able to visit the ranch and see how things were going. | found the
orchard had been made a calf pasture, and the vineyard a mass of weeds nearly breast high, not a
plow or cultivator having been used since | gave up possession of the place. | immediately told the
dairyman he would have to vacate. | found another renter, Frank Baranci, who remained a tenant for
several years after | had sold the ranch, and who has since become aranch owner and awell-to-do
citizen.

It was while | was still Postmaster that some of my friends in Benicia prevailed upon meto
establish a newspaper in that town. After several consultationsit was decided to start a weekly
paper. L. B. Mizner, the father of the well-known Mizner boys, had taken considerable interest in
the matter, and when | asked him to suggest a name for the new paper, he proposed that we consult
Mrs. Mizner. She quickly proposed the name of the New Era of Benicia. It was adopted without
discussion as being a most appropriate title. A young man named Macdonald was given an interest
in the business. He lived in Benicia and attended to the office. | gave a couple of days or parts of
days each week to the enterprise, until the paper was well established, when | sold out my interest
to ayoung man named Ferguson. The paper changed hands many times, but was still alive and
apparently thrifty when | last saw a copy of it not very long ago. In later years Ferguson made
quite areputation for himself in the Philippines, where he gained the admiration and friendship of
President Taft. The New Era made the fourth paper | had established.

256
CHAPTER XIl11

NEWSPAPER LIFE IN OAKLAND

Removal from Vallgjo to Oakland—How the Enquirer Was Established—Senator Aaron A. Sargent
and His Sensational Defeat—Election of Sanford—The Great Railroad Strike—Alameda County
Palitics.
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HAVING GOT RID OF the cares of the ranch, postoffice, and the New Era, | had only the
Chronicle's business to engross my time. Perhaps it was that | did not feel | had enough business
to satisfy the tastes and desires for a bustling life, or it may have been the change of administration
and political control of the navy yard that awakened a desire to move to San Francisco. While |
was in this frame of mind | was requested to visit Oakland by some prominent gentlemen there,
who said another newspaper was needed. It was also proposed that | take charge of and conduct a
paper called the Express. If | would consent, it was the purpose to buy the paper and plant. | made
an investigation of the books of the concern and found it had but little business, and a walk through
the printing office disclosed the most dilapidated condition of thingsthat | ever looked upon or
imagined could exist in acomposing or press room. The floor appeared not to have been swept

for months. Hundreds of pounds of pied type were lying around in all kinds of receptacles and in
all manner of places. There was no order or system manifested in the care of anything pertaining

to the business. The press used to print the paper was wholly unfit for that or any other purpose.
My report on the plant was to the effect that it was worse 257 than worthless. Even the paper itself
had a bad name, and | said | would not accept the whole thing as a gift. It devel oped that some of
the gentlemen who had made the proposition were financially interested in the paper, and were
working up a scheme to get out or to secure a management with a reorganization of the business
arrangements that would give some value to the publication. My findings completely smashed the
programme, aswell as al interest in the organization of a company to start a new paper in Oakland.

In my visits to Oakland in connection with this proposition | made a number of acquaintances

and had a chance to study the town. The more | saw of it the more | liked the place. The attractive
homes, the delightful climate, and the agreeable people | met, combined with the excellent
educational advantages for children, influenced me in deciding to make Oakland our future home.
Having reached this conclusion, | informed the young men associated with me in publishing the
Vallgo Chronicle that | was going to move my family to Oakland, and intended to make that

place our future home, and that | wished them to buy my interest in the business. The trade was
quickly consummated. W. D. Pennycook and L. G. Harrier became the owners, and this partnership
continued under most prosperous conditions for about twenty-seven years, when Mr. Harrier, who
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had become a prominent attorney in Solano County, desired to retire. Mr. Pennycook is now sole
owner of the business, which is of much greater value and importance that when | sold out my
interest.

When it was known that | intended to leave Vallgo, | quickly found a buyer for our little home, and
in February, 1886, we moved to Oakland, taking up our residence at the boarding house of Mrs.
Blake in Washington Street, which house was |located in the center of the block between Eleventh
and Twelfth streets. The large trees, 258 shrubbery, gardens, and lawns about the place made it
most attractive and homelike.

During the couple of months pending the change of residence | had been making frequent visitsto
Oakland, and was quite pleased with the idea of becoming established in business there, especially
with no risk of my capital, as the people who had invited me to come there proposed to supply all
the money necessary for the newspaper. In fact, the few thousand dollars | had collected from the
sale of my interest in the paper and home | wished to pay on the mortgage on the ranch. However,
as already stated, my report against buying the Express upset the chance for going into business on
capital advanced by others. In the course of my several visits | found the conditions very favorable
for the establishment of another newspaper in Oakland, and soon determined that | would undertake
the enterprise alone. | reasoned with myself that it would be better this way; that | would have full
freedom in the matter of the policy of the paper and conduct of the business. The field appeared to
me to be especialy inviting and free from any unusual obstacles or any difficulties not common

in the establishment of any new business. | little knew the dimensions of the hornets nest | was
deliberately jJumping into, or the sharpness and the length of the stingers of the hornets soon
viciously buzzing around and threatening me from all sides. Of this, however, | will write later on.

I knew that the establishment of the paper was going to be a matter of slow progress, and that it
would probably take a couple of years time before the business could be expected to pay expenses,
and | knew that | did not have enough money to meet that steady drain or loss necessary for
operations on alarge scale. For that reason | decided to start the paper on the smallest possible plan,
and engage in a job-printing business on the side, figuring that the profits from the latter, with what
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money | could raise, 259 would meet the expense of maintaining the paper during the period in
which the income from the publication would be insufficient for the purpose.

While looking around preparatory to making the start, | found that F. J. Moffitt was publishing
alittle four-page advertising sheet semi-weekly, which he had named the Enquirer. The paper
was distributed free around the business part of the town, and made but little pretense of giving
the news of the day. It had but little advertising patronage. In truth, there was little reason for its
existence. However, | bought it. It would do to make the beginning of something greater, | thought,
so placed my name at the head of the editorial page as editor and publisher. | began at once to put
some life into the editorials and freshness into the local news. Thefirst day of my ownership |
stopped the forms as they were about to be sent to press to insert the particulars of an exciting fire
alarm on Washington Street. The printers were amazed, but all hands soon entered into the spirit
of making as good a paper as possible. Moffitt knew of my intention to have a job-printing office,
and brought George E. Whitney to me with a proposition to sell an old printing plant that he had
been compelled to take for debt. The office was complete in its furnishings of type, presses, etc.,
but the material was somewhat worn. However, it was well worth $2000, the price Mr. Whitney
placed upon it. He was so anxious to sell it to me that he offered to give me abill of sale for the
plant, and take my note, payable whenever it should suit my convenience. It was somewhat of a
“white elephant” on his hands. It was stored and was costing him in the neighborhood of $50 or $60
per month for rent and insurance, as well as some expense for some one to look after it. | bought
the plant on Mr. Whitney'sterms. | now had things working about as | had planned. After running
the little paper three or four monthsin away that caused 260 the people to take some notice of it,
and the politicians to consider it something of afactor in the political game as it was being played
in Oakland, | began to plan the conversion of the semi-weekly into adaily issue. My friend A. B.
Nye was then engaged in editorial work on one of the San Francisco papers. | proposed to him that
he should take an interest in the Enquirer, which he did. W. F. Burbank, then ayoung attorney in
Oakland, also desired to be identified with the new undertaking, and he bought a small interest.
Thereupon he gave up the idea of immediate law practice and decided to follow the profession

of journalism. He was a hard and earnest worker in the upbuilding of the Enquirer. He remained
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with the paper severa years, but finally sold out hisinterest to J. T. Bell and entered the field of
journalism on alarger scalein Los Angeles and in North Carolina. But to return to Mr. Nye, to
whom more than any one man the Enquirer's ultimate financial success, popularity, and influence
are due. | think it was in the month of July, 1886, that we issued the first number of the Enquirer
as adaily evening paper. We had on the news force W. F. Burbank, A. A. Dennison, and Alfred
Share, and they were all hard-working and hustling fellows. For afew months Nye did the editorial
work for the Enquirer, after hiswork on the San Francisco paper was finished for the day, and

not infrequently his labor for the new paper continued long past the hour of midnight. This was
the spirit with which all hands worked to give character and standing to the infant enterprise. The
business and circulation of the paper grew so rapidly that Mr. Nye resigned his position in San
Francisco and gave al of histime and energy to the Enquirer. Notwithstanding the popularity and
rapid growth of our paper for twenty-seven months there was not a month that the expenses of our
business did not exceed the income. In other words, for more than two years there was a steady
drain upon our 261 financial resources. It was some time during the early part of this period that
Mr. Whitney, from whom we had purchased the job office, announced himself as a candidate for
Governor, and expressed himself as being very much hurt and disappointed because we refused to
advocate his nomination or support him in his ambition. | explained to him that he was identified
with awing of the party to which we could not give support or sanction, and moreover we felt that
our duty lay in the support of another candidate. In avery few days| received a notice that Mr.
Whitney must have the money we owed him for the printing office—a demand quite inconsi stent
with the verbal agreement on which the sale was made. | knew that if | could have time | could raise
the money, but | did not see how | was going to be able to comply with his demand for immediate
payment. While | was contemplating what to do, Andrew Smith, who had taken much interest in
our enterprise, called at the office and said that he had learned of the demand of Mr. Whitney, and
insisted upon lending us the money with which to pay off the note. | accepted the loan, giving Mr.
Smith anote for ninety or one hundred and twenty days.

Mr. Whitney was paid in accordance with his demand, as was the loan from Mr. Smith when it
became due. Now comes the most interesting feature of thisincident, and it was more to record
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the following that I made mention of the other details, which in themselves are quite ordinary and
unimportant. When | handed Mr. Smith the money in payment of hisloan to us, he said: “Y ou don't
know who loaned you this money, do you?’ | replied: “Why yes, you did.” “No,” said Mr. Smith,
“1 was only acting as an agent for afriend of yours, who in some way heard of the unexpected
demand made upon you by Mr. Whitney, and, presuming that the request for the money was made
while you had no surplus funds, he asked me to hand 262 you the amount, as he knew you would
not accept it from him; and, being in politics, he thought you might misconstrue his motivesif you
should know that he was furnishing the coin. Being anxious that you should get the money and not
be distressed, he adopted this method and charged me above all things to keep all knowledge of his
action from you.” “Who was this good friend?’ | asked of Mr. Smith. “Ex-Senator A. A. Sargent,”
was the astounding reply.

| had known the gentleman for ten years or more, but our relations had not been on intimate terms.
During the time of our acquaintance, or the greater part of it, he had been Congressman, United
States Senator, and Ambassador to Germany. | was at aloss to understand hisinterest in my
troubles, to say nothing as to how he found out that Mr. Whitney was pressing me for money.

| never did learn, but | did have an opportunity to thank Mr. Sargent for his kindness. He was
thenin private life. His political career had been a stormy one. He was aforceful and aggressive
man, with capacity for an extraordinary amount of work. He was one of the strongest men in the
Senate, and wielded great influence in the politics of California. He was most loyal to his friends
and uncompromising with enemies, and fearless in treading the path of duty. Subsequent to the
incident just related, he decided to return to political life, and announced himself as a candidate
for the position of United States Senator once more. After the state election was held it was found
that the Republicans would be in the majority in the Legislature, and consequently would elect
the United States Senator to be chosen at the session to come. As practically no opposition to Mr.
Sargent had been announced, it was supposed that his election by the L egislature would be a matter
of form only. A number of his friends went to Sacramento when the Legislature convened, not
that they thought their services were 263 necessary, but simply to be on hand when the expected
great honor should again be placed in the keeping of Mr. Sargent. | was among the number who
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assembled there with that simple ideain their minds. It was a very happy gathering, embracing a
number of men prominent in the affairs of our state. The first indication of disruption of the plan
of re-election of the ex-Senator was manifested in the refusal or failure of the Republican leaders
of the Legislature to bring the senatorial election up and dispose of it quickly, as was expected.
The meaning of the delay in action was not fully understood until some of the members of the

L egislature who had been the loudest in their declarations for the re-election of Mr. Sargent, and
for the first few days had been the most prominent and the most officious around the Sargent
headquarters, suddenly disappeared, and the rooms no longer had their presence. The friends of
Mr. Sargent were disturbed, but had no ideathat it would be possible to prevent his election. How
could amajority of the Legislature pledged to vote for him be swerved from their promises at that
late hour? Usually it required months of organized effort and popularity of a candidate to make
any showing in asenatorial fight. With these thoughts in mind, it did not seem possible that any
candidate in opposition to Mr. Sargent could be thrust into the field with any hope of success.

Still hisfriends were worried and puzzled to interpret the meaning of the strange action of certain
members of the Legislature and others who had been counted upon as reliable supporters of the
ex-Senator. However, they did not have to wait long, for out of those heavy clouds of political
distrust, blackened with the perfidy of traitorous friends, that had been hanging for days over those
political headquarters, came a flashing announcement that fell upon the public ear with a crash
and ajar, experienced from one end of the state to the other. No bolt of fierce lightning or crashing
264 peal of thunder ever was more startling. Some bold politicians connected with the railroad
company, finding they could control the majority of the legislative vote, had planned to have Leland
Stanford, president of the Central Pacific Railroad, elected to the United States Senate in place of
Mr. Sargent, who had been the regularly announced candidate, and for whom the majority was
supposed to be pledged to support.

The anti-railroad feeling or sentiment throughout the state at the time was very strong, and no one
not directly connected with the scheme would have been bold enough even to have suggested the
name of the president of a“hated organization” for the great position of United States Senator,
much less expect to elect him to the office. People stood aghast. Of the newspapers, some thundered
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aprotest, some threw up their hands in despair, and some few applauded. Stanford was easily
elected. Sargent and his friends went home stunned.

For adaring, defiant, skilful, and expeditious piece of political work, it never has had its equal in
this state. How it was done only afew know, and they won't tell. Perhaps for the good name of

the state it is better it is so. It is but fair to the memory of Senator Stanford to say that he made a
much more satisfactory Senator than the enemies of the railroad anticipated. | do not recall that he
at any time misused his high position in the interest of the great railroad corporation, and but for the
manner of his election his record as Senator was a good one. He was not a brilliant man, but was
faithful to his duties, which he discharged in a seemingly impartial and able manner.

When | look back and review all the stirring incidents attending the more than thirty years of my
newspaper life, there is one incident standing somewhat head and shoulders above al the rest for
the worry, anxiety, and hard work it caused me. | refer to the Enquirer's dealing 265 with the news
and incidents of the great railroad strike in 1894. Oakland, being the terminus of a great system of
railroads, where were gathered thousands of railroad hands and their sympathizers, was for awhile
a seething center of disturbance. Twenty years and more have elapsed since the affair occurred,
and | may have forgotten much that took place, but some of the details of the exciting days are

still fresh in my mind. The Enquirer was one of the few papers that denounced the acts of violence
committed by the desperate strikers. For the position we took, we were threatened with personal
injury, and efforts were made to have the paper boycotted through adoption of resolutions to that
purpose by all the trades unions. We had many strong friends among the workingmen—men who
would not sanction the wild deeds being committed in the fight against the railroad companies.

| heard of many instances where the Enquirer was defended and the resolutions defeated. If the
resolutions were adopted by any union, | never heard of it. However, the Enquirer suffered no loss
by its attitude in the affair.

The great strike grew out of a disagreement between G. M. Pullman and the workmen employed
by him in building and repairing the Pullman slegpers in the town of Pullman, near Chicago. On
May 10 of the year heretofore mentioned, 2500 out of 3100 of the workmen struck and walked
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out of the repair shops, and on the day following the shops were closed and the remainder of the
workmen were dismissed. After more than a month of idleness and failure to secure any concession
from Pullman, the workmen appeal ed to the organization of railroad employees of the United
States to aid them in bringing the great car builder to terms. In response to this request the national
organization ordered the railroad employees, from Chicago to the Pacific, not to handle any
Pullman sleepers after 4 P.M., June 27. As aresult no 266 trains with sleeping cars left the yards or
mole at West Oakland after that date, as the men refused to make up trains with sleeping cars. For
the two or three days following, all other trains were operated as usual, but the railroad company
made no attempt to send out or move trains ordinarily made up with sleepers. There was some
clamor in the newspapers and by the public for the company to operate such trains without the
Pullmans, but the request was refused. Thereupon an order came from Eugene Debs, the head of
the national organization of the railroad employees, on June 28 to tie up the entire system of the
Southern Pacific. The Santa Fé and Western Pacific railroads had not yet reached the state.

The next forenoon a meeting of the railroad employees was called at West Oakland, which was
attended by about 600 men. The leaders of the local organization of railroad men reported the
actions taken to comply with Debs's order.

The seriousness of the situation as affecting the public was apparent. The stopping of every
passenger train and all mail and freight movement meant the paralyzation of business. Up to this
time the people generally had been looking upon the contest as from a disinterested standpoint,
but now the situation was changed, and considerable pressure was put upon the railroad company
to have it yield to the demand of the employees. The attitude of the railroad was denounced by
the San Francisco Examiner as “ stupid and blundering.” Another newspaper said: “ The luxurious
conveyances are not essential to the wants of business. People will gladly submit to temporary
discomfort while the dispute is being settled.” A local paper said: “ The party most injured isin
no way a party to the controversy. The people, who know nothing and care less of the merits of
the dispute between the railroad companies and their employees, are being ruined by the warfare,
throttling industry and 267 commerce.” Notwithstanding this, and the fact that it was in the midst
of the fruit shipping season when millions of dollarsto the fruit growers were at stake, the railroad

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



company refused to operate any passenger train unless allowed to run the Pullmans. A railroad
official, in an open letter to the public, admitted that the company could operate a service without
the Pullmans, “but to have conceded this demand would have accomplished the introduction of a
principle in transportation which would have been a governing and controlling factor in all future
time.”

For four or five days there was but little change in the conditions. The company had difficulty in
finding men to operate the local lines and ferry system, but they managed to make a number of
irregular trips daily. Some few trains had been sent out on the main lines, and some few came into
Oakland. No act of violence or mob action took place prior to July 4, but on that day the West
Oakland men gathered for desperate work, which had evidently been carefully pre-arranged. The
railroad yards were rushed by mobs of strikers, engines were stopped and killed, and engineers and
firemen were lucky if they escaped a beating. The mechanicsin the shops were made to quit work.
One of thefirst acts of lawlessness was disregarding the orders of the United States Marshal, who
tried to stop the men from entering the yards. He was brushed aside, with yells of derision. The
mobs swept through the yards, doing some rough work in “persuading” the men to quit work. Local
trains were killed on the way to and from the ferries and the passengers made to leave the cars. One
train was killed on the mole and a big crowd of holiday passengers was compelled to walk back

to Oakland. A wagonload of policemen and alot of Deputy Sheriffs responded to the call of the
railroad superintendent, but they arrived on the scene too late to be of any great service.

268

A similar display of force was made by the strikers at all points in the West from Chicago to the
Pacific. Not awhedl in all this territory was allowed to turn. The most gigantic strike known to
history was now on.

The company was allowed to operate ferryboats by the Creek route as a concession to public
convenience. For several weeks mail between cities of Californiawas transported on bicycles.
Automobiles had not yet been introduced.
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The first destruction of property to be reported was the burning of a 200-foot trestle in the Shasta
Canyon. Rails on the lines leading out of Sacramento were spread, preventing the use of the tracks.

Federal and state troops were now ordered out, some of which were sent to Los Angeles,
Sacramento, and Oakland, with the purpose of supporting the United States Marshals, who had
served notices on the strike leaders not to interfere with the movement of mail matter. The strikers
met this move by bringing into Sacramento from outside points several lots of armed strikers. A
clash between the strikers and the soldiers seemed unavoidable. Owing to the feeling of the public
in relation to the railroad company, growing out of its interference with the politics of the state and
its attitude of defiance of public opinion for years past, and the sympathy of a great portion of the
people with the strikers, it was thought that the state troops could not be relied upon to enforce any
orders against the strikers requiring the use of arms. In short, it was not thought they would fire
upon the strikers in any offensive movement against them.

As soon as the soldiers were ordered out and distributed to the points ordered, the railroad company
began to prepare to move trains under protection. Neither the engineers nor the conductors had
joined the strike movement, and as it was not avery difficult matter to get men to perform the
services of firemen, the railroad company 269 thought that, with the protection of the soldiers at
the points of arrival and departure, they could operate the trains with some show of regularity. The
first move was made at Sacramento in an attempt to dispossess the strikersin control of the depot
and yard, and it began with awrangle between the commander of the state troops and the United
States Marshal asto who should give the orders that in all probability would result in bloodshed.
The Marshal refused to shoulder the responsibility unless he could command the troops. Finally
the command was turned over to him. In the meantime a company of Sacramento militia had been
ordered into action at some other point in the city, and had refused to fire on the strikers and had
even fallen back, upon a demonstration on the part of the mob. The Marshal, upon being given
command of the militia, directed the placing of soldiers around the depot, then issued orders for a
detachment to clear the depot by driving the strikers out, with instructions for the soldiersto fire
on the strikersif it were necessary. Before these last orders reached the detachment of troops or

Recollections of a newspaperman; a record of life and events in California, by Frank A. Leach http://www.loc.gov/resource/calbk.128



could be executed, the news of the action of this Sacramento company called a halt and resulted

in ademoralization of all plans. At Chico the militia had planned to capture atrainload of armed
strikers reported to be coming down from Shasta way to reinforce their companions at Sacramento.
A cannon was mounted on the track, and soldiers were so placed as to be in position to tear up

the track in rear of the train when it was stopped. This company was even ordered to withdraw. In
the course of the next few days United States troops displaced the militia and soon put the depot
and other property of the railroad in possession of the railroad company. It was not accomplished
without some shooting and some bloodshed, however, not in ageneral conflict between the soldiers
and strikersin large bodies, but in cases where the latter were discovered in 270 attempts to damage
property or when parties refused or neglected to obey the orders of the soldiers.

On July 11 the company managed to get atrain started out of Sacramento for Oakland, but about
eight miles out from the city it met with aterrible disaster. It was wrecked while passing over the
trestle at that point by an explosion of dynamite. Clark, as well-known engineer in charge of the
train, was killed, as were four soldiers who were on the train, and several other people were injured.
Subsequently, the parties guilty of this outrage were caught and convicted after a hard-fought trial
in the courts of Y olo County.

Other deeds of violence were being committed in the Eastern railroad centers, which were taken
account of by President Cleveland in ordering federal troops to such places in sufficient numbers
to enforce law and order. Public opinion underwent considerable change when the strikers resorted
to violence, and the public mind was being wrought up to a pitch that added seriousness to the
situation. On the 13th of July, Debs, who was the head of the whole affair, sent out atelegram
ordering the strike off, “under conditions,” which the railroad companies refused to accept. The
order had a demoralizing effect on the strikers' organizations and there was some wrangling among
the strikers as to what should be done. Many of the rank and file wanted to give up the struggle and
go back to work, but the leaders refused, with the hope that they could by so doing influence the
railroad to take all the strikers back unconditionally.
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Within aday or two the company began to give evidence of making headway against the strike,

in sending out afew trains from Oakland and other points. The strikers now rallied in further
attempt to block the operation of trains. On the 16th afreight train was started out of the West
Oakland yards which was attacked by a mob, but before the strikers succeeded in accomplishing
271 anything to stop the departure of the train the soldiers and police were on the scene and quickly
put the mob to flight. Some few days after this an attempt was made to dynamite a Seventh Street
local train at Kirkham Street. The explosion made aterrific noise, but did little damage. A guard

on the locomotive was asked “how high the engine was lifted from therails.” “Oh, | don't know,
exactly, but so high that | thought | saw the gates of heaven.”

Numerous minor offenses were committed in the warfare against the railroad company. Public
feeling against the strikers reached a point where it was felt necessary by the citizens of Oakland
to take some action in the interest of law and order. A mass meeting was called for the evening of
the 17th of July. There was alarge gathering of citizensin response to the call. The assemblage was
addressed by the Mayor and other prominent people. The outrages involving the destruction of life
and property were warmly denounced. Resolutions were adopted pledging “the influence of the
citizens, and the force of arms by them if necessary, in bringing punishment to the officers of the
A.R.U. or persons guilty of blocking railroad traffic by violence or unlawful acts.” Some seventy
or eighty citizens pledge, and it was arranged that thirteen taps of the City Hall bell should be the
signal to call them into service. The situation, however, began to improve, and additional trains
were being sent out with less interference, so fortunately there was no call for aid beyond what the
police and soldiers could give.

Soon after the passenger trains began to be operated the strike officials published a notice warning
the traveling public against patronizing all trains on the Southern Pacific lines, saying, “ Such trains
are unsafe, as the men who operate them are incompetent, and great damage to life and limb may
result from faulty operation of trains 272 entrusted to unskilled hands.” In the same notice the strike
officials denied responsibility for the outrages committed against the railroad and declared they
would not indorse violence.
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It was not exactly true that the trains were being operated by “unskilled hands,” for, excepting

green firemen, the engineers and conductors were in the main old hands and experienced men in the
business. Nevertheless, travel was “light,” for passengers were somewhat timid yet, and not afew
interpreted the warning to the public as a threat and a notice that more trains would be dynamited.

On the 21st of July the railroad company announced that for the first time since June 29 al the
trains, way, local, passenger, and freight, would move that day as per schedule. On the two previous
days 450 cars of freight had been dispatched from the West Oakland yard. It was apparent to
everybody, including the strikers, that the strike was broken. In fact, if the company would have
consented to take back all hands, the men would have given up the contest aweek before, but the
company would not reinstate the men connected with the deeds of violence, great or small. At
Sacramento it was reported that the railroad men met after the trains began moving on schedule
and decided by atwo-thirds vote to give up the fight unconditionally, each man to present himself
individually for reinstatement in the employ of the company and do the best he could. It was said
that this action was largely influenced by the attitude of the public of the capital city. However,
Knox, the strike leader there, repudiated the action, saying it was the work only of the “weak-
kneed.” Subsequently the Oakland organization sent agents to Sacramento to see how things
were really going, and upon their return and report the union in Oakland voted to remain out.
Nevertheless, the men realized that the fight was lost and they began to apply 273 to the heads of
departments of the railroad company for reinstatement.

On the 23d the Fifth Regiment of state militia was sent home, but the Second Artillery and a naval
force of 650 men, al federal troops, were continued on duty for afew days longer.

Some little show of keeping up the contest was continued by the extremists, but by the 1st of
August even this ceased and peace reigned again after an entire month of a bitter struggle.

During the last days of the strike the leaders called a mass meeting in Oakland which was largely
attended by the railroad men and people who sympathized with them in their fight against the
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railroad companies. The speakers denounced the Mayor and other citizens who spoke at the
previous mass meeting and used the opportunity to justify the strike.

At aperiod in the strike when the strikers were in control of the situation Mrs. Stanford, widow of
Leland Stanford, late president of the Southern Pacific, started from the East for her homein San
Francisco via one of the Northern roads. When her private car reached the section within control

of the strikers and where no trains were being operated the strikers gallantly manned engines and
continued the car on through its trip to the Oakland mole. At Davisville, Y olo County, the company
attempted to get possession of the engine and train, but were foiled by the strikers.

The business of the Enquirer grew, meeting all our expectations, but the expanding business meant
alarger plant and increased facilities for getting out the paper more rapidly and in larger numbers.
Before the end of five years we were compelled to increase the pressroom facilities three times.

The first press we used was a Hoe single cylinder, which served our wants for afew months. We
then purchased a double-acting single cylinder. It 274 was the fastest press printing from type on
aflat bed that | ever saw. Itsrate was good for 3000 copies per hour. | was told when | bought it
that it was built to print the San Francisco Chronicle in the early stages of that paper. We had many
visitors come to our office to see the press in operation—people who had heard of the reputed speed
and capacity and wanted ocular proof of the claim. Such athing to many was unbelievable. It was
quite asmall affair and gave us much trouble in keeping it fastened to the floor. In less than ayear it
became necessary to buy a press of greater capacity.

This time we purchased a new Hoe double-cylinder press, which answered our wants for a couple
of years. Then when the circulation demanded a press of still greater capacity we put in a sterotype-
plate or perfecting press, printing from endless rolls of paper. It was named the “Maid of Athens,”
and did fine work, filling all requirements for several years. It was thefirst of itskind erected in
Oakland. The increase of businessin the job printing department required almost a constant outlay
for additional appliances. These continual drafts for additional capital made it incumbent upon me
to sell my ranch. | found a customer in Oakland who gave me some fine property for the ranch,
which by a series of trades and sales | managed to turn into cash, realizing about $30,000 for the
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ranch, for which | had paid $18,000. After paying off some debts, | had something like $15,000 or
$20,000 more money to put into the Enquirer business—and there it went.

Our quarters on Ninth Street, just off Broadway, were cramped and inconvenient. We relieved the
situation temporarily by renting a store on Broadway for the business office and editorial rooms.
The rear of thisroom was in proximity to the printing and pressrooms facing on Ninth Street, but
the growing business of the concern soon demanded more room. It wasin 1890 that | 275 made
arrangements with the owners of alot on Tenth Street for the erection of athree-story brick building
with a basement for a pressroom. It was completed and we moved into it in 1891, and the building
has been the home of the Enquirer ever since.

The circulation of the paper grew until it enjoyed the distinction of being classed by advertising
agents as one of the “top notchers’ of the evening papers of the United States, considering the
number of papersissued in relation to the population. It was one of the most widely quoted papers
in the state, and its editorials were generally acknowledged to be the soundest and strongest. For
this feature we were indebted to Mr. Nye. Through the energy, loyalty, and ability of the young
men who had thrown their whole souls into the enterprise with us, and by the strict adherence to
policies adopted for the best interests of the community, the Enquirer was a successin every way,
financialy and politically. We might have increased the revenues of the business had we been
willing to smother our principles and not be particular as to the source and purpose underlying
offers of business. We rejected thousands of dollars offered for lottery advertising. Not aline was
allowed in the paper. Notwithstanding such advertising was prohibited by law, papers without
scruples accepted the business and ran the advertisements with impunity. How could a paper
acquire any influence or gain the confidence of the public if it should wantonly violate the laws or
commit acts for which it was bounden to censure others?

At the time we began the publication of the paper the political situation in Oakland City and
Alameda County was deplorable. Through a combination of the railroad company and the water
company complete control of both county and city administration had existed for several years,
with scarce a break of any kind in the continuity of the rule. The combination surely ruled with an
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276 iron hand. | wastold by several parties who had been ambitious to serve in some of the public
offices that they found it impossible even to get before the public at any stage of the game (unless
as an independent candidate) without the consent of the dominant power, and no one had the least
chance of success unless the candidacy was approved by that power. Hearing these statements, |
made some investigations and found that it had been quite generally understood among would-

be office-holders that they would at each campaign cross the bay to the railroad offices and there
submit their claims or desires to the political managers of the corporation, and no one could obtain
a place on the Republican ticket who did not satisfy the managers that he was unobjectionable to
the corporation mentioned. These candidates were asked very plain questions, and were made to
understand plainly what was expected of them. This practice extended to the most unimportant
office on the ticket. The two corporations had enormous interests at stake, especialy the railroad
company, and they probably acted with the idea that it was more economical and safer to select and
elect the officials of the city and county administrations than to take the chances of getting what
they wanted from administrations chosen without participation on their part.

The work cut out for the Enquirer was to make war on this outrageous practice, rouse the people to
asense of their political obligations and actions to maintain their rights, and assist them in rooting
out such officials as only acknowledged obligation and were subservient to the railroad and water
company combination. It was an enormous undertaking, and when | look back now over those years
and recall the incidents of that bitter contest, | marvel that we began it so poorly equipped. We must
have had some courage and determination, which were probably the things to be credited largely

for the 277 complete success that finally crowned our efforts. When the work was completed the
people had elected men of their choice to every office both in the county and city.

At the outset of the contest, or soon after it was begun, it became apparent that to make any
substantial and lasting headway the voters favorable to reclaiming their rights would have to be
organized with something like a party formation. From this idea grew the Municipal League.

For the needs of the first campaign directed by the league | personally made the canvass and
collections of about all the funds used. The amount was small, being considerably |ess than $2000.
The Enquirer contributed considerable printing and all the advertising. Many of the leaguers
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contributed time and services usually paid for, so the organization was able to make the campaign
with acomparatively small outlay. The greater part of our money was expended in protecting the
polls from fraudulent voters and watching the ballots after having been cast. It was a common
thing for Oakland to be overrun on primary election days by gangs of toughs and repeaters from
San Francisco. If their presence here had not been made profitable to them, it was not reasonable
to expect that they would have taken the trouble to come. On these occasions the league would
employ the Harry Morse Detective Agency to send to Oakland men who were sufficient and able
to pick out the unwelcome visitors and prevent their voting. | remember that at one very important
primary, upon the result of which depended a vote for United States Senator, we heard of the
preparations made to bring over an extra large number of “south of Market Street” repeaters, who
were to be furnished with conveyances to enable them to pass readily from one polling place to
another. We learned, too, that we had a desperate gang to deal with. The men had been selected

for their efficiency, already shown in like occupation in San Francisco. After a council of 278 war,
we decided we should have to meet kind with kind and in equal numbers if possible. It was first
thought that we would not be able to hire any toughs willing to fight under a banner with the motto
of “honest election and afair count.” But we had no trouble in employing a gang of selected toughs
and prize-fighters. They were parceled out and instructed that their duty was to stand by the league
representative at each polling place and point out the repeaters, and to assist the league men in

any physical effort that might be necessary to prevent illegal voting. Above all things, they were
cautioned not to attempt to vote. This experience was something new to the band of burly men,
who probably had never before accepted employment in a political contest without knowing that
the work they had undertaken carried with it the risk of atermin jail or prison. But they entered
into the spirit of the fight and proved their loyalty and efficiency. Only one man of the lot gave
any trouble, and that was only annoyance. He was stationed at a polling place in East Oakland, and
after he had sized up the situation he concluded he could easily work in alot of fraudulent votes
for our side. A half hour after the polls were opened, he left his station and came to me and with
great earnestness explained how he could increase our vote in his precinct. | ordered him back and
warned him that our men would arrest him if he attempted to vote. In an hour or so he came back to
renew his argument. | told him that if he came again with this or any like proposition he would not
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be paid. He went off with an expression of disgust on his face that was unmistakable. He came to
me the third time pleading to be allowed freerein. | then tried to explain to him that our side did not
have to resort to repeating or fraudulent voting of any kind. We knew that we had a mgority of the
votesif we could get them in and have them fairly counted, and that he didn't have to do crooked
279 work, but just be straight. He replied, “Mr. Leach, | would sooner do the work in a crooked
way than straight.” | directed him back to his beat and sent word to our people to watch the fellow,
but he made no trouble, and was one of the enthusiastic shouters after the election. When the time
came to open the polls, agang of the repeaters crowded around one of the principal voting placesin
the Second Ward, forcing aside the challengers and other opposition, with the intention of putting in
alot of fraudulent votes, but our men were equal to the requirements of the case, and not avote did
the gang get in there. They then drew off and in a bunch started for the polling place on Telegraph
Avenue, in the same ward. Our managers at the first precinct sent word with some reinforcements,
warning our friends at the second precinct of the coming of the enemy. When the latter arrived they
attempted to repeat the tactics that had failed them at the other place. But meeting a greater number
of opponents with more threatening consequences, they withdrew here without getting in avote,
and started back to make an attempt to vote in the Fifth Ward. Our side quickly concentrated our
extramen and fighting force at the precincts in this ward, and the gang of repeaters was as easily
driven away from there as alot of trespassing hens from a garden patch. Here they quit trying to
vote, or giving any further attention to the election. They seized the rigs supplied to convey them
from polling place to polling place, and used them in joy-riding about the town and suburbs. We
knew then that the battle was over and that the fight had been won. So it proved when the count was
in, and the result was declared that our side carried the day by alarge vote. All our fights were not
won as easily as the one just described, nor did we always come out victorious, but the incidents
related in the description of this primary affair will give some idea of the election contests we had
to engagein.

280

| expect | felt agreater interest in the outcome of the primary election just described, on account
of its bearing on the selection of a United States Senator. The winning of the election put into the
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hands of friends of Senator George C. Perkins the power of nominating the legidlative candidates
from our county who would support the Senator for that high office. Our defeat would have

meant that the legidlative nominees elected from the districts in the contest would have supported
another man. | had formed a strong friendship for Senator Perkins. Our acquaintance began when
he was State Senator from Butte County, and was renewed on more intimate relations when he
subsequently became Governor of the state and | was a member of the Legislature. In both of these
positions he gained a popularity rarely acquired by men in public life. He was broad minded and
generous in the extreme. All hisvotes as Senator and his acts as Governor were actuated by the
highest principles. He was approachable and unaffected in his manner, ever ready to champion the
cause of the weak and the wronged. His elevation to the high offices did not cause him to forget
the friends or associates of hisdaysin humble life. | consider Senator Perkins one of the most
appreciative men | have ever met. He seems never to forget any favor donein his behalf, political
or other kind, and never appears satisfied until he is able to make some substantial showing of

his gratitude. His generosity was remarkable. What he has done in contributing to the support

of charitableinstitutions, therelief of individuals and families, and in aid of character-building
institutions, would surprise the people of California. He was first appointed to the United States
Senate by the Governor of our state, to fill an unexpired term, and then was subsequently elected
to five consecutive terms by the Legislature. Thisisarecord of service at the national capital never
before attained in representation of this 281 state. Thislong, continuous service, together with his
traits of character and manner of dealing with people, gained for him an influence, a power, and a
standing in Washington that are exceptional and unusual, and of untold benefit to this state and the
Pacific Coast. | felt it always aduty as well as a personal pleasure to aid his candidacy at each of
his campaigns, and in reviewing the political experiences of my life | find no greater gratification in
any part than in the work and time given in assistance at his elections.

| gave much time to political work while | was managing the Enquirer. At every election we

made as vigorous afight in the paper as we possibly could; | attended caucuses and acted with
committees delegated to manage the details of the campaigns and solicit funds; | have acted as
challenger in bad precincts when others were reluctant to act. | was always treated well, even when
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on one occasion | detected an election official, whose duty was to receive the votes, substituting
ballots of the opposition for ballots handed to him by voters from our side to be deposited in the
ballot box. | snatched aballot from his hand as he was about to drop it in the box and handed it
to the voter, who declared it was not the vote he handed in. The delinquent was hustled out of his
position by his own crowd upon my request, and that was all there wasto it.

| think I must say that for the first few years of my active participation in political affairs, especially
while it was optional with me, | rather enjoyed this excitement. In later years, when the objects
involved matters of greater importance and my close personal attention seemed to meto be
imperative, | recognized the approach of each campaign with regret, and had aversion and
reluctance to discussions of any subjectsinvolving local politics. | know this feeling was an
important factor in my decision to sell the Enquirer when opportunity 282 came. | had been an
active participant in politics for more than thirty years. During these years | held some official
positions, but in no cases were they objects of my own seeking. In addition to the positions named
in the foregoing record | was appointed by President Harrison to act on the Assay Commission in
February, 1891. Thisisacommission that meets annually, appointed by the President to examine
the samples of the coinage of al the mints of the United States for the calendar year previous.

It isthe duty of the commission to determine if the coinage is executed in accordance with the
provisions of law, in the matter of weights of the coins and the standard fineness of the metals. The
duties of the commissioners are nearly always completed within three to five days, and the stay

at the Mint Building at Philadelphia, where the commission meets, is always made as agreeable

as possible. No compensation is attached to the duties, but all the expenses of the commissioners,
coming and going, and while at Philadelphia, are paid by the government. Little did | think then
that sixteen years later | would be in attendance at the meetings of the commissions as the directing
official, but of that experience | will speak later. | think it was sometime in 1888 or 1889 that there
was to be a change in the postmastership of the Oakland office, and the position was tendered to
me, but | declined the honor and persisted in my determination, though the matter was held open

a couple of months with the expectation that | would change my mind. | fully appreciated the
compliment and friendly act involved in the tender.
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Along in the nineties (1 do not recall the exact time), the Enquirer took up a subject which proved
to be amatter of the greatest importance, and eventually resulted in an advantage and gain to the
city that the most sanguine little looked for or anticipated. The Oakland Water Front Company,
aside corporation of the railroad 283 company, claimed and had been in possession of nearly all
the water front of Oakland for many years. The company obtained its title to the property from
parties who claimed it through grant from the state. The validity had never been questioned through
process of law, and probably never would have been had not the water front company felt so secure
inits holdings, and had it adopted a liberal policy in making terms with people and firms who
desired to purchase or lease portions of the property. The railroad company probably thought it
necessary in fostering its own business to use the water front company as a kind of wall around

the city, beyond which no freight or passenger could be moved by others without its consent. This
policy was manifest in the leases granted by the water front company, by provisions prohibiting

the lessees from handling any freight other than for themselves over the property granted them,

and prohibiting any passenger traffic. However, it was not everybody who could secure alease,
even upon such arbitrary terms, and the leases granted could not be assigned to others without the
consent of the Water Front Company. No one could obtain the use of any part of the land whose
business the railroad company considered as interfering with its revenues. As Oakland began to
grow in acommercia way these restrictions were felt and were looked upon as a most serious
obstruction to expansion of commerce on our shores, independent of the railroad's business. The
subject was frequently discussed in the editorial room of the Enquirer, with aview to finding

some way of overcoming the selfish policy of the railroad company. Finally it was decided that

we should undertake an investigation of the records of the city, county, and state, and carefully
inspect every step taken in the proceedings whereby the title went from the state into the possession
of individuals, and thence into the ownership of the railroad company. It was a big undertaking

and required 284 many weeks of time. Mr. Nye did the greater part of the work, which speaks for
the fairness and thoroughness of it. In addition, all laws and decisions relating to tideland property
were read. The conclusion that was reached, after all thiswork, was that the title of the railroad
company was weak. The Legidature, in the early fifties, had conveyed the land to the city, but

the conveyance from the city to the private individuals seemed to us to have been consummated
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unlawfully. In fact, it appeared to us that the valuable street ends of four or five streets (including
Broadway) had never been conveyed by the city to any person or corporation. | may say here that
subsequently Mayor George C. Pardee, with assistants, took forcible possession of the Broadway
end and it has remained in possession of the city ever since.

We also concluded that if the title could not be upset, at least the barrier around the city, established
by the water front company leases, could be broken down. The situation at |east warranted, and

in fact demanded, that the city attack the legality of the railroad's claim to the tideland. If the city
failed in this, then the lease-hold policy could be attacked. When the facts of our investigation

had been whipped into shape, we gave them to the public, taking two pages of the Enquirer for

the purpose. It is hardly necessary to say that the publication aroused great interest in the subject.
Public opinion soon prompted the city authorities to commence legal action to regain the water
front. The city employed able attorneys, and the railroad company put its best men forward in
defense of itstitle. It was one of the greatest legal battles ever fought out in the courts of Alameda.
The matter was in the courts for years. When the railroad found that the citizens of the east side

of the bay had become aroused over the water front situation, and were in deadly earnest in their
purpose to unbottle the City of Oakland and smash the bottle, they proposed to pacify the public by
285 eliminating the objectionable prohibitive clauses in the leases, and sell, unconditionally, water
front property that might be wanted by others and was not necessary to the plans of the railroad
company for its business. The chief attorney for the company sent me word that, when in San
Francisco, he would like to see me and discuss the situation. In the interview that followed he said
that the present management of the company realized the error of the existing policy, and were now
willing to sell and lease the water front property without the unpopular conditions. The company
did subsequently announce this policy, and changed outstanding leases to comply with the more
liberal plans. | told the attorney that there was a strong feeling running through the community of
Oakland to the effect that the city had been unlawfully deprived of its water front, yet | did not
think that this sentiment would ever have reached a stage serious to the interests of the corporation,
had not the latter insisted upon the barrier around the city. Now it wastoo late to try to divert the
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city from its determination to try to win back the property. The company had delayed too long in
correcting the evil. The matter would now have to be threshed out in the courts.

In the end, while the city did not gain